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To the Honourable 
Sir Cha. Duncomb, Kt. 
| Sanunrr1rs of 


London and Miaddleſe ex: 


—jF—< Ho' I am wholly a Stranger to 
your Perſon, I am not to your 
Character ; for who can live in 


London and not ſee living Inftan- 
ces of your Charity and Munificence? You 
have beer the SanQtuary of the Diſtreſſed, 
and even thoſe unhappy Wretches, who 
found no Benefit in the Public Deliverance 
of the Kingdom, have ow'd theirs to you. 
At your own proper Expence, and by a 
Generoſity pecaliar to your ſelf; you have 
done that which has been reckon'd Piety 
1m the greateft Monarchs and Republics, 
and what Princes have fent Royal Fleets 
mtro the Szreights to perform. You have 
reſcued Numbers of Chriſtian Captives out © 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
of the cruel Hands of Tyrants, profeſſing 
the ſame Religion, and breathing the ſame 


"Air with themſelves, You have redeem'd, 


| Slaves in a Country which abominates Ser- 
vitude, but by a ſtrange Faſcination ſuffers 


its Natives to enſlave one another : . You 


have deliver'd themout of an unwholeſome 
naſty Confinement, : where they dragg*d a 
Life wretched to themſelves, unſerviceable 
tothe Commonwealth, lamentable to their 
Relations, only to gratifie the Revenge or 
= - Malice of their haughty Oppreſ- 
ors. | 
. . - Ta the. beſt conſtituted and moſt gene- 
rous Government that ever appear*d in the 
World, to ſave the Life of a Citizen, was 
thought an AQtion that deſery'd nothing 
leſs than a Public Reward. You have reſto- 
red the Livesof a hundred Citizens, by re- 
ſtoring them to their Health, their Libert 
and Tranquility of Mind; for what is Li 
web thoſe Bleſſings to make it ſupport- 
able : | 
Charity, by what. Stupidity it 10 hap- 
pens I cannot imagine, has not that Incenſe 
. paid it, nor makes that Figure in the World 
that Heroiſm does, To-lay a whoke Coun- 
try in Aſhes, to deſtroy Millions of poor 
Wretches, has for ſeveral Apes paſs'd ior a 


Royal Vertue, Mankind has been ſo _ 
tiſh, 


coo eo 
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tiſh, as to deifie thoſe that have perform'd 
theſe noble Exploits, . and advanced them- 
ſelves by the Slavery or DeſtruQtion of their 
_ Fellow-creatures. 

= But tho? the preſent Age pays a ſervilg 
Adoration to Heroes, yet Polterity judges 
of them otherwiſe ;. and accordingly we 
find, that Cz2/ar and Alexaxder, who were 
treated as Gods when alive, are now, when 
all Occaſions of Flattery to their Perſons 
ceaſe, treated as Robbers and Uſurpers. 

It is otherwiſe with Charity : What- 
ever Acknowledgements the Time 1t lives 
in pays it, Poſterity is ſure to reward and 
honour it ; Age only ſerves to extend it the 
more, likea well-grown Tree that enlarges 
its Branches every Spring. ?Tis true, it 
does not delight in Noiſe and Oſtentation 
* 1t flies from that Applauſe which Heroiſm 
courts; it values it ſelf upon no mute In- 
ſcriptions and breathleſs Statues. It eres 
tot ſelf living Images, and will be com- 
memorated with Gratitude, while there is 
ſuch a Thing as Memory or Gratitude jg 
the World. The Herage may extort Plat- 
tery -even from the Slaves he cruſhes, os 
purchaſe mercenary Praiſe : but a char 
table Man is ſure to have the voluntary 
Prayers and Bleſſings of thoſe whom he 
relieves, and crea Calumay it ſelf dares 
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not attack him. Thus we ſee you have the 


general Acclamations and Applauſes of the 
People, tor having done thoſe Actions which 


' the greateſt Atheniazs or Spartans wou'd 


have been proud of, in a City which in no 

reſpect is inferiour to Sparta or Athens. 
Pardon, therefore an unhappy Man, who 

has laboured under Affiitions, which he 


might have prevented if he wou'd have 


gone upon diſhoneſt Methods, by which 
others have not only repaired , 'but im- 


proved their Fortunes, and whoſe little © 


All, if it had not fallen into dilatory, I 
will not ſay malicious Hands, might have 
afforded him a Retreat, if not a comfort- 
able Support : Pardon him, I fay, if ha- 
ving experienced hard Uſage in the World, 


he cou'd not forbear to pay his Public- Ac-. 


knowledgment to the Patriot that has re- 
deem'd ſo many Sufferers, if he endeavours 
to celebrate that Vertue-which wou'd have 
kept. him from ſinking, and extolls that 
Charity that may reſtore him when he 1s 

ſunk. ; | 
For this: Reaſon I have preſumed to de- 
dicate the following Volume of Letters to 
. your ſelf, which were given me by ſome 
of my Friends, who, in commiſeration of 
my -hard Circumſtances, were — to 
contribute ſomething towards my Afſiſt- 
; ance. 
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ance. It does not become me, who pre- 
tend to be no Judge, to ſay any thing of 
the Performance. The Gentlemen who are 
concern'd in the Colle&ion are too well 
' known to want my Praiſes. I hope that 
. they may ſerve to entertain you at your 
vacant Hours, 'when you can unbend your 
* ſelf from the Hurry of Public Buſineſs. At 
leaſt T beg you to accept them as a Teſti- 
mony of my Reſpeq, which ſhall be ever 
paid you by 


Torr mo# obedient 
and mot humble Servangy 


Sam. Briscos. 
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T 0 | 
Perſons of the greateit Wit, . Ho- 


nour and Quality of both Sex, 
in the Court of France. 


| Made Engliſh by ſeveral Eminent Hands, 


To my Lord Cardinal de la Velette. 


By Mr. Dryden. 


My Lord, 
Am fatisfy*'d, that you old Cardinals 
take more Authority upon you, than 
thoſe of the laſt Promotion ; becauſe 
having written many Letters to you, 
without receiving one from you, yet you 
complain of my Negle&t. - In the mean 
FeerSoUlL; 4 : time, 


[LETTERS 
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time, ſeeing fo many well-bred Men, who 


aſſure me that you do me too much Honour 
to think of me ar all ; and that I am bound 
to write to you, and to give my Acknow- 
ledgments, I am reſolved to take their 
Counſel, and to paſs over all ſorts of Diffi- 
culties and Conſiderations of my own [n- 


tereſt. This then will give you to under- 


ſtand, that ſix Days after the Eclipſe, and 
a Fortnight after my Deceaſe, Madam the 


Princeſs, Mademoiſelle ds Bourbon, Ma- 


dam du Vizean, Madam Aubry, Mademoi- 
ſelle de Rambonillet, Mademoiſelle Pauler, 
Monſieur de Chaudebonne, and my ſelf, left 
Paris about ſix in the Evening, and went 
to La Barre, where Madam du Vigean was 
to give a Collation to the Princeſs. In our 
way thither we found nothing worth our 
Obſervation ; but only that at Ormeſſon, an 
Engliſh Maſtiff came up to the Boot of the 
Coach, to make his Compliment to me, 
Be pleaſed to take this along with you, my 
Lord, that as often as I exprels my ſelf in 
the Plural Number, as for Example, We 
went, we found, or we beheld, *tis always 
to be underſtood, that I ſpeak in the Qua- 
lity of a Cardinal. From thence we hap- 
pily arriv'd at La Barre, andentcr'd a Hall, 
were we trod upon nothing but Roſes and 
Orange-flowers. Madam the Princeſs, at- 
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ter ſhe had ſufficiently admir'd this Magni- 
ficence, had a mind to fee the Walks be- 
fore Supper : the Sur was then jult ſitting 
in a Cloud of Gold and Azure, and gave 
us no larger a ſhare of his Beams, than to 
{upply.a foft and pleaſing Lizht : The Air 
was . not | difturb*d .enther with Wind or 
Heat ; and it ſeern'd that Heav'n and Earth 
were. conſpiring with Madam du Vigean, 
in her Freating, the faireſt Princeſs upon 
Earth. After ſhe had paſſed through a 
great Parterre, and Gardens full of Orange- 
trees, ſhe arrived at the Entrance of an 
enchanted Wood, fo thick and thady, that 
Authors conclude the Sun, fince the -Day of 
his Birth, never enter'd it, til! now thar he 
waited on her Highaecſs thither. At the 
end of an Alley, which carried the fighr 
out of diſtance, we found a Fountain, which 
alone caſt up a greater Quantity of Water, 
than all thoſe of Tivoli together ; about 
it were plac'd four and twenty Vaolins, 


Which had much ado to make themſelves 


be heard, for the rumbling of the Streams 
in falling : When we were got near-e- 
nouzh, we diſcover'd, in a cetain Nich, 
within a Palliſade, a D:ana, of about ele- 
ven or twelve Years of Age, and fairer 
than the Foreſts of Greece and Theſſaly: had - 
ever ſeen ; ſhe bore her Bow and Arrows 
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in her Eyes, and was encompas'd with all 
the Glories of her Brother. In another 
Nich, not far diſtant, was another Nymph, 
fair and gentle enough to paſs for one of 
her Train : thoſe who are not given to be- 
lieve Fables, took them for Mademoiſelles 
de Bourbon and la Priande ; and to confeſs 
the Truth, they reſembled them exaQtly. 
All the Company was ina profound Silence, 
admiring ſo many different Obje&ts, which 
at once aitoniſlyd their Eyes and, Ears, 
when on a ſndden the Goddeſs leapt down 
| from her Nich, and with a Grace, impoſ- 
{ible to be deſcrib?'d, began a Ball, which 
laſted for ſome time about 'the Fountain. 
*T'was ſomewhat ſtrange, my Lord, that 
in the midſt of ſo many Pleaſures, which 
were ſufficient to engage the whole atten- 
tion of their Spirits, who enjoy'd them, 
yet we could not forbear to think of you; 
| and it was generally concluded, that fome- 
thing was wanting to our Happineſs, ſince 

neither you, nor Madam de Rambouillet 
were preſent. "Then I took up a Harp and 
ſung this Spaniſh Stanza, 

Paes quiſo mi ſuerte dara, 

Que faltando mi ſennor 

T ambien faltaſſe mi Dama. 
And continued the reſt of the Song ſo very 
melediouſly, and with ſuch an Air of Sad- 
5 neſs, 
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neſs, that there was not one of the Com- 
pany, but the Tears came into their Eyes, 
and they wept abundantly : Their Sorrow 
had endur'd much longer, had not the Vi- 
olins ſtruck up a Sarabrand, with great 
ſpeed and preſence of Mind ; upon which 
the Company got upon their Feet, with as 
much Gayety, as if nothing in the World 
had happen'd, and fell into the Dance ; 
thus leaping, capring, turning round, and 
hopping, we returned to the Houſe, where 
we found a Table already ſpread, and 
ſerv'd as if it had been ſerv'd by Fairies. 
This, my Lord, is one Paſlage of the 
Adventure, which is ſo ſtupendous that 
no words are capable of expreſſing it : For 
there are neither Colours of Speech, nor 
Figures in the Art of Rhetoric, which can 
deſcribe ſix ſeveral ſorts of Potages, which 
were at once preſented to the Sight. And 
what was particularly remarkable, that 
there being none but Goddeſles, and two 
Demi-Gods at the Table (viz.) Monfieur 
Chaudebonne and I, yet every one eat as 
heartily, and with as good Apperites, as it 
we had been neither more nor lefs, than 
plain Mortals. And to confe{s the truth, 
a better Treat could not have been pro- 
vided. Amongſt other things, there were 


twelve Dithes, befides other Eateables in 
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diſuife, which were' never ſeen before on 
any Human Table; and whoſe very Names 
have never been ſo much as mention'd in 
any Hiſtory. This Circumſtance, my Lord, 
by ſome diſaſtrous Accident, has been re- 


lated tro Madam /a Mareſchalle ——, and 


though immediatly 'upon it, fhe took 
twelve Drams of Opzum, beyond her ordi- 
nany Doſe, yet {ſhe has never been able to 
clofe her Eyes, from that fatal Moment. 
During the firſt Courſe, there was nor ſo 
much as one fingle Cup went round to 
your Health ; the Company was fo intent 
upon the preſent Afﬀair ; and at the Deſert, 
we quite forgot it. I beg your Permiffion, 
my Lord, to relate all things as they paſs'd, 
like a faithful Hiſtorian as I am, and with- 
out Flattery ; for T would not_ for the 
World, that Pofterity ſhould miſtake one 
thing for another; and that at the end of 
two thouſand Years hence, or thereahouts, 
Polterity ſhould imagine your Health was 
drunk, when really there was no ſuch thing 
in nature, Yet I mult give this Teſtimony 
to Truth, that it was not for want of Me- 
mory : For, during all Supper-time, you 
were often mention*d ; all the Ladies 
wiſtvd you there, and ſome of them ve- 
ry heartily, or I am much miſtaken. As 
we roſe from Table, the ſound of the _ 
Ins 
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lins ſummon'd us up Stairs, where we found 
a Chamber ſo glorioully 'lighted up, that 
it look*d as if the Day, which was now be- 
low the Earth, had retired hither, and was 
aſſembled in one body of Light. Here the 
Ball began again, in better Order and with 
more Grace, than it had been danc'd about 
the Fountain : And the moſt Magnificent 
Part of it, my Lord, was, thatI footed it 
there in Perſon. Mademoiſelle de Bourbon, 
I muſt confeſs, was of opinion, that I danc'd 
aukwardly ; but ſhe concluded, to my 
advantage, that I muſt be allowed to Fence 
well; becauſe, that at the end of every 
Cadence, I put my ſelf upon my Guard : 
'The Ball continued with much Pleaſure till 
ail of a ſudden a great Noiſe, which was 
heard without Doors, cauſed the Company 
to look out at the Windows ; where, from 
a great Wood, which was about three hun- 
dred Paces from the Houſe, we beheld ſo 
vaſt a Number of Fire-works iſſuing out, 
that we verily believ*d all che Branches and 
Trunks of the Trees had been metamor- 
phos'd into Guns ; that all the Stars were 
falling from the Firmament, and that the 
Element of Fire was deicending, into the 
middle Region of the Air. Here, my Lord, 
are three Hyperboles tack'd together, which 


being valued at a moderate Price, are worth 
4 three 
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three dozen of Fuſees at the leaſt, After we 
were recover'd out of this great Fit of Ex- 
taſfie, into which ſo many Miracles had 
plung*d us, we reſolved on our Departure, 
and took the way to Paris by the Light of 
twenty Flambeaux : We paſs'd through all 
the Ormeſſonnow, and the wide Plains of 
E/pinay, without Reſiſtance, and went 
through the middle of St. Dez»#. Being 
plac'd in the Coach by -the ſide of Ma- 
dam—— —— I faid a whole Milerere to her, 
on your behalf; to which ſhe replied, with 
much Gallantry, and no leſs Civility. We 
ſung in our Journey a World of Songs, 
Roundeaux, Roundelays, Lampoons, and 
Ballads ; and were now half a League be- 
yond St. Dennis, it being two a Clock in 
the Morning preciſely ; the Fatigue of the 
Journey, Watching, Walking, and the 
painful Exerciſe of the Ball, having made 
me ſomewhat heavy, when there happen'd 
an Accident, which I verily believ'd wow'd 
have been my total Ruine : There is a cer- 
rain little Village, ſituate, ſay the Geogra- 
phers, betwixt Paris and St. Denns, and 
vulgarly calPd, La YValezte: Ar our going 
out of this Place, we overtook three Coach- 
es, in which were thoſe Numerical Violins 
which had been playing to us. Hereupon, 
Sathan entring into _—=— of Mademoi- 
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ſelle, ſhe commanded. them to follow us, 
and to give Serenades all Night long tothe 
poor innocent People of Pars, who were 
aſleep and dreamt not of her Malice : This 
Diabolical Propoſition made .my Haar riſe 
an end upon my Head ; yet all the Compa- 
ny paſsg'd a Vote in Favour of it; and the 
word was juft ready to be given, but by a 
ſignal Providence, they had left;their V io- 
Iins behind them at /a Barre ; for which the 
Lord reward them. From hence, my Lord, 
you may reaſonably conclude, that Made- 
moiſelle is a dangerous Perſon in the Night, 
if ever there was any in the World: and 
that I had great reaſon at Madam s 
Houle to ſay, that the Violins ought to be . 
turn'd out of Doors, when that peſtilent 
Lady was in Company: Well, we conti- 
nued our way happily enough, but only 
that as we enter*d the Fauxbourgh, we met 
ſix luſty Fellows, as naked as ever they 
were born, who paſſed directly by the 
Coach, to the terror of the Ladies. In tine, 
We arrived at Paris; and what I am now 
going torelate, 1s indeed prodigious: Cowd 
you imagine it, my Lord ? the Obſcurity 
was ſo great, that it cover'd all that vaſt 
City ; and inſtead of what we leit it, not 
full ſeven Hours before, filPd with Noile, 


and with a Crowd of Men, Women, Hor- 
les 
by 


10 Voiture's Familiar Letters. ” 
ſes, and Coaches ; we how found nothing 
but-a deep Silence, a diſmal- Defarr, a 
frightful Solitude, diſpeopled Streets, not 
meeting with any Mortal Man, but only 
certain Animals, who fled from the Luſtre 
of our Torches. But the remaining part 
of the Adventure, youſhall have, my Lord, 
another time. As Boyerdo tells you, 


Qui e il ſin del Canto; e torno ad Orlando, 
Aaio Signor, 4 voi me raccomanaso, 


To Mademoiſelle Paulet. 


By Mr. Dennis. 


Madam, 


O great a Misfortune as mine, wanted 

no leſs Conſolation than that which T 
lately received from you ; and I look*d on 
your Letter, as a Pardon which Heav'n 
nted me after my Sentence: I can cal] 
noo other name, the News which o- 
blig*d me to rerurn to this Place, and I can 
aſſure you that Sentence of Death 5; often- 
' times leſs rigorous. But fince, in the midit 
of all my Misfortunes, I have the Honour 
£9 
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Voiture's Familiar Letters, 11 
to be remember'd by -you, to complain 
would be ill-becoming of me = for methinks 
he may diſpence wit | the Favours of For. 
tune, who 15 happy enough to obtain yours. 
This is the Reaſon that, I ſhall. make uſe of 
to comfort my {elf, for rhe Necefliry of re- 
mainiog here, and'not that which you urg*d 
in yours, That it 1s better to be an Exile 
in a Foreign Land, than to be a'Priſoner in 
one's own Country : For, alas! you know 
but one, half of my Mifery, if you are not 
convinc®d that I am both together ; and if 
you judge of the Matter rightly, you will 
find that a thing, which ſeems very incon- 
ſiftent, is to be faund in me, which 1s to 
be baniſh'd from the fame'Perſon by whom 
Iam kept a Priſoner. ' You will find it diffi- 
cult to interpret this Riddle, unlefs you call 
to. mind, that I have always been vus'd to 
mingle a Dram of Love in my Letters : 
For, if as you fay, T am allow'd fome Li- 
berty here, of which IT ſhould be depriv*d 
in France; IT beſeech you let it be that of 
aſſuring you, that there is a great deal of 
Paffion' mix'd with the AﬀeCction which I 
exprels for your Service. I ſhould indeed 
be Ungrateful, if T ſhould diſcover but an 
ordinary Friendſhip for a Perſon who does 
ſuch extraordinary Things for me; and I 
am obliged ro fall in love at leaſt with your 
Gene- 
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Generoſity. . T have been acquainted what 
Care a Gentleman and a Lady has taken to 
enquire of my Welfare, which is an ad- 
ditional Obligation to one whom they had 
extremely oblig'd before. For all the reſt, 
they have ſeem'd buried in ſo profound a 
Silence, that for ſix Months together have 
heard not the leaſt mention of them. Whe- 
ther this comes from their Forgetfulneſs or 
from their Prudence, I am unable to deter- 
mine : Yet Forgetfulneſs may be allow'd 
an Excuſe for Silence, but a dumb Remem- 
brance is without Defence. I leave you to 
conclude, Madam, how much Luftre this 
refleas upon what you have done for me, 
and how much I am oblig'd to you for a 
long Letter at a time, when others have 
been afraid to ſend me their Service., There- 
fore let me aſſure you, that tho? I am un- 
able to make ſuitable Returns to ſuch Good- 
neſs, I eſteem it at leaſt, and extol it as it 
deſerves, and that I am as much as a Man 
can poſlibly be, | 


Madam, yours, &C. 


To 


» AO ” RX 7X © __ Wo” Ru ' nr JI Tr HR GRA” MF *” IF 


> 


S208... as. a. we ww FF mes 3 3 5 TU RKu# s 4wkd 


ad 


Voiture's Familiar Letters, 13 
To Monſieur de Chaudebonne. 


Writ to you ten or twelve Days ago, 

and return'd you Thanks for the two 
Letters, which I have at length received 
from you. If you were but ſenſible of the 
Satisfaction they brought with them, you 
would be ſorry for not having writ tome 
oftner, and for not frequently repeating the 
Conſolation, of which I had ſo much need. 
Madrid, which is the agreeableſt Place in 
the World, for thoſe who at once are Lulity 
and Libertines, is the moſt diſconſolate, for 
thoſe who are Regular, or thoſe who are 
Indiſpoſed. And in Lent, which is the 
Players Vacation, I do not know ſo much 
as one Pleaſure that a Man can enjoy with 
Conſcience, My Melancholy here, and my 
want of Company have produc'd a good 
Effe&t in me; for they have reconciPd me 
to Books, which I had for a time forſaken; 
and being able to meet with no other Plea- 
ſures, I have been forc*d to taſte and to re- 
liſh that of Reading : Prepare then to ſee 
me a Philoſopher as great as your ſelf ; and 
conſider how faſt a Man muſt come on, 
who for ſeven whole Months has ſtudied, 
or has been ſick : For if one of the chief 
Things that Philoſophy aims at, is a Con- 
tempt. 


14 Voiture's Familiar Letters. 
tempt of Life ; the Stone-colick is certainly 
the beſt of Maſters, and P/aro and Socrates 
perſuades us leſs efftcaciouſly. It has ately 
read me a Lecture, that-lafted ſeventeen 


Days, and which Iſhall not quickly forget ; 


and which has often made me conſider how 


very feeble we are;fince three Grains of Sand, 


are ſufficient to caſt us down. But if it deter- 
mines me to any Se, it ſhall not -at leaſt 
be that which maintains that Pain 1s not an 
Evil; and that he who -is Wile is at all 
times Happy. But whatever befals me, I 
can neither be Happy. nor Wiſe, without 
being near to you,and nothing can make me 
one or the other, ſo muchas your Preſence 
or your Example. Yet amT very uncertain 
when I ſhall be able to leave this Place, 
andexpetting both Money and Men, whicly 
are coming by Sea, and which are two 
things that do not always keep touch with 
us; I apprehend my remaining here longer 
than I could wiſh; therefore 1 make it my 
humble Requeſt to you, That you would 
not forget me ſo long as you have done, and 
that you would teftifte, by doing me the 
Honour of Writing to me, that you are 
convinc'd of the real Aﬀection with which 


I am yours, &c. 
19 
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Voiture's Familiar Letters. 15 
To Monſiear de Godeau. 


$r, 
Ou ought to give me time to recover 

our Tongue, before you oblige me 

to write to you : For it appears to me to 
be ſomething abſurd, that T, who have been 
now 1 long a Foreigner, and but juſt come 
from breathing the Air of Barbary, ſhould 
preſume to expoſe my Letters, to 'one of ' 
the moſt eloquent Men in France, This 
Conſideration has kept me ftlent till now. 
But tho” I forbear to anſwer your Challen- 
ges, I cannot refuſe to return your Civili- 
ties: By theſe you have found a way to 
vanquiſh me, in ſpight of all my Evaſions : 
In my preſent Condition it is more reputa- 
ble to you, to Conquer me this way, than 
to overcome me by Force : You would have 
acquird but ſmall Glory by vigoroully at- 
tacking a Man, -who is already driven to 
Extreamity, and to whom Fortune has 
given ſo many Blows, that the leaſt may 
ſatisfic to over-whelm him. Amidſt the 
Darkneſs in which ſhe hath plac'd us, we 
can have no Defence ;- but here all our Art. 
and. our Skill in Parring are uſeleſs. The 
Caſe perbaps might be. otherwiſe, if you 
had ſet before my Eyes the Sun of which 
you 
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you make mention; and as dejeQted as you 
ſee me now, I ſhould grow daring enough 
toenter the Liſts againſt you, if the Light 
of that were divided between us equally. 
?Tis more to have that alone-on your fide, 
than all the reſt of Heav*'n. The Beauties 
which ſparkle in all that you do, are only 
derived from hers, and it is the Influence of 
her Rays on you, which produces ſo many 
Flowers. Nothing can ever appear more 
lively, than thoſe which you ſcatter on 
every thing that comes from you. I have 
ſeen them upon the Ocean's extreameſt 
Shores, and in Places where Nature cannot 
produce, no, not one Blade of Graſs. TI 
have receiv'd Noſegays of them, which 
made me meet in Defarts, with the choi- 
ceſt Delicacies of. Greece and of fruitful 1tal : 
And tho? they had been carried four hun- 
dred Leagues, ncither the length of way, 
nor of time had in the leaſt diminiſhed their 
Luſtre. They are indeed Immortal and 
cannot decay, and fo vaſtly different,from 
all Terreſtrial ProduQtions, that it 1s with a 
reat deal of Juſtice, that you have offer*d 
them up to Heaven; for Altars alone are 
worthy of them. Believe me, Sir, in what 
I am faying, I ſpeak but my real Sentt- 
ments; when my Curiofity, as you fay, 
had oblig'd me to paſs the Boun $ of the 
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Voiture's: Familiar Letters; 17 
ancient World, to find out rare and furpri- 
ſing Objes, your Works were the wonder- 
fulleſt things that'I-daw, and Africa could 
{ſhow me nothing-more new, -and no more 
extraordinary Sight. | Reading them under 
the Shade ' of irs Palms, I wiſfd you 
crown'd with them all; and at' the very 
time that L.ſaw, . that I had:gone beyond 
Hercules, T found I came ſhort of you. All 
this, which was capable of producing Envy 
in any Man's Soul but mine, hd mine 
with' ſo much Eſteem and AﬀeCtion, that 
you then took the place there, which you 
are now defiring, and perfeQly fini{h?d 
what you think you are ft1ll ro begin. At- 
ter the Knowledge which I haye bad of you, 
how can I form ſuch an Image of you, as 
you are willing to give me? How can & 
Fancy you to be that little Creature you 
ſay you are? How could I comprehend 
that Heaven could place ſuch mighty things 
in ſo ſmall a ſpace? Whenl give my Ima- 
ginatgon a Looſe, it gives you four Yards at 
leaſt, and repreſents you of the Stature of 
Men engendered by Angels. Yet I ſhall 
be very glad to find that it is as you would 
have me believe. Amongſt the reſt of the 
Advantages, which I expe to derive from 
you, I am in hopes that you will bring our 
Stature into ſome Credit, and that it is ours 

C which 


which henceforward will be accounted the 
nobleſt; and that by you, we ſhall be ex- 
alted above thoſe who believe themſelves 
higher than we, As we pour the moit ex» 
quifite Eſfences into the {ſmalleſt Bottles, 
Nature infuſeth the divineſt Souls into the 
{malleſt Bodies, and mixes more or leſs of 
matter with them, as they have more or 
leſs in them of their Almighty Original. 
She ſeems to' place the moſt ſhining Souls, 
as Jewelers ſet the moſt ſparkling Stones, 
| Who makeuſe of as little Gold as they can 
with them, and no more than juſt ſuffices 
to bind them. By you the World will be 
undeceiy*d of that ſottiſh Errour of valuin 
Men by their Weight, and my Littleneſs 
with which I have been ſo often upbraided 
by Madamoiſelle de Rambouillet, for the fu- 
ture may recommend me to her. For what 
remains, the AﬀeQion 1s very Juſt, which 
you tell me, ſhe has for you, and with her, 
{ix more of the -lovelieſt Creatures that il- 
luſtrate the Light. But I wonder that you 
ſhould think to get mine by ſuch a Diſcove- 
ry ; and to gainit by the very Means, which 
were ſufficient to make you loſe it. You 


” had need to have a high Opinion of my 


Goodneſs, to believe that I can love a Man 
who enjoys my Right, and who has ob- 


tain'd the Conliſcation of my moſt valued 
Poſ- 
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7 Poſſeſſions: But yetIam ſojuſt, that even 
| this ſhall be no Impediment, and I believe 
you to have ſo much Juſtice on your ſide, 
that I do not deſpair but that we mdy ac- 
commodate evn this matter between us: 
They may very well have given you my 
Place without your putting me out of it, 
and my room in their Hearts was but very 
{ſmall, if ir cannot contain us both. As for 
my part, I ſhall do my utmoſt, that I may 
not incommode you there ; and ſhall take 
care to take up my Station ſo that we may 
not claſh, ſince ſo powerful an Intereſt can= 
not make meceaſe to be yours, you may be- 
lieve, that inſpight of the worſt of Acci- 
dents, I ſhall be eternally 
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B1irLetrT from Maden: de Saintot, to Mon- 
feear de Voiture; 
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T Have promis'd to beſtow you, for a 
Gallant, upon two fine Women, my 
Friends. I am confident that you will not 
find the Exploit xoo many for you, and do 
not doubt but that you will confirm my 
Promiſe, as ſoon as you have but ſeen them. 
C 2 The 
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3'/ . The Anſwer of Monſizar de Voiture. 
| Et me ſte what I loye as foon as you 
can: For I die with-Impatience till 
at happy Moment. And fince, at your 
Aba. T have fallen 1n Love, it behoves 
ou to take ſome care that TI'am belov'd too. 
have thought all Night upon the two 
Ladies that In ſhort, upon you know 
— whom. TI write this Billet to one of them ; 
"deliver it, I beſeech you, to her, whom 1%. 
you believe thatT love the more paſſionately * 
of the two, In Acknowledgment of the * 
g00d Offices which I receive from you, I 
aſſure you, that you ſhall always diſpoſe of 
my AfﬀeQtions ; and that I will never love 
any one ſo much as your ſelf, till I am con- 
- vincd that you have in good earneſt a Mind 
that IT ſhould. 
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To his Unizown Miſtreſs, | þ 


As there ever ſo extraordinary a 

Paſſion, as that which I have for 

you ? For my part, I do not know any 

thing of you; and, to my knowledge I ne- 

ver {0 much as heard of you: And yet, I 

Gad, I am deſperately in Love with you ; 
an 
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Voiture's Famifiar Letters. 21 
and it is now a whole Day, ſince IT have 
figh'd, and look'd filly, and languiſtrd, an 

dy'd, and.all that for you. Without has 
vingeven ſeen your Face, I.am taken with 
its Beauty ; and am charm'dwith your Wir, 


tho? I never have heard one Sylfable of it. 


Iam raviſh'd with your every Aion, and 
I fancy in you a kind of I know not what, 
that makes me paſſionately in Love with I 
know aot whom. Sometimes I fancy you 
Fair, and at other times Black; Now 


| ou 
7 appear Tall to me, by and by Short ; Now 


with a Noſe of the Roman Shape, and a- 
non with a Noſe turn'd up ; But in what» 
ever Form I deſcribe you, you appear the 
Lovelieft of Creatures. to me;. and though 
I am ignorant what ſort of Beauty yours 
is, I am ready to pawn my Soul, that it 
15 the moſt Bewitching of all of them. . If 
it be your Lack to know me as little, and 
to love me as much, 'then thanks be to Love, 
and the Stars. But left you ſhould a litfle 
impoſe upon yoar ſelf, in fancying me a tall 
fair Fellow, and ſo be ſurpriz'd at the Sight 
of me, I care not for once, if T venture to 
{end you my Picture : My Stature 1s three 
Inches below the middle one ; my Head ap 
pears tolerable enough, and 1s decently ſet 
off with a large grey Head of Hair; then 
with Eyes that languiſh a little, yet are 

| C 3 {ome- 
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ſomething Ly oo ; I have a fort of a cud- 
den caſt of a Face; But in Requital, one of 
our Friends will tell you, that I am the 
oneſteſt Fellow in the World; and thar 
for Loving faithfully in five or ſix Places at 
a time, there is no Man alive comes near 
me. If you think thatall this willaccomo- 
date you, it ſhall be at your Service as ſoon 
as I ſee you : Till that long long'd for time, 
I ſhall Sink of you; that 1s, of I know not 
whom. But if any one ſhould chance to 
ask me for whom T ſigh, don't be afraid, 
I warrant to keep the Secret; I would fain 
ke any onecatch me at naming you to him, 


To Mademoiſelle Paulet. 


Madam, 


Here was only one thing wanting to 
your Adventures, and that was to be 
a Priſoner of State; I have given you here 
the happy Occaſion of being ſuch ; For- 
. tune, who has omitted no Opportunity of 

bringing you into Play, will, in all proba- 
bility, s. X fa her Advantage of this. T know 
very well that I bring you into Danger by 
writing to you; yet cannot even. that Re- 
fleRion reſtrain me. From whence you 
may 
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. Voiture's Familiar Letters. 22 
may conclude, that there is no Risk which 
T would refuſe to run, to refreſh your Re- 
membrance of- me, ſince T can reſolve to 
endanger even you, you who are dear and 
valuable above all the reſt of the World to 
me. TI tell you this, Madam, at. a time, 
when I would not lye, no,” not in a Com-: 
pliment: For I would have you to know, 
that I am much the better for the Diſtemper” 
which I have lately had : Tr has cauſed me 
to aſſume ſuch good Reſolutions, that if I 
had them not, I could be contented. to pur- 
chaſe them with all my Health. I plainly 
foreſee, that this will but divert you, you 
who are conſcious to ſo much of my Weak- 
neſs; and who will never believe thar I 
can keep ſingle Reſolutions, T who have 
broken ſo many Vows; yet nothing is more 
certain than that T have hitherto beheld the 
Spaniſh Beauties with as much Indifference, 
a$ I did the Flemiſh at Bysſſe/s ; and I ho 
to grow a'Convert in the very Flace of he 
World in which the Tempter is ſtrongeſt, 
and where the Devil reſumes as glorious 
Shapes as what he put off when he tell. 
The Reformation is ſo great. in me, that: 
T have bur one Scruple remajning, which 
Is, That I think too often of you-;. and that! 
I deſire to ſee you again with /a little too 


much Impatience, T, who have moderated 
C 4 the 


thereſt of my, Paſſions, have. been unable ta. 
reduce that which I have for; you, to. the; 
Meaſire with which we are; permitted, tg. 
love our Neighbours; thats to fay, as much. 
as we do ourſelves; ang I fear you have a 
larger Share in my Soul, than b Kin ht 29. 
allow a Creature. Look our beſeec Yo 
for a Remedy for this,',qr Suh for an Ex, 
cuſe for'it;for-.as for a Remedy, I believe: 
there is none, and that: I:muſt. be: always, 
with utmoſt Paſſion, | 


| Madam yours: 


FO VE 


To the Marchioneſs of Rambouillet ; ; in. An 
[wer to @ Letter of Thanks of hers. 


Madan, LEE 

Hoy. ay Liberality ſhould, as you el 

me, ſurpaſs the Bounty of Alexander, 

ir would neverthele£s berichly recompengd, 
by the Thanks which you have return'd me 
for it. He himſelf, as boundleſs as his Am- 
bition was, would have confin'd it to ſo 
rare a Favour. He would have ſet mare 
value upon this Honour, than he. did on 
the Perſian Diadem ; and he would never 
have envied Achilles the Praiſe which he 
received from Homer, if he could but him- 
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hold Inferior to mine, unleſ$it bg that which, 
you did him, when you declar'd him your. 
Gallant. Neither his Vanity, nor the reſt 
of his Flatterers, could ever perſuade him 
to believe any thing that was ſo advantage- 
ous to him, and the Quality of Son of Jepitur 
Hamman, ' was by, much leſs glorious to him 
than this. But if = thing comforts me 
for the Jealouſie which 1t has rais'd in me, 
*tis this, Madam, that knowing you as well 
as I know you, I am very well afſur*d, that 
if you have done him this Honour, ?tis not 
{o much upon the account of his having 
been the Greateſt of Mankind, as of his 
having been now theſe two thouſand 
Years no mare. However, we here find 
cauſe to admire the Greatneſs of his For- 
tune, which not being able yet to forſake 
him ſo many Years after his Death, has ad- 
ded to his Conqueſts a Perſon that gives 
them more Luſtre than the Daughters and 
Wife of Darizs; and which has gain'd 
him a Mind more great than the World he 
Conquer'd. I ought here to be afraid, af- 

ter 
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ter your Example of Writing, in too lof- 
a Style : But how can the Writer be too 
ublime who writes of you, and of Alexar- 
der ? T humbly beſeech you, Madam, to 
believe that T have equal Paſſion for you, 


with that which you ſhew for him; and. 


that the Admiration of your Virtues will 
oblige me to be always, 


Madan, jours, &c, 


Sw 44 « 
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An Dnitation of Monſieur de Voiture's Let- 
ter to Mademoiſelle de Rambouiller : Be- 
ing an Anſwer to that. by which ſhe had in- 
form'd him, who was then with Monſieur 
in Exile, that the Academy deſigned to qbo- 
liſh the Particle Car, -[ For, ] : 


That the Reader may: be diverted with this 
Letter, he is defir'd to ſuppoſe, that there is 
a Club of Wits erefted in London, for the 
Regulation FA the Tongue, who have a De- 
ſign to aboliſh it, 


Madam, 
F'*2 R, being of ſo great Importace in 

our "Tongue as it 1s, I extreamly ap- 
prove of the Reſentment you ſhew for the 
—_— they deſign to do it; and I muſt 
needs declare, that I expe no good from 
this Club of Wits, which you mention, 
ſince they are reſolved to eſtabliſh them- 
ſelves by ſo great an Oppreſſion : Even at 
a time like this, whEn Fortune is aCting 
her Tragedies throughout all Exrope, I can 
behold nothing ſo deſerving of Pity, as 
when I ſee they are ready to arraign and to 
baniſh a Word, which has fo faithfully 


ſery'd this Monarchy ; and which, amidit 
all 
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all oor Engliſh Confuſions, has always been 
of the ſide of thoſe who were truly Engliſh, 
For my part, I cannot-for my Heart com- 
prehend, what Reaſon they can alledge a- 
eainſt a Word, whoſe only Buſineſs 15 to 
g0 before Reaſon, and which has no other 
Employment than to uſher it in. I cannot 
imagine what Intereſt can oblige them, to 
_ take away that which belongs to for, to 
give-it to Becauſe that ; nor why they have 
a mind, to ſay with three Syllables, that 
which they ſay with three Letters. That 
which I am afraid of, Madam, is this, That 
after they have been guilty of this one In- 
juſtice, they will not ſcruple at more ; per- 
haps they may have the Impudence to at- 
tack Bet, and who knows if 1 may. be any 
longer ſecure, So that, after they have 
depriv*d us of all thoſe Words, whoſe bu- 
fineſs it is to bring others together, the Wits 
w1ll reduce us to the Language of Angels ; 
ar, if they cannot do that, they -will at 
leaſt oblige us to fpeak only by Signs : 
And here I muſt confeſs, that your Obſer- 
vation 1s true, viz, That no Example can 
more clearly ſhew us the Inſtability of 
Humane Afﬀairs. He who had told 'me 
ſome Years ago, that I ſhould have out- 
liv'd For, F had thought had promis'd me 
a longer Life than the Patriarchs. And 
yet 
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et we ſee that after he has mentain*d him- 
ſelf for ſome hundreds of Years, in full 
Force and Authority, after he has been em- 

loy*d in the moſt important Treaties, and 

as aſſiſted in the Councils of our Kin 
with Honour, he is all of a {udden fallen 
into Diſgrace, and threatned with a vio- 
lent End. I nowexpect nothing leſs, than - 
to be terrify'd with lamentable Cries in the 
Air, declaring to the World, that the Great 
For is dead: for the Death of the Great 


, Cam, or of the Great Pax, was, in my 


mind, leſs important. I know if we con- 
ſult one of the fineſt Wits of the Age, and 
one whom I eſteem with Pafſion, he will 
tell us, that *tis our Duty to condemn an In- 
novation like this, that we ought to uſe the 
For of our Fathers, as well as their Sun and 
their Soil, and that we ſhould by no means 
baniſh a Word, which was in the Mouths 
of our Edwards and of our Hepxries. But 
you, Madam, are the Perſon, who are 
principally oblig*d to. undertake his Pro- 
tection : for ſince the Supreme Grace, 
and the Sovereign Beauty of the Engliſh 
Tongue lies in yours, you ought to: com- 
mand here with an abſolute Sway, and 
with a Smile or a Frown, give Life or 
give Death to Syllables, as uncontrouPd as 
you do to Men. For this, I believe you 
have 
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havealready fecur'd it, fromthe imminene 
Danger which threatned it,: and by vouch- 
fafing it a Place in your Letter, have fix*d 
it in a SanQuary and a Mantfion of Glory, 
to. winch neither Envy: nor Time can 
reach. But here, Madam, I beg leave to 
aſiure you, that i could not but be ſ{urpriz?d 
to ſee how fantaſtick your-Favours are, E 
could not but think . it ſtrange, that you, 
who without Compaſſion could ſee a thou- 
ſand Lovers expire, ſhould not have the 
Heart to ſee a Syllable die. If you had but 
had half the Care of me, which you have 
'ſhewn of For, I thould then have been hap- 
py in fpight of ill Fortune :- Then Poverty, 
Exile, and Grief would fcarce have had 
force to come near me. It you had not deli- 
ver*'d me from theſe Evils themſelves, your 
had freed me at leaſt from the Sence of them, 
But ata time that I expeCted to receive Con- 
ſolation from yours, I found that your Kind- 
neſs was only delign'd to For, and that his 
Baniſhment troubted you more than ours. 
I muſt confeſs, Madam, it is but juft, you 
ſhould undertake his Defence ; but you 
ought to have taken ſome care of me too, 
that People might not obje&t to you, That 
you forſake your Friends fora Word. You 
make no Anſwer at all to that which I 


writ about ; you take not the leaft Notice of 
that 
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that which ſo much concerns me © In three 
or four - Pages you ſcarce remember 'me 
once ; and the Reaſon of this is ' For : Be 
pleaſed ro conſider me a little more for the 
future, and' when you undertake the De- 
fence of the Afﬀlicted, remember that Iam 
of the Number. I ſhall always make uſe of 
him himſelf to oblige you to grant me this 
Favour, and to convince you that it is but 


my Due ; For 
T am, &c. 


— 


To the Duke of Enguien, «pon his Taking of 
Dunkirk. 


Am ſofar from wondring that you have 

taken Daxk:rk, that I believe you cou'd 
take the Moon by the Teeth, it you. did 
but once attempt it. Nothing can be im- 
poſſible to you: I am only uneafie about 
what I ſhall ay to your Highneſs on this 
Occaſion, and am thinking by what extra» 
ordinary Terms I may bring you to reach 
my Conceptions of you. Indeed, my Lord, 
in that Heighe of Glory, to which you have 
now attain'd, the Honour of your Eavour 
15 a ſingular Happineſs; but it is a trouble- 


ſome thing to us Writers, who are obliged 
| to 


ro Conpratulate you upon every good Suck 
ceſs, : to: be -perpetually; upon the Hunt for 
Words\whoſe Force may anſwer your Acti- 
ons, and to: be ev*ry Day inventing of new 
Panegyricks.: If you would- but have the 
Goodneſs to ſuffer your ſelf to be beat ſome- 
time, or to riſe from before ſome Town, 
the variety of the Matter might help to 
ſupport us, and we ſhould find out ſiene 7 
fine thing or other to ſay to you, upon the | 
Inconſtancy of Fortune, and the Glory that 
is gotten by bearing her Malice bravely. * 
But having, from the very firſt of your {| 
AQions, rank'd you equal with Alexander, | 
and finding you riſing upon us continually ; | 
upon my word, my Lord, we are at a loſs 
what to do, either with you or our ſelves. 
Nothing that we can fay, can come up to 
that which you do, and the very Flights of | 
our Fancy flag below you. Eloquence, | 
which Magnifies ſmalleſt things, cannot þ 
' reach the Height of thoſe which you do; | 
no, not by «its boldeſt Figures. And that # 
which 1s cald Hyperbole on other occaſi« | 
ons, 1s but a cold way of ſpeaking when 
it comes to be applyed to you. Indeed it 
is different to comprehend, 3 how your 
Highneſs each Summer has > found out 
means to augment that Glory, which eve- 
ry Winter ſeem'd at its full Perfection F 
| an 
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and that having begun ſo greatly, and gone 
en-more. greatly,.. ſtill your*laft AGons 
ſhould: crows the. reſt, - and. be: found the 
moſt Amazing. For my ,own . part, my 
Lord, I congratulate your Succeſs, as I am 
in Duty oblig'd ; but I plainly ftoreſce, the 
very:thing that augments your: Reputation 
with us,/may: prejudice that which youex- 
pait from after Ages'; and that ſ0' many 
eat' and important Actions,” done in 10 
ont: a ſpace, : may rendet your Life incre- 
dible to future /Times,. ind make your Hi- 
ſtory: be thought a Romance: by: Poſterity; 
Bei pleas'd-then; 'my: Lotd, to'ſer ſome 
Bounds toiyour Victories, if it! be: only: to- 
accommodate your ſelf to the Capacity of 
Human Reaſon, and not to go further than 
Common Belief can follow you. -Be con- 
tented to be quiet and ſecure, at leaſt for 
a.time, and-ſuffer Frace, which is eternal-' 
ly alarm'd: tor your Satety, to enjoy ſerene- 
ly, for a few Months, the Glory which you: 
bave acquir'd: for her.” In the mean time, 
I beſeech you to believe, that among; ſo 
many Millions of Men who admire you, 
and who continually. pray for you, there 
is not one who does it, with ſo much Joy, 
with ſo much Zeal and Veneration, as I, 

who am, - | 
My Lord, your Highneſss, &c, 
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To the Duke of war a afterwards the Great 
Prin of Conde) 


on his gaining the Bat« 
'He of Rocroy. ws 5 
My Lord, 
A T a time that I am fo far remov'd 
« from your Highneſs, that you -can- 


T am fully reſolv'd to ſpeak freely my Mind 
to you, which T have fo long been oblig*d 
to diſguiſe, left it ſhould bring me into rhe 
fame Inconvenience, with thoſe, who be- 
fore me, have taken the like Liberties with 

ou. Bur let me tell you, my Lord, you 
ho done too much, to let it paſs with- 
out taking Notice of it ; and you are unrea- 
ſonable it you think to behave your ſelf as 
—_ do, without being loudly told of it. 


ris talks of you, I am very confident that 
you. would be aſham'd of it ; and you 


to diſcaurſe of what you have done. I 
muſt confel{s, my Lord, I wonder what you 
could mean : You have thewn- your ſelf 
Bold with a Vengeance, and Violent to the 
laſt Degree, 1n putting ſuch an Aﬀfront up- 

ON 
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not poſhbly ay your Commands upon me, 


you did but know how ſtrangely all P«- 


could not without Confuſion hear, with | 
how little Refpe, and how little Fear of | 
Diſpleaſing you, all the World preſumes | 
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on two' or three old Captains, whom you 
ought to have reſpetted, if it had been 
y for their Antiquity : In Killing the 
poor Cotint de /z Foantaine, who was the 
very beſt Man in the Low-Coantries ; in Ta- 
king ſixteen Pieces of Cannon, the proper 
Goodsof the King's Unkle, and the Queen's 
own Brother ; and in Confounding the 
Spaniſh Troops, after they had ſhewn fo 
much Goodneſs in letting you Paſs. I heard 
indeed, you are obſtinarc as'a Devil, and 
that it was not tomuch purpoſe to diſpute a- 
bout any thing with you : But yet T never 
thought, that your Heat wou'd have tran- 
{ported you ſo far. If you go on ar the 
rate you have begun, you will ſhortly 
grow Intollerable, I aſſure you, fo all Ea- 
rope, and neither the Emperor nor the King 
of Spain will either of them be able to en- 
dure you. | But now, my Lord, laying the 
Man of Conſcience aſide, and refuming 
the Man of State : I felicitate your High- 
neſs for the Victory I hear you have gain'd, 
the moſt compleat, and the moſt important, 
which has happen'd in our Age. Frarce, 
which you have ſhelter*d from all the 
Storms that it dreaded, is amaz?d to ſee 
that you have begun your Life with an Atti- 


on, with which Cze/ar would gladly have 


crown'd his own, and which alone, re- 


D 2 fleas 


fles, more Luſtre upon. the;Kings, your 
Progenitors, than all theirs have zransfer- 
red to, you. Well, .my Lord,, you have 


verified what has been formerly {aid; That 


Virtue. comes to. the Ceſars; preventing 
Time :. For you, who are a true C2/ex, both 
in Wit and.1n Knowledge ; Cef/ar..in' Dili 
gence and.in Yieglaneo ; In Courage .Ce/ar, 
and per. omnes Caſus, Caſar ; you have out- 
run the Hopes, and ſurpaſs'd the ExpeCta- 
tion of Men ; you. have clearly ſhewn that 
Experience 1s neceſſary to none, but. ordi- 
nary Souls; that the Virtue of Herges comes 
by. a .more; compendious way ,. and that 
he Works of Heaven are finiſh'd when but 
begun, After this I leave you to judge, 
how. you are like to be receiv'd and car- 
reſs'd by the Lords of: the Court, and with 
what Pleaſure the Ladies heard, that he 
whom they -had-ſeen Triumphant in Balls, 
had been Victorious in Armies ;. and that 
the fineſt Head of all Frazce, was likewiſe 
the beſt and the..ſtrongeſt., There. 1s not 
a Man ev'n to Mouglieur B-:auront, who 
does not declaim in your Praiſe. They 
who had revolted againſt you, are nqw re- 
duced ;- and they = complain'd that you 
were always Layghing, have been forced 


to conteſs, that you have ſhown ,your ſelf | 


now in good Earneſt ; and ev'ry one's a- 
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fraid of being of the Number of your'E- | 
nemies,' fince you have:defeated ſuch Mul- 
titudes oftthern. - Pardon, O C/ar; the Li- 
berty which T have''taken; receive 'the 
Praiſe that is due to you ; and permit us to 
render'to 'Ceſar, that which 1s: due'to Ca- 
3205) 733 al | 
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' |.To Meonſtear de Balzac. 


7 NT ED P 
F it be true that I have always kept the 
Rank, which you tell me I have held 
in your Memory : Methinks you have 
ſhewn but an indifferent Concern for my 
Satisfaction, in delaying ſo long to impart 
the pleaſing News to me, and in ſuſtering 
me {ſo Jong to be,the happieſt of Men, 
without dreaming I was ſo. Bur perhaps 
| you were of opinion, that. this very .good 
» = Fortune, was ſo infinitely above any thing 
7 | Chat I could1n reaſon hope tor, that it was 
neceſſary you thould-take time to 1avent 
1 Arguments, which might render 1t credi- 
1 #8 bÞle, and that you-had'an occation to em- 
f ploy all the Powerof Rhetorick to per[wade 
me, ,that you had not. torgot me. And 
| thus, tar at Jealt. I. mult necis contels, that 
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you have been vety Juſt, that reſolving to 
2 me have nothing but Words for all the 
AﬀeQtion you owe. me, the Choice which 
you have made of them, has been ſo rich, 
and ſo beautiful, that, let me die, if I be- 
lieve the thing they aſſure me of would be 
of greater Value : This, at leaſt, Pm ſure of, 
that they would ſuffice to Counterballance 
any Friendſhip but mine. I am only diſcon- 
'tented at one thing, and that 1s, that ſo 
much Artifice and ſo much Eloquence, 
«ſhould not be able to Diſguiſe the Truth 
from me ; and that in this, I ſhould reſem- 
ble your own Shepherdeſſes, who are too 
filly to be beguiled by a Man of Wit. But 
indeed, you muſt excuſe me if I am ſome- 
thing inclin'd to ſuſpe&t an Arr, which 
could invent Commendations for a Quar- 
tan Ague, and an Arr which you have at 
more command than ever Man had before 
you. All thoſe Graces, and that Air of the 
Court, which I ſo much admire in yours, 
convince merather of the Excellence of your 
Wit, than of the Goodneſs of your Will. 
And from all the fine rhings which you have 
faid in my Favour, all that I can conclude, 
ev'n whenT aminclin'd to flatter my ſelf, is, 
That Fortune has been pleas'd to give me a 
place in your Dreams: Nay, I know not 
if the very Extravagancies of a Soul ſo 
CX- 
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exalted as yours, are not too ſerious, and 
t00 reaſonable, ' to deſcend ſo fow as to me. 
And I ſhall efteem my ſelf too obligingly 
us*d by you, if you have but ſo much as 
dreamt that you Love me, For to ima- 
oine, that you have reſerv'd a Place for me 
amidſt thoſe ſublime Thoughts, which are, 
at preſent, employed, in Recompenſing the 
Virtues of all the World, and Diſtributing 
Shates of Glory to Mankind ; to imagine 
this, would be extream Prefumption in me. 
T have too great an Opinion of your Under- 
landing, to believe that you could be guil- 
ty of any thing that 15 ſo much below you; 
and I ſhould be unwilling, that your Erve- 
mies ſhould have that to obje&t to you, 
I am perfeQtly ſatisfied, that the only At 
tection which you can have juſtly for an 

one, is that which you owe to your felt ; 
and that Precept of ' Studying One's felt, 
which is a Lefſon of Humility ro all befides 
you, ought to have a contrary Effet in 
relation to you, and oblige you to contemn, 
whatever you find without you. And there- 
fore here let me ſwear to you, That with- 
out pretending to any Share inyour A fﬀeRti- 
on, I ſhould have been very well fatish- 
ed, if you had preſery*d, with never 10 lit- 
tle Care, the Frzendſhip whiclrT have vow- 
gd cternally tÞ have for you, 'and ro have 

D 4 placed 


;placed.it, if agt amongſt the things which 
you value, at; leaftamongſt rhoſe which you 


Are.not forwardito loſe... But in leaving me 


here with thag lovely Riyal, of whom you 
made mention ofn yours, youhave ſhewn, 
let me tell ;yon,, too little Jealouſie, and 
you, have tuffer?d her to gain; fo much Ad- 
vantage of you, that I have reaſon to ſi 


ſpe& that you, have conſpir*d with her, to 


:do. me a Miſchief, And therefore I have 
more' reaſon than you to complain, that 
ſhe has enrich'd your ſelf by y6ur Loſſes, 
4nd that you have ſuffer'd her, to get into 
_ - her Power, that which I thoughr to have 
ſecur'd from her "Tyranny, by entruſting 
it-in. your Hands. If you:had been wil- 
ling to have made never fo little Defence, 
-the better; part of my felf, had yet been 
our own; . but you, by your Negligence, 
have ſuffer'd her to ſurprize it ; and to ad- 
vance her Conqueſt at ſuch a rate-over me, 
that tho? I ſhow'd ſurrender to you, all that 
remains of me, you wow'd not have ſomuch 
as-O0ne half, of ' that which you have loſt. 
mrs let me aſſure you, That you 
have gain'd,,in my Eſtcem, as much as you 
have loſt-in my, AﬀeQtion ; and that at the 
yery time that.T was: beginning to Love 
you leſs, iIrwas forced to Honour you more. 
1.have {een _gothing of yours, fince your 
ow hy Bb as & 
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eparture,. which, does not go beyond all 
EE Vow fad done: before : And by your 
laſt Works, you have the Honour of Excel- 
ling him who ſurpaſs'd all others... It can- 
not therefore but appear ſtrange, that when 
you have ſo much reaſon to be contented, 
you ſhould yet be complaining, and that 
you. your felf ſhould be the only great 
Man who remains diffatisfied with you, 
At preſent all France is liſtening to you, and 
youare indifferent to no Man, who has but 
jearnt to Read, All who are concern'd 
for the Honour of their Country, are not 
more inquiſitive after what the Mareſchal 
de Crequt is doing, than they are after what 
is doing by you. "And you are the Perſon 
who can make more Noiſe in your Solitude, 
than the moſt Happy and moſt Renowr'd 
'of our Generals, at the Head of forty 
Thouſand Men. Can you. wonder. then, 
that with ſo mych Glory, . you ſhould be 
obnoxious to Envy ; and that the very ſame 
Judges with whom Scipio was Criminal, 
and who condemn'd Ari/t:aes and Socrates, 


« ſhould not unanimouſly do Juſtice to your 


Deſert ? The People can plead Preſcription 
for hating the very Qualities which they 
admire in any one. Every thing which 
tranſcends *em, they think affronts %em ; 
and they can better bear with a common 
Vice, 


a2 Voiture's Familiar Letters, 
Vice, than an extraordinary Virtue. So | 


that if that Law was in force amongſt us, 


of Baniſhing the moſt Powerful for Autho- 


rity or Reputation, T make no doubt, but 


that you would ſtand the Mark of the Pub- |} 


lick Envy : and I believe ev*na Cardinal 


Richlieu would not run greater Hazard. | 


But, for God fake, have a care of calling 


that your Misfortune, which is but that | 
of the Age : And complain no more of the 


Injuſtice of Men,fince all, who have Worth, 


are of your fide ; and that amongſt them, * 


you have found a Friend, - whom yet, per- 
haps; you may loſe once more : At leaſt, 


I ſhall do my utmoſt to put you into a con- - 


dition of doing ſo. For every Man's Dar- 
ling Vanity, at preſent, is to be accounted 
yours. For my own part, I have always 
in ſo publick a manner profeſs'd my ſelf ſo, 
that if thro? ill Fortune I ſhould not be able 
to Love you ſo much as I have done, yet 
here let me ſwear to you, That you ſhall be 
the only Man to whom I will dare to de- 
clare it ; and that I will always own my 


ſelf to the reft of the World, to be as 


much as ever, 
Toars, &C. 


To 


LS, | 
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* "FP | 
Sy To the Marqueſs of Piſani, who had loft al 
= his Money and his Baggage, at the Siege of 
t | Thionville. | 

- © | 

2 |= The Charatter of the _—_— f Piſani, was 
i. 4 Man of Honour, Generofity, aud Con- 
g i rage; but an Extravagant, Ignorant, Ob- 
it || ftinate, Diſpatinz Gameſter. | 

xe | | 

,, i Str, 

n, * TJ He Man would be to blame, or I 
r- | have been very much mifinfornd, 


A who ſhould upbraid you with having had 
1- | the Mules to keep, at your Camp of T hion- 
" ville : The Devil a Mule have you kept 
d there, Sir. They tell me, that upon the 
's | weighty Conſideration, that ſeveral Ar- 
0, mies have been formerly loſt by their Bag- 
le Page; you have made all poſſible haſte to 
diſencumber*d of yours. And that ha- 

'e ving often read in the Roman Hiſtories, 
e- (this it is to be ſuch a Man of Reading, 
y || look you) that the greateſt Exploits that 
2s were done by their Cavalry, were done on 
Foot, after having voluntarily diſmounted 

in the Extreamity of the moſt doubtful Bat- 

fles, you took a Reſolution to diſpatch away 

" all your Horſes, and have manag*d Matters 
lo {wingingly, that you have not ſo much 

as 


" co ads 
7 Fs. wy " ts b- 


ſon ſtands.on his own Legs. . 


. : A BY 
Perhaps,. you may receive ſome ſmall. In- 


convenience from this : But let me die, if 
it be not much for your Honour, that you, | 


as well as Bias, honeſt. old Bzas, T wats 
rent you know him. ſo wonderovs. well, 
ſhould be able to ſay, that you carry all that 
35 yours about you.. , No great quantity I 
mult confeſs of Foppiſh Accoutrements, 


nor a long Train of Led-horſes, nor abun- | 
dance of that which;they call the Ready; 7 
but Probity,  Generoſity, Magnanimity, | 
'Conſtancy ,in Dangers, Obſtinacy in Di- | 


iputes; a Contempt of all Foreign Langua-+ 
ges, Ignorance of Falſe Dice, and a fſur- 
prifing Tranquillity upon the Loſs of Tran- 


fitory Things : Qualities, Sir, which are | 


properly andeſlentially yours; and of which 
neither Time nor Fortune can ever deprive 

ou. Now as Euripides, who was, as you 
a or ,as you know not, one of the 
gravelt Authors of Greece, writes 1n one 
of his Tragedies, that Money was one of 
the Evils, and one'of the moſt pernicious 
ones, that flew from Pardors's Box ; I ad- 
mire, as-a Divine Quality, in you, the In- 
compatibility which you ſhew for 4t, and 
look upon it to be a diſtinguiſhing Mark 
of a Great and Extraordipary Soul, that 
you 
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as one left. And now, the important Per- 


en EN 9 


you are Uneaſie till you are rid of this Cor- 
rupter of Reaſon, this Pois)ner , of Souls, 
this: Author of 10/ much Diſbrder, of 10 
much Injuſtice, and of fo many Violences. 
Yer;"'I could heartily wiſh, that your Vir- 
tue were not arriv'd at ſuch an: extraordina- 
ry Pitch, and that you could be brought to 
bene Accommodation with this Enemy of 
Human Kind, and that you might be per- 
ſuaded to make Peace with it, as we do 
with:the Great Turk, for Politick Reaſons, 
and the Advantage of Commerce. 'Now 
upon :Conſideration,.that it 'is a.\difficult 
matter. to. be much-at one's Eaſe without it, 
and fancying thatas'I.play'd for youat Nar- 
boune,:'you threw for me at Thiozville; and 
that it. is perhaps in my Name, 'that you 
have pack*d off your Baggape ,' T here ſend 
you a hundred Piſtols at preſent in part of 
Payment ; and, that theſe may not meet 
with: the ſame Fate which betel their Pre- 
deceſſors, I deſire you not to. defile your 
Hands with them, -but to deliver them to 
the French Gentlemen who are with you, 
for whole ſake I chiefly remit them. 


Tam, &c. 
The End of Mr, Dcnnis's Tranflation. 
To 


a. 22 dl 'S © f i to n as # 4 - ———_ "3. a 22 a $M2Y Fs 
. . — I 7 'F wa LECT RS o» Mo. 2778 9 — \& 2 
0 Pp _Y MS ' 7 : [1 Z i tl "a? 3 ; ? , 4 4 4 => e? TA) 
” *z : -H > 4 4 oy 
3 y - 
' 
- ; - ; 


| To Mademoiſelle de Bourbon, 


A Relation of the Author's being toſi'd 
in a Blanket. | 


By Tho, Cheek, Eſq;. 


Madam 


pM 
Aﬀt Frideyin the Afternoon I wastoſs'd 
5 in a Blanket ; becauſeI had not made 
ou Laugh in the time that was given me: | 
Madam de Rambozillet pronounc'd the Sen- 
tence, at the Requeſt of her Daughter, and 
Mademoiſelle Paz/ez. They had deferr'd 
the Execution to the return of the Princeſs, 
and your felf; but they bethoughrt them- 
ſelves afterwards, not to delay it any longer ; 
and that it was very improper to put off 
Puniſhment to a time, which ought to be 
wholly devoted to Pleaſure, Twas in vain _ 
*0 cry out, and make Reſiſtance, the Blanket 
was brought, and tour of the tuſtieſt Fellows 
they cow'd get, were pick'd out for this Ser- 
vice. I may venture to affirm to you, Ma- 
dam, that no Man was ever yet in ſo ex- 
alted a Condition as I was, and I did not 
believe that Fortune wou'd ever have rai- 
{*d me fo high; at every Toſs they threw 
me 
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me out of ſight, and ſent me higher than e 
ſoariog Eagle. I ſaw the Mountains crouch- 
ing far below me, the Wiads and Clouds 
travel beneath my Feet, diſcover'd Coun- 
tries that I n*ver had ſezn, and Seas I wver 
had thought of. "There can be nothing 
more diverting, than to ſee ſo many things 
all at once, and to diſcover half the Globe ac 
one View. But I aflure you, Madam, all 
this cannot be ſeen without ſome Diſtur- 
bance; when one is in the Air, and certain 
of falling down again, that which fright- 
ned me the moſt was, That,when I was v 
tigh, looking downwards, the Blanket ap- 
pear'd ſo ſmall rhat I thought it impoſſible 
to fall into it ; and that I confeſs was ſome 
trouble to me ;- But, among fo many diffe- 
rear Objes, which at the ſame time ſtruck 
my Sight, there was one which for ſome 
oments took away my Fear, and touch'd 
me with real Pleaſure : It is this, Madam, 
Being deſirous to look towards Piedmont to 
ſee what paſs'd there, I ſaw you at Lyons, 
as you croſs'd the Sore; at leaſt, I ſaw a 
great Light upon the Water, and abundance 
of Rays about the moſt charming Face inthe 
World: I cowd not well diſcern who was 
with you, becauſe at that time my Head 
was lower-moſt ; and I believe you did nor 


fee me, for you look'd another way; 1 


made 
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made Signs to you as well asI could :--but' 


as you began to look up,” I fell-dowr again, 
and'one of the Tops of the Motmtain Tayars' 


hindret you from - ſeeing me-:/ As ſoon as 


T came down, I told *em that I had: ſeen 
you, and, as T was going to tell *em! how 

| I} fell a Laughing as'#' 
were a thirig impoſſible, and immediately” 
began to make-me'leap higher than before” 
There happen'd to me a very ſtrange Acct! 
dent, which will ſeem incredible to thoſe 


you did, they' all 


who have not ſeen it ; One time when they 


had toſs'd me to a very __ height,in com-' 


ing down, I found my ſelf in a-Cloud, which 
berng very thick, and' I extremely light, 


I was a great-while intangled:1n it, betore- 
Icould fall down again ; ſo that they ſtayed: 


a long time below, ſpreading the Blanket 


and looking up without being able to ima»! 


Fine What was become of me. + By good 


Luck there -was'no Wind ſtirring, for if 
there had, the-Cloud in marching would: 


have carried me- of one fide or t*other, and 
ſo I muſt have inevitably -fallen to the 
Ground, which could not have. happen'd 
without hurtzng me very much. But a 
more dangerous Accident ſucceeded this, 
the laſt time they threw me into the Air, 
I found my ſelf amongſt a Flock of Cranes, 
who at firſt were mightily ſurprized to fee 

me 


me {6 high; but when they camienear me; | 


7 I 
- they took me for a Pigmiy, with whom; you 
oy know Madam; they 'Jiave perpetual, War | 
S' | and thought T came't0*cim asa Spy/lato tlie 
n' | middle Region ; immediately rhey fell upon 
V | me with'great Strokes of -their Beaks, and 
Ef: | with ſuch Violence, that T imagin'® my fel 
y | firuck with a hundred Daggers. - And one 
\” | of them, that had'taken me by: the Leg, 
Þ I purſi'd me fo furiouſly; that ſhe did-not 


e' leave me till T was in'the' Blanket. This 
y made my Tormentors' afraid to ſend me 
1-' | back to-the Mercy of my Enemies ; who 
h | were now got together in {hm numbers, 
t, and hover*d in the Air expeCting me again. 


'e: | At laſt they carried me home again in the 
a" | fame Blanket, but ſo' difpirited as never 
Þ | Manwas: To tell you thetruth, this Exer. 
a-' Þ ciſe is a little too violent for one- of -'my 
tender Conſtitution, T leave it to you, Ma- 
if | dam, to judge how cruelly I have been dealt 
Id | with, and for how many Reaſons you are 
1d F obliged to condemn this Aftion; and to 
ne ÞN deal plainly with you, you that are born 
'd Þ withſomany commanding Qualities, ſhould 
'2 I thinkirof the higheſt Conſequence to begin 
1s, I} betimes to hate Injuſtice, and to take thoſe 
Ir, {| that are oppreſsd into your Prote&ion': 'I 
25, Þf beſeech you then, Madam, in the firſt place, 
e& } to declare this an Ourrage ' you 'by- no 
ne E means 
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"TP - means approve ; and for Reparation of my 
þ +: Honour, | and-my Strength, to order a great 
Canopy of. Gaule, . to- be ſet up for me. in 
the blew Chamber of the Houſe of Rawboa- 
#{et,, where I ſhall be, waited on, -and mags 
nificently entertain'd for a whole Week 
by. the two Ladies who were the cauſe of 


Room they ſhall be. continually making 
Sweet-meats ; one of em ſhall blow the 
Fire, and Yother ſhall do nothing elſe but 
put Syrrup upon Plates to cool, and bring 
it me as often as I. have occaſion. Thus, 
Madam, you will- do a deed of Juſtice, 
worthy of ſo great and beautiful a Princels, 
and I ſhall be obliged to be with the utmoſt 
Sincerity and Reſpect, 


— 


. To Madam de Rambouullet. 


By Joſeph Rephſon, Elq; | 

Madam, _ F 

- FOw threatning ſoever your Letter be, 
.Tcould not chuſe but admire its Beaw 
ty,and wonder how you could joyn the obli 
ing and the terrible Stile with ſo much Arti 


ce together. You make me think of the 
Gold 


this Misfortune ;. that-at one Corner of the: 
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Gold and Azure we find 0n the Skins: of our 
Snakes,you doas it were enamel the ſharx 
in Þ Refletions, with the livelieſt Colours of 
w- | Eloquience ; and, inreading them, I cannot 
o. | forbear to be pleaſed with thoſe very things 
A which moſt attright me. You ſoon began to 
of | beas good as your Word, when you told me 
he £ that you would no longer ſmile, then For- 
ng | tune frown'd on me: In the ſame Minute 
the £ ſhe ſeems to have granted mea little Repoſe; 
zut | you begin to diſquiet me, and ſhew me; that 
ng ©f tho? I have eſcaped the Dangers of the Seas 
us, | and Pyrates, I am not yet in Safety, and 
ice, | that you are more dreadful than they, I 
eſs, # could not have thought, Madam, that for 
oſt Þ having refuſed a Quarrel with your Dwarf, 
I ſhould have contrafted one with yourſelf, 
F nor that T ſhould be obliged to anſwer a 
— | Challenge, becauſe I did a Complement: If 
you think I fail'd in that, you ought rather 
to call it Reſpet&t and Fear,than Contempt ; 
and believe that the ſame Creature who dif- 
arm'd Monſieur de M of his Sword, 
| made my Pen fall from my Hand; Altho? 
© he might have ſome Reaſon to complain, 
- be Þ yet you had none to take his part againſt 
caw-i| tne; and of you wiſh me M ior his ſake, 1 
zbli- £ May juſtly lay you quarrel with me on the 
arti aft Fee, 54 A the W | "JONI 
'theſ} Tf you are reſolyed to perſecute me, all 
30ld E 2 vhe 
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the Excuſes I can alledge will ſignifie no- 
thing ; and I can only wonder you take ſo 
much Pains to-find a Pretence for it. Tt 
w1ll be no Advantage 'to me, to have come 
ſo far thro' ſo many Dangers ; I ſhall find 
Algiers, where-ever you are; and.tho'I am 
in-Bruſſels, yet: I was never ſo near Cap- 
tivity, or being Shipwrack'd. However, 
don't perſwade your felf, Madam, thar 
the Flames of thoſe Animals wherewith 
ou threaten me, can make'me afraid. T 
ave long ſince learnt todefend my ſelf from 
thoſe ſorts of Miſchiefs ; and whatever you 
can ſay, Tam more apprehenſive 'of Death 
from your Eyes, than your Hands. Among 
all the Paſſages of your Letter, which ſeems 


to me admirable in all its parts, I take pat- 


ticular notice of what you ſay, how great a 
pleaſure it wow'd have been to you, it I had 
been taken by the Pyrates ; I can't but attri- 
bute it to your extraordinary Goodnels, that 
youcou?d wiſhT had been two or three Years 
chain'd to an Oar in the Turkiſh Gallies, that 
ſomy Voyage might have been more diverſs 


fied. ?T was an ingenious Curioſity, to deſire 


to know how I could look after and dreſs the 


Camels of Barbary, and with what un- 


ſhaken Conſtancy I could bear Baſtinado's! 
After the rate you talk, I ſuppoſe you 


would have been glad,if T had been empal'd 


for 
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for half an Hour, to have ſatisfied you how 
it felt, and what I thought of .it ; But that 
which is yet more conſiderable, theſe kind 
Wiſhes, you ſay, you beſtow'd -upon me, 
after you. had reaſſum*d the mild Form of 
Woman, and were ſomewhat appeas'd, and 
become more Humane; neither can I any 
more reconcile to Juſtice the Quarrel] you 
would pick with me about Alcidals : Judge, 
Madam, if being embark'd in the ſame 
Seas with him, and in the ſame Dangers, 
I could forget thoſe Perils which I ſuffered, 
to recount thoſe ' he had gone through ; 
and while Tlay under my own Misfortunes, 
if I could amuſe my ſelf to write a Hiſtor 
of his? Notwithſtanding I did not omit it- 
in the midſt of my Troubles, I writ above 
a hundred Sheets of his Hiſtory, and took 
a particular Care of his Life, at. a time 
when I can ſwear to you, I had none of my 
own, But don't thence, Madam, make 
an Eſtimate of the Care I take to pleaſe my 
Friends. After I have render'd you all the 
imaginable Services I can, thoſe Shadows 
can only ſhew you the leaft part of the 
Paſſion F have for your Concerns. If you 


would know that, confider it rather in the 


Cauſe than in the EffeAs. But your Imagi- 
nation, how lively and wonderful ſoever it 
is, falls ſhort of that; and if there is any 
thinz 


I, and which is beyond its Compre. 
henſion, it is, the ReſpeQ, AﬀeRQion, and 
Eſteem it has bred in mine. Being no 
feis ſenſible to acknowledge the Obliga- 
tions I owe to other excellent Perſons, 
yowll think that the Letter I receiv'd at the 
fame time with yours, brought me an inh- 
Nite SatisfaQtion, as well as an extreme Ho. 
nour. You knew better than any other, 
the Inclination and Reſpe&t I have always 
had for the Merits of the Perſon who writ 
it, and you may remember in the time of 
the Civil Wars between you two, I have 
ſometimes left your part to take his. But 
this laſt Goodneſs of his has gained ſome- 
thing afreſh in'my Heart ; and fince T have 
receiv*d it, pardon me, if you pleaſe, that] 
haveeſteem'd him for ſome Moments above 
any other Perſon in the World; But that you 
may not think, Madam, that it is you who 
have procured me all the Favours I receive 


from him, T affure you that on another Oc- F. 


caſion very lately he has done me a piece 
of Service, without your being privy ro it! 
Altho? it 'ts none of thoſe 1 take the moſt 
Pleaſure in receiving, 'and it has given me 
a new Subje&t of refleQing on my il! For- 
tune, yet I eſteem it a great Honour to owe 
Obligations to him, which I ſhould be a- 


ſhamed | 
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thing in the whole World greater then your 
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ſhamed to do to any. other, and I am, 
glad to receive any. Marks of his Gene- 
rolity; He'll ſwear, when you ſpeak to 
him of it, he knows not what you mean 
and methinks I now ſee him. telling you 
ſo : but yon know. his, Humour and Tem- 
per, never to forget to. do a good Aion, 
and neyer to remember it when tis done; 
Since the Honour of your \Efteem. for 
me, has been the firſt Motive to eſtabliſh 
me in his Favour, T humbly beg, Madam, 
your Aſſiſtance to return him thoſe Thanks 
I owe him, and that way to pay him at 
leaſt as far as I can at preſent. Ia thouſand 
times kiſs the Feet of that incomparable Per. 
ſon who was pleaſed to write with her own 
Hand the Superſcription of the Letter. you 
ſent me, and with four or five Words,render 
that Preſent ineſtimable, which was  ex- 
traordinary precious before. You have a 
great deal of Reaſon to call her the mofk 
charming and agreeable Perſon in the 
World, who can relieve the Diſtrefſed at 


| ſucha Diſtance. I wiſh that ſhe, who {6 
well knows how to manage it, may once 


have all the Happineſs due to ſo much Googs 
neſs, Beauty and Vertue together,tho' I know 
this Wiſh is very Extenſive. I hear that 


the Lady, which Iufed to call the Morning- 


Star,is become Greater.and more Admirable 


E 4 than 
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than ever,” and that'it at the ſame time 
enlightens and burns all France; although 
its beams ſcarce reach the dark Shades 
where we live, yetits'Reputation does; and 
as faras'T-can underſtand; the Sun is not ſo 
bright as "it: T'am-glad the Intelligence 
hiat* anirriates' it, Has loſt nothing - of its 
Parce and Light, and that'there is nothing 
but the *Soul of Madamoiſelle de Bourboy, 
that can make usdoubt, whether her Beauty 
is not the moſt perfect thing in the World, 
The manner, as I have ſeen in one of your 
Letters, ſhe'condoles mein, appearsadmira- 
bly fine: indeed ſo' many Crofles T have 
met with, ought toftir up Pity in her ; in 
her,] fay,who'ts ſo well acquainted with my 
Weakneſs, and who knows that from'my 
Cradle; T have not had one Day of Repoſe. 
It has been diſturbed at the Poſtſcript of 
your Letter addreſſed to King Chiquito,” In 
the Hell of Anaſtarax T found mine; and 
there'T wandered three Nights and Days, 
without ſeeing a jot of any thing. I am very 


forry for it; for I deſired above any thing in 


the World to have the Comb of King Geor- 
S6a; I have had a mind fo it above theſe two 
Years. But fince you pretend to ſo much 
Gueſſing, Fmagine it you pleaſe, Madam, 
all I would-farther ſay, if I durſt make my 
Letterlonger. Gueſs how much more 1 ho- 

| nour 


i 


pain, 
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nour and efteem,-you than I did' two Years 

2g0; and think withhow much Paſhon Iam, 
1  Madamoiſelle, ' © + | 

Bruſſels. = + Yours, &Cc 


: ' F 
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To the Cardinat de la' Valette. 
By the ſame Handy 
My Lord, : i ,*%: 

Am apt to believe, when you writ me 

the Letter, you were pleaſed to Hon- 
our me with, that you ttought the E- 
ſteem I have always had ior you, has acqui- 
red you ſome Reputarion 1n the World: 
That on all Occaſions, I had given you infi- 
nite Teſtimonies of the Honor of my Friend- 
ſhip, and had for that reaſon lent you two 
thouſand Crowns on an extraordinary Oc- 
caſfion ; and that ar ſuch a 'Time when all 
your Credit faiPd youelſe-where ; at ſucha 
JunQure too,that otherwiſe yourReputation 
muſt have for ever ſunk. At leaſt, after the 
rate you return your Thanks, and ſpeak of 
your ſelf, and me, I have reaſon to believe, 
that in *Dream, you have miſtook the one 
for the other, and put your ſelf in my Place. 
Otherwiſe, my Lord, you would not write 
after 
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after that: manner you do, unleſs, perhaps 
you are of Opinion, that there is no grea- 
ter Good in the World than to do ſo to o- 
thers,- and think thoſe oblige -you, wha 
give-yol an Opportunity of obliging them, 
imagine you receiye the Pleaſures you 

ive : Certainly if it be fo, there is nd Man 
in the World, to whom you are more ob- 
liged than to me; and I deſerve all the 
Thanks you give me,. ſince I have given 
yon more ſions than any one elſe of ex- 
erciſing your Generoſity, and doing AQti- 
ons of Goodneſs, which without doubt, 
are worth more than all the Goad you have 
done me, or all that you have remaining. 
Among the great Number of thoſe I have 
received from you, and among ſo many Fa- 
vours you have been pleaſed to beſtow up- 
on me, I aſſure you, my Lord, there are 
none I Eſteem ſo much as the Letter, you 
have done me the Honour to Write to me ; 
and if among ſo many Things: which af- 
feed me with Joy, there is any one Thing 
that did ſo above the reſt, I muſt needs beg 
your leave to tell you, it is that, where you 
mention the two Perſons, who deſerve 
all the Reſpe& we can pay them, and 
to whom, it we compare them not one to 
the other, there is nothing under the whole 
Heaven, they can be compared to. We 
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FT think that T'am in- their Memory, for 
that Moment my Pains ceaſe ; and when 
ſoever, I' repreſent to my ſelf the Image 
of either the 'one or the other, | the very 
Face of my Fortune ſeems: to'be changed, 
and that Imagination chaces from my Spi- 
rit, the Darkneſs which opprefles it, arid 
fills it with Light : But that which is ſtill a 
cater Happineſs,” is, ' tho* TI am ſo far 
rom ever having deſerved' the Honour of 
their Favour, yet I flatter my felf that I 
have ſome ſhare im it ; *and I am ſo happy 
as to believe what you tell me concerning 
it, I know one, my Lord, who would riot 
be ſo eafie to be perſwaded, if he were in 
my place, and who after two Years Separa- 
tion could not live in ſo much Franquillity, 
nor with ſo great Aſſurance. In the Sa- 
tifaction which that Belief gives me, be 
pleaſed to judge if I am much to be la- 
mented, and if there are not many whom 
the Work calls Happy, that are not ſo much 
as I : Without this I could not defend my 
ſelf from the general Sorrow which is here 
on all ſides, nor reſiſt the Melancholy of 
Monfieur de C , whom I am forced 
every Day to contend with, and who is 
in Truth much above what 1s: commonly 
imagined of him. Beſides his Fancy he 
has taken to let his Beard grow, which 
already 
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already reaches down to his Middle, he 
affects a Tone more ſevere than ever, and 
which cones very near the ſound of 4/fol-' 
phws: Horn : Unleſs he were: to treat of 
the Immortality of the Soul, or of the Su- 
preme-: Good, -and | the moſt Important 
Queſtions of Moral Philoſophy,” he could 
not: Bawl lowder.: If Democritws ſhould 
come: agatn, though he was never ſo great 
a Philoſopher, he would not bear with him, 
becauſe he was addiQted to Laughing ; he 
has undertaken to feform the Doctrine of 
| Agme, as too ſoft ;: and: is going-about to 
make the Stoicks turn Capuchins. Sothat, 
my-Lord, you don't defire any Advantage 
to that People, whoſe Governour" 

you wiſh him to be. ob4Þ 


4 hail, AY _ DK ae ih. o+4 PIFY 4% - 


A 


Re lO Eat 6f er, OE SO Tung "OY Tot Rd 7 a » wn De 3” "POOR L BE” OP EE Bey abs 
Z IF n * 3 FA js oy 6. * i _ - 
% LW A *. 23 * F "8.1 ih T ” 0 +. 
Ke) s Famitay Letter $, 
F " . Fr y . ; x ' £3 


2s & cus 
+ © 


To a yuing "Lady, Maid of Honour 
to his Koyal Hrgbneſs's Datighter. 


By Henry Cromwell, Eſqj - 


Madam, + NN ot 
Aving been ever ſenſible.of the Pow- 

er of -your Eloquence, aſſiſt 'me, I 

eleech you, in returning my Acknpw- . 
ledgements to the fairelt, and moſt gene- 
rous Princeſs of the World : For, I ſwear, 
T have been Oppreſt with her Bounties, and 
muſt declare, rhat there is not any thing 
under Heaven, fo Lovely, and ſo Charm- 
ing, as the Miſtreſs whom you ſerve ; I 
had almoſt ſaid whom we ſerve: And, - in- 
deed what would I not give, that I might 
thus expreſs it ? From the firſt Momenc 
that I heard her, TI preſently concluded 
that there was not in the World ſo great 
a Genius as hers ; but the Care the has been 
pleas'd to take of me, aboveall things ama- 
zes me, and TI can not ſufficiently admire, 
how, among ſuch elevated Thoughts, ſhe 
can have room for any ſo trivial ; and how 
a Mind, in all things elſe fo high, can de- 
icend ſo low. The Paſtils which were 
preſented me this Morning, have had a 
WO 
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wonderous Effe& upon me, and I can not 
ine from whence this Miracle pro- 
unleſs from a_ Touch of her Royal 


- Highneſs's Hand ; for I find my ſelf infi- 


nitely better, by having kiſt the Paper on- 
ly that incloſed %em :. This, as long as T 
hve, ſhall be my Antidote againſt all ſorts 


of Ills, and there is but one, for which fo - 


leaſing a Reinedy as this can have no 
Gre: But left” Nh ſhould too curiouſly 
inquire, what this is I mean, ?tis much bet- 
ter that I ſhould explain my ſelf, and tell 
you, that *tis the Trouble, to have fo ſel- 
dom the Sight of her, and to be deſtin'd to 
live far from the only Perfon who de- 
ſerves to be Adored ; if you refle&t upon 
this, it will appear the greateſt of Miſ- 
fortunes ; and *tis very hard to be a Man 
of Honour, and ſurvive it; 
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your Value, as when I have loſt you: and 
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To the Marchioneſs de Rambouillet, 
en. Abſence, $ 


By the ſame Hand. 


Madam, | 
Y Lady, your Mother, muſt excuſe 
me; but never any thing was ſo. 
tireſom to me as Rome: Not a Day paſles, 
but I ſee ſomething that's wonderful ; Mas» 
ſter-pieces of the greateſt Artiſts that ever 
were; Gardens where there 1s an everlaſt= 
ing Spring; Buildings that are not to be e- 
uaPd in the World, and Ruins yet more 
Beautiful than they : Bur all this that Tell 
you hath no power todivert me, and at the 
ſame time that I ſee *em, I wiſh my ſelf 
far from*em ; The moſt excellent Paintings, . 
Sculptures, and Portraitures of Apelles, 
Praxiteles de Papardelle have no Charms for 
me. I ſhouw'd be amazed at this, were I not 
ſenſible of the Cauſe, and did not well know 
that a Perſon who has been accuſtom'd to 
the ſight of you, cow'd never be eafie when 
he did not enjoy it: for to tell yau the 
Truth, Madam, I have the ſame Sence of 
you, as of Health; I never ſo well know 


al- 


although, when I am” near you, I manage 
not. always ſa-well as to maintain my ſelf 
with you, yer from the Moment that 1 bes 
hold you no more, I ſeek you with a 
thouſand Wiſhes. I call to mind that 
you are the' moſt precious of worldly 
Fhings, and I find by Experiertce, that all 
the Delights of the Earth are harſh and 
Clagroeaone Without you: T had more 
Pleaſure ſome 'time ago in-'two brithree 
turns of (the Ruel with you, than T have 
had ſince, in'1{ecing all the Vine-yards of 
Rome, of that: I ſhowd have to- ſee the 
Capitol, though in all its ancient Splendor, 
with even Japirer Capitolinus there in Per- 
ſon; but that'-you may know that this is 
no Raillery, and that Iam really as Ill as I 
expreſs it, *tis but eight Days ſince, that 
walking in the Morning with the Chevalier 
de Fars, I had fallnall along it he had not re- 
ceived me in his Arms ; and the next Even- 
ing I ſwoon'd once more in the Apartment 
of the Mareſhal de Eftree*'s. The Phyſicians 
fay that thoſe are melancholy Vapours, and 
that theſe Accidents are not to be negleted; 
as for me, ſince this has taken me two Days 
ſucceſſively, and that T was threarn'd with 
ſomething worſe, I have neither been ſtupid 
nor inſenſible ; but have taken ſome Ant- 
mony Which : Monſieur Nerls gave _ 
this 
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Ne? 
this has done me ſome good, and PlI bring 
four Doſes with me, which I will perſwade 
the Dutcheſs da? Airguillon to take ; for there 
is no Volatile Salt which can have ſo good 
Efte& : and this we muſt be contented with, 
till he that hath given me it, ſhall find the 
Receipt of the Aurum Potabile, which Se- 
cret, as he ſays, he ſhall attain to ina Year 


at leaſt, IT hope to leave this place in a 


Week ; you will be amaz'd that I can con- 
tinue ſo Jong in a Place which TI tell you I 


Z have been ſo tyrd with; but I have been 
E kept here till now, by ſome things which 
| Iwill acquaint you with, and which I have 


not yet been able to diſpatch ; but I aſſure 
you once more, that I never in my Life was 
{0 uneaſie - and ſo impatient to ſee you; 
I humbly beſeech you to do me the Ho- 


{ nour to believe me, and to be aſlur'd that I 
am much more than I can here expreſs, 


Rome. Madan yours, 
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To Monſieur Coftart, 
LO Hh 
Monfiear, 


Ou will be ſurprized that I folicite 


KF your Afliſtance in an Aﬀair on other 
fide the Mountains; that I beg your Suc- 


cour againſt the Romans : It is not the firſt | 
time as you know, that they have diſturbed | 
the Quiet of thoſe that troubled themſelves i 
not with them, But I think they were 7 
never ſo unjuſt to any body as to me; they | 
never gave Hannibal more Vexation than Þþ 
they will me, if you do not help me: 
* Quorſum has, TIl tell you ; They have a-| 
mong them an Academy of Men, that call 

themſelves Humouriſts, which 1s as it were |# 
fantaſtical; and indeed, they mult be ſo to 
takea tancy toadmit me into their Number, | 


and to adviſe me of it by a Letter from one 
of their Society. IT mult write him an An- 
{wer of Thanks in Latin ; and this?ris puts 
me in {uch pain. But I have been eag'd 
from the Moment that I thought of you, 
for this methinks 1s your true 'I allent, and 
a2 Man that lives in Po#tos, and writes Latin 
Letters out of Wantonneſs, can't refuſe me 
one. Their Device is a Sun raiſing Vapours 
from 
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from the Sea, which falls back again in 
Rain, with this Morto out of Lucretine, Fluit 
agmine dulci : Pray try what you can fa 
upon this, and upon the Honour whic 
they have done me, and my want of Merit. 
Monſieur Paxquet will be ſure not to fail 
ite us, and he knows more then either you or 
her Þ 1: I leave this Matter wholly to you two z 
uc- | for am no way capable of it, when you 
rſt} cando it if you pleaſe, 


ves) Me dulcss domine Muſa Lycimnise, 

ere} Cantus, me voluit dicere lucidum 

hey | Fulgentes oculos, & bene mutuis, 

han Fidum Pettus amoribss, | . 
Ne, 


> 2- | She has been gone this nine Days : Poor Ly« 
call & cm! Without Lying, I love her better 
vere # than my ſelf, but not better than you, 


ber, | | I am, Monſiear, &c: 
An — Ly 


any To Madam — 
"and 'O acquaint me with your pong 


f Sz 
is the way to redouble mine; and L 
© meſſ that have ſupported my own with ſo much 
ours} Patience, doubt whether I ſhall be able to 
F 2 bear 
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bear up under yours. But whatever hap- 

ens, I can't indure too much, ſince it 1s 

or Love of you, and the two Words which 
you have put in your Billet,out of Rank from || * 
thereſt ; are enough to render any thing ſup- ſ _ 
portable, and rhake me cheerfully embrace | a 
Martyrdom. T ſuppoſe you have no doubt | I 
of it, and that you are afſur*d-of my Reſo« 
lution, ſince after having warned me of © n 
the Miſchief you intend me, you expe& ſh A 
that T ſhould come and meet you: and | It 
that after Dinner, I ſhould voluntarily ap» & W 
pear in a place where my Pains are to be | tt 
encreas'd, Theſe Menaces wou'd terrifie # Mm 
any other but my ſelf, and make a wiſer . Bu 
Man than I, provide for his Security : But # D! 
whatſoever Danger I foreſee, it's impoſſible Y th: 
for me to diſobey you : Or having the Ho- ſÞ fo 
nour of knowing you ſo well as I do, to for- ſ# tO 
bear being, me 


; 


. 


Aladam, enc 


Fol anc 
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_ Tothe ſume. 


Have forgot all that I ſhowd ſay to—— 
I to whom. you wou'd reconcile me, and I 
affure you tis not becauſeT have {lept ſince; 
Iam ſorry to have ſo little Concera for a Per» 
fon ſo well recommended to me, and that 
not being able toafford her any room in my 


, AﬀeQion, ſhe had no morein my Memory. 


It's the part of my Soul in which I may 
with moſt Juſtice allow her a place, being 
that which is moſt oppoſite to the Judg- 
ment, and wherein things paft are laid up. 


- ButifI = any thing obliging to her after 


| Dinner, 


e ſhall not be able to complain 
thatT talk to her by heart; forT find that Pm 
{ſo much a Stranger to all that I have to ſay 
to her, that if you do not quickly relieve 
me, you ſhall ſee that I know no more than 
you, either the Words or Time: I wiſh 
= knew no better that of your departure. 

or without lying, I have not Courage to 
endure the bare thought of it, which itifles 
in me all others. When I think that to 
Morrow you will be no longer here, I am 
{urprigd that T am to Day in the World, 
and I am ready to conteſs to you that there 
is ſome FaQtion in this Love, which I 
teftifie, when I conſider that I yet breathe, 
F 3 and 
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and that my Diſpleaſure has not yet finiſh. 
ed my Days. Others have loft their Speech 
and confin'd themſelves to inacceſſible 
Solitudes for leſs Misfortunes than mine, 
F own that I could not go fo far from 
you, to vent my Grief, but I am methinks 
to be excuſed for not ſeeking a Cell in 
the. Defarts of Agypr, fince I hope for a 
place in that which you are making. Tr is 
this Hope only, which keeps. me in the 
World, and Life hangs only on this 
ExpeQation, I know not whether all that 
I here ſay be within the bounds of a pafſio. 
nate Friendſhip, but you cannot accuſe me 
of ſpeaking too intelligibly, fince all my 
words will bear a double Conſtruction; nor 
complain that I do not write to you in ſuch 
Terms as youdeſire, ſince I never met with 
the Perſon that ſhowd inform me what 
thoſe are ; So long as ſome Allowance is 
made for my Failings, and that I may tel! 
ou ſome part of my thoughts, I ſwear to you 


y the ſame AﬀeQtion that I did Yeſterday, 


that the only Folly T ſhall ever be guilty 
of, ſhall be always to love the moſt aimiable 
Perſon that ever was, and that I will be 


content to be hated by you, when ever I 


offer you my Friendſhip. 


To 


Þ 
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To Diana. 
By the ſahve Hand. 


Madam, | : 

F you be as ſenſible of the Uneaſineſs 
I bf not ſeeing what you love, as I am ; 
if you ſuffer, during this Abſence, any thing 
like what I endure ; What Conſiderations, 


charming Diaz, could prevail __— to 
be two Days without ſeeing me ? Why do 
not we rather hazard the other Extremity, 
than this which our Misfortune reduces us 
to? Is it reaſonable, to hinder four or five 
People from prating and obſervingour Satiſ> 
faction we ſhould ſacrifice it, and to pres» 
yent a little Noiſe, endure ſomuch Miſery ? 
No, no, my dear Diana, the greateſt Miſ- 
fortune that can befal us, is to be ſeparated 


. from one another; I know nothing that 


we ought ſo much to fear ; Do not think 
that our Love is a whit the more private, 
for the pains we take to conceal it ; the De- 
jetion which is viſible in my Countenance, 
ipeaks'plaingr than any body can do. Let 
us then lay aſide a Diſcretion which coſt us 
{o dear, and give me, after Dinner, an Op» 
pertunity of ſeeing you, it you would have 


me live, 
F 4 2 
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To the Preſident of the Houſhald. 


By v*s 


Jo: 
Adam de Mayſilly believes that I have 
{ome Int'reſt in you; and I, who am 
vain enough to be thought to have it, have 
not_ inform*d her to the contrary. She is 
2 Lady efteem'd at Court, and that may in- 
fluence the Parliament ; and if ſhe ſucceeds 
ina Cauſe to be heard before you, believing 
that I have contributed to her Succeſs, you 
cannot imagine the Credit it will do me 
amongſt the better part of the World: I can 
propoſe nothing to. byaſs you farther than 
y putting you 1n mind of my Intereſt, be- 
E cauſe you know your own can never engage 
bk, you, To ſerve a Friend, and to do Juſtice, ; 
1 which is all we demand, are things the 
ſevereſt Judges may be ſolicited for ; and I 
ſhall be ſenfible you do *em both to me, if 
, youcontinue loving me as much as you have 
'done hitherto, and if you believe that I am 
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Tours. 


To 
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To Monſieur d'Emer, Comptroler 


General of the King's Revenues. 


” By the ſame Hand. 


Stir, 


Ince you won't permit me to mention 
IJ ſome of your Letyers, pray give me 
leave to take notice of that you writ to Mon- 
fieur 4' Arſes upon my Account, and to tell 
you, there are very few in France; that can 
write in ſuch a Manner, particularly where 
you ſaythat to accommodate myAfﬀaic you'll 
advancea Sum of Money ; you muſt pardon 
me, if Tam of Opinion that to offer twenty 


thouſand Livers to do a Friend a Service, 


is ſo gallant a way of Writing, that there 
are few capable of expreſſing themſelves un 
ſuch a Stie : Even we of the Academ 
of the Beaux Eſprits, are not- able to boa 
of any Turn of Thought equal to this. 
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The Abridgment of a Letter to Mon- 
fieur d' Avaux. s 


By the ſame Hand, 


Is ergo inter nos, quid poſſit uterq; vi- 
tiſſim, Experiamur : No, I beg your 
Pardon Sir, Apolo tells meT am overmatch'd, 
and Iamreſolv'd togake his Advice; nor am 
I concern'd that you have ſo far exceeded 
me in your laſt Letter, becauſe there you 
have even exceeded your ſelf : I muſt tell 
you, Tam jealousof the very Prailes you give 


me; they are ſoartful and inzenious, that I 


ſhou'd beprouder of being capable of giving, 
then receiving them ; and the very Words 
wherein you tell me how much I am above 
- oxhers, ſhew me how much more:'you de- 
ſerve that Compliment ; every Lane of your 
Letter is extraordinary, eſpecially the Pi- 
Qure you draw of Madam dz Longaewille, 
which is foraviſhing, that the ſight of the 
Original cou'd nor have tranſported me 
more. You ſay *tis wonderful, that at a 
Treaty for Peace, you cannot be ſafe in 
Manfter, notwithſtanding the Paſs-ports 
from the Emperour and the King of Spazz ; 
that is, Sir, you cannot be ſecure in Munſter 
becauſe Madam de Longueville is there, 

Whea 
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When you upbraid me, that you have had 
but one Letter from me in a whole Year, 
and that I cannot hold out to Write twice 
ſucceſſively with the ſame Force, I cannot 
but acknowledge thateven your-reprimands 
are not leſs obliging than your Pratle, ex- 
cept where you tell me I am fifty Years 
old, and where you upbraid me with my 
SpeRacles agd grey Hairs. Before I make 
an end of this Letter, I muſt ſend you the 
Compliment of Madam de Sable, and Ma- 
dam Monrhaaſier : T have ſhown them both 
theſe Paſſages of your Letter, where you 
ſpeak of Madam de Loxgueville; for the reſt, 


+ fear not that any ſhall ſee it, eſpecially that 


part where you ſpeak of fifty Year old, 
You muſt know, that here I am but forty 
ſeven, therefore pray let me be no more 
at Munſter, T had alomſft forgot to tell 
you, thoſe Ladies. commanded me to ſay, 
that if you ſpeak but as well as. you write, 
Madam de Longueville cannot be tedious in 
any place where youare. They ſwear there 
is no Perſon upon Earth has Wit enough but 
your ſelf, andI tell them that I have thought 
the ſame thing this five and twenty Years ; 
but I muſt detain you no longer, | 
Ne me Criſpin Scrinia lippt, . 
Compilaſſe pates. Verbum non amplius addam. 


To 
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To Madam —, W 

u 

By Henry Cromwell, E/q; d 
Madam, 4 
He Letter which you deſired to ſee, 0 

_ 1s not worth the leaſt Line of that in y 
which youcommand it; but you, who were ſc 
Yeſterday ſo devour, do you make no ſcru- ® f< 
ple to write ſuch Things in the Holy-week, | tl 
and do you not apprehend the Conſequence | P 
of *em, and what Effe& they may have ? C 
I had ſet my Conſcience at reſt, and for is 
that reaſon had reſolved never to ſee you a] 
- More, But your Letter has given mea new p 


Diſorder ; and as well as another, I have | 

fuffer'd my ſelf to be qvercome by your # - 
Pearls, and your four thouſand Livers. | 

I could not have thought, that you wow'd 
ever have made uſe of ſuch Means, to re- 
gain a Lover, or that theſe ſort of Things 
cou'd have had any Power over me: And TI 
aſſure you, *tis the firſt time that I have let 
my ſelf be dazled with Riches. So to tell 


you the Truth,the Pearls were never ſo well al 
ſet asthey are in your Letter ; and your four ot 
thouſand Franks as you have manag'd em, be 
are worth more than three hundred thous in 


ſand ; 
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ſand : You are an incomprehenſible Perſon, 


and I can not ſufficiently Admire, how, 
without reading Herodotws, and makin 
uſe of the Saturnalia, you can write ſuc 
delicate Letters : As for me, Madam, I be- 
gin to imagine that you have deceiv*d us, 
I believe you are acquainted with the ſource 
of Nilus, and that Spring from whence 
you draw all theſe fine Things, which you 
ſay, is much more ſecret and unknown : in 
fine, whatſoever your Steward ſays, *tis not 
the Marchioneſs 4 Sable, who is the fineſt 
Perſon in the World: you have more 
Charms in a corner of an Eye, than there 
is in all the reſt of the Earth : Nor have 
all the Charms of Magick a Power com- 
parable to thoſe you write, 


To Madam ; 


By the ſame Hand. 


Ou may be aſſur'd that neither Grief 

nor Love will ever be the Death of 
any Perſon, fince neither the one nor the 
other have yet killd me; and that having 
been too Days without the Honour of ſee- 
ing you, I have ſome appearance of Life 
'Te> 


remaining : If "oy; thing cou'd have made 
me reſolve upon a Diſtance from you, *rwas 
the Belief I had that Death wow'd have 
been -the only Conſequence, and thar fo 
; t a Pain as that wow'd not ſuffer me 
ong to have languiſhed : Notwithſtand- 
ing, I find, beyond all my Hopes, that I 
laff much longer than I imagine ; and 
 Whatſoever Mortal Wounds I have, I be- 
lieve, my Soul can not detach its ſelf from 
In; becauſe it ſees your Image there: 


is the only Pretence that I find not to | 


tax it with Cowardiſe, and the only Rea- 
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{on that ſhou'd detain it fo long ina Place, Þ 


whereats Sufferingsare ſo great. From that 
Hour when you ſaw me, dragg'd by four 
Horſes, and tore in pieces at my Separa- 
tion from you : I ſwear to you, that I have 
not yet dryed my Eyes, and although they 
can no longer diſtinguiſh Colours, or dil- 
cern the Light, yer will they ſerve more 
faithfully than ever, in aſliſting me to 
Weep for your Abſence : Tormented and 
LanguiſhingasTam, methinks I am left all 
alone upon the Earth, or that I have been 
tranſported into that corner of the World, 
where the Sun is not much oftner ſeen, than 
Comets here with us, and where the ſhort- 
eſt Night is three Months long : But this 


Misfortune wou'd not be the worſt that 


might 
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might befal me,if this preſent Night of mine 
laſted no longer ; but I doubt if atter ſo long 
time I ſhall ſee the Light again : Judge, I 
beſeech you, to what Extremity Iam re- 
duc'd, that being only at the Entrance of 
ſo long and melancholy a Night, I already 
begin to count the Hours, andevery linger- 
ing Moment with Impatience. Oh ! that 
amidſt the Darkneſs that overwhelms me, 
there were at leaſt ſome Intervals of Repoſe, 
and that I cou'd ſometimes have pleaſing 
Dreams, but whatever my waking Dreams 
are, they are never ſo Extravagant as to 
propoſe ro me any thing agreeable; and 
my Thoughts are only reaſonable in this, 
that they never promiſe me any good in this 
Condition : I believe that T may {wear to 
you, that the molt unfortunate Manthis Day 
in the World, 1s he who Honours you the 
moſt ; and it were impoſlible that T cou'd 
have lived fo long, had I not hoped that it 


- would have ſoon diſpatched me: I plainly 


ſee that I have but fifteen Days more to de- 
plore your Abſence ; and that my Lite and 
my Misfortunes can endure no longer : 
This Hope alone has made me ſuffer both, 
with leſs Impatience; and I believe you 
are not diſpleagd at it, ſince all that I ought 
to hope, you are willing to indulge me; at 


leaſt I cannot explain the laft Words _ 
1 
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ſaid to me, more advantageouſly to my 
ſelf ; and whatſoever way I take it,I cannot 
ſee, what. better I have ever to expett : 
neverthelefs, you, whoare more diſcerning, 
and ſee much farther than I can, I beſeech 
you tell me, if my Paſſion ought not to 
have an Event more fortunate than this,and 
what might have become of me 1f I had 
longer ſurviv'd it. 


To Monſ. de Chaudebonne. 
By Thomas Cheek, E/q; 


Ser, | 

Write to you in ſight of the Coaſt of 

Barbary : Therc is but a Channel be- 
tween us of aboutthree Leagues over ; tho? 
it is the Ocean, and the Mediterranean Sea 
together : You-would be ſurprized to ſee a 
Man fo far off, who takes ſo little Pleaſure in 
Rambling, and who was 1n ſuch haſte to re- 
turn to you. © But the Advice I receiv'd, 
that this Seaſon was very improper for Na- 
vigation, by reaſon of the great Calms, and - 
that I ſhould find it very difficult to Em- 
bark before September, has given me at once 
an Inclination, and Leiſure to purſue this 
Voyage, 

ſ 


1 O1 am! ZersS, OL | 
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Voyage, for I choſe rather to ſuffer the Fa- 
tigue of Travelling, than the Lazineſs of 
Madrid. So that after having ſeen at Gre- 
ada all that remains of the Magnificence 
of the Mooriſh King's E! Alhambra, the 
Zaccatin, and that famous Place the Y;- 
varambla, where IT had formerly imagin'd 
ſo many Tilts and Tournaments, I am 
wſt come to the Point of Gibraltar : From 
whence, as ſoon as they ſhall have equipp'd 
me a Frigot,I hope to paſs the Srrerghts, and 
viſit Ceata, and coming back from thence, 
to take the Road of Cales, St. Lucar, and 
Sevil, and fo to Lion. Hitherto, Sir, I 
have not repented of this Enterprize, which 
at this time of the Year has ſeemed raſh to 
all the World: Azdalouſis has reconciled 
me to all the reſt of Spaiz, and having paſs'd 
f Þ itin fo many other Parts, I ſhould be ſor- 
- ry not to have ſeen it in the only Place 
9 where it appears Beautiful, Yowll think it 
4 Bf firange, that I praiſe a Country, where it 
bh is never Cold, and where the Sugar-canes 
in grow ; But in Recompence, I can aſture you, 
- | they have ſuch Melons, that *twere worth 
d, If coming four hundred Leagues to taſt them ; 
a- I and that Country, for which a whole Peo- 
d -Ff ple wander'd fo long in the Wilderneſs, 
1- I could not be, in my Opinion, much more 
© If delicious than this is. I am attended here 
by Slaves, who ate hanſome enough to be 


G rely 


>. | 


bates Lis SS ed 2» oo 


my Miſtreſſes, and it is permitted me every. 


where to gather Palmes without Conqueſt, 
This Tree, for which all ancient Greece has? 


fought, which is not to be found in Fraxce, 
but in our Poets, is here no ſcarcer than the 
Olive-trees;- and there is not an Inhabitant 
on this ſide who has not more of them, than 
all the Cz/ars. You may behold at one View 
the Mountains charg'd with Snow, ant 


Vallies cover'd with Fruit. "They have Ice 


in As ut, and Grapes in January : Summer 
and Winter here are always mixt together, 
and whenthe Yeargrown old in other Coun- 
tries,and Whitens all the Earth, here it is ever 
green with Lawrels, Orange-trees and Mir- 
tles. - I confeſs, Sir, I endeavour to make it 
ſeem as beautiful to you as I can; and having 
complained to you formerly of the 11] I have 
met with in Spain, if I do not retrat what 
have ſaid, I think I am oblig'd, at leaſt, tore- 
reſent to the beſt Advantage, whatever I 
nd that's Good 1n it : In the mean time 
you'll wonder, that a Man ſo mucha Liber: 
tine as I am, ſhould be in haſte to quit all 
this, to go and find his Maſter. Bute Pl! 
fwear ours 1s ſuch a One, that there can be 
no Pleaſure, that ought to be preferred to 
the Honour and Satista&tion of Serving him. 
Liberty, which is eſteemed the moſt charm- 
ing Thing in Nature, is not fo deſirable as 
kis Highneſs : You know how little I am 
j if - 
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inclined to Flattery-; and one of the moſt 
remarkable Qualities which diſtinguiſhes 
my Lord, is that he cannot ſuffer it. But 
it muſt be acknowledged, that befides the 
eminent Virtues -which are owing to the 
Greatneſs of his Birth ; his Afﬀability, his 
good Nature, the Beauty and Vivacity of 
his Ingenuity, the Pleaſure he takes in 
hearing witty Things, and the Grace with 
which he ſpeaks them himſelf, are Qualities 
which can hardly be found any where to 
that degree, as they appear in him ; and 
if it were only to ſee ſomething extraor- 
dinary, that I ramble about the World, 
what need I give myſelf the trouble rogo ſo 
tar, when I ſhould do much better to keep 
near his Perſon. I examine every thing I ſee 
with more Curioſity than I naturally have, 
that when the time ſerves I may give a ſa- 
tisfattory Account to his Highneſs : And I 
am well afſur'd; that whenT ſhall have once 
had the Honour to diſcourſe with him about 
theſe Matters, he will know *etn ever af- 
ter better than I do. The prodigious Me- 
mory of this Prince, has been a mighty Com- 
forr to me during my Abſence; tor having 
had the Honour to be in it ſome time ago, I 
don't queſtion but I have a place there ſtill, 
becauſe I can hardly imagine, that Tam ſo 
unfortunate as to be the only thing he _ 
| 2 Or- 
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forgot. His Highneſs, who never forgot 
2 'Iribune nor an Adile, nor even a Le- 
gionary Soldier, who has once been na-f 7 
med in Hiſtory, will not, I believe, for- 

get one of his humble Servants; and the 
whole Globe being in his Imagination bet- « 
ter repreſented than in any Map of the 
World, let me go never 'ſo far, T need 
not fear for that to go out of the Honour 
of his Remembrance. Nevertheleſs, I hum- 
bly intreat you, Sir, (you who with ſo much 
Goodneſs, procure me all ſorts of Honour 
and Advantages) to find an opportunity 
to tell my Lord, how much I defire to have 
the Honour to kiſs his Hand; and thi 
Prayers I make continually for a Life of { 
great Conſequence to all Mankind. If at 
ter this I deſire any thing more of you, *ti 
only that you would be pleaſed to take car 
that time ſhall diminiſh no part of what 
you have ſo liberally given me in your Af 
fetion : But ſee, how far the Excels 6 
mine has carried me, that 1t makes nt 
doubt the moſt generous Man a live, Ya 
who know, Sir, that in all thoſe that love 
much, -there are always ſome Motions that 
are not conformable to Reaſon, pardon,! 
belecech you, this Fear, and conſider that! 
am excuſcable, being with ſo much Paſſior 
| Tours, & 
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To my Lady mm to thank her for 
the Cat which ſhe ſent him. 


By Mr, Oldys. 


Madam, 

Was fo perfeQly yours before, that I 
I imagin'd you ought to haye' believ*d 
there was no need of: Preſents to ſecure me 
to you, nor that you ſhou'd have contriv?d 
to catch me like a Rar, with a Cat.,  How- 
ever, I muſt needs own, . that your Libe- 

| rality has created in me ſome new Afﬀe-- 
tion for you ; and if there had been yer 
any thing in my Soul that was ſtraghng; 
from your Service, the Cat you ſent me 
has caught it, and now 1t 1s 1ntirely your 
own. ?Tis certainly the moſt beautiful and: 
jollieſt Cat that ere was ſeen : The greateſt 
Beau-cat of Spain, is but a dirty Puſs com- 
pard to him ; and Rominagrobs himielf, 
who you know, Madam, is Prince of the 
Cats, has no better a Mein, nor can better 
{mell out his Intereſt. I can only ſay, that 
tis very hard to keep him in, and that of 
a Cat brought up in Religion, he 1s the-moſt 
uncaſie to be confin'd to a Cloyſter. He 
can never ſee a Window open, but im- 
G 3 medigtely 


mediately he is for jumping out of it ; he 
had ere this leap'd twenty times over the 
Walls, had he not been prevented ; and 
there 1s no Secular Cat in Chriſtendom that 
is more a .Libertine, or more head-ſtrong 


than he. I amin hopes, however, that I 


ſhall perſwade him to ſtay by the kind 
Entertainment T- give him; for I treat 
him with nothing but good Cheeſe and 
Naples-Biskets ; and perhaps (Madam) he 
was not ſo well treated by you : Forl fancy 
the Ladies of don't ſuffer their Cats 
to go into! their Cupboards, and that rhe 


Aufterity of the Convent won't afford | 
*em ſuch good Chear, He begins to grow | 
tame already; Yeſterday I thought verily Þ 


he had-torn off one of my Hands in his 
wanton Addreſſes. ?Tis doubtleſs, one of 
the moſt playful Creatures in the World; 
there*s netther Man, Woman nor Cluld, in 
my Lodging, that wears not ſome Mark 
of his Favour. But however lovely he is 
in his own Perſon, it ſhall always be for 
our ſake that T eſteem him; and I ſhall 
ove him ſo well, for rhe Love I have for 
you, that [ hope to give occaſion to alter 
the Proverb, and thai. hereafter it ſhall be 
faid, Who Loves me, Loves my Cat. It be- 
ſides this Preſent you will give me the Ra- 
ven that you promi#d me; and if you on 
{e ſen 
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ſend me an Elephant in a Hand-basket 
one of theſe Days, you may as proudly ſay 
that you have given me all the ſorts of 
Beaſts that I love, and ev*ry way oblig'd 
me to be, all the Days of my Laſe, 


Tours, RC. 


— Cc. 
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A Comical Letter, out of the famous 
Monjieur de Colletier, to Mada- 
moiſelle de Choux. 


By Sir D. Clark, KF. 


© 
Madam, 

Id you ever ſee an Almanack in your 

Life? You'll fay this is an odd Que- 

ſion. Pl! give you the Reaſon then, why 

T ask*d it : There's an odd ſort of a Fellow 

uſually piQur'd in it, Madam, with the 


' Devil knows how many Darts in his Body. 


And what of him ? cry you. Why Madam, 
he's only a Type of your humble Servant 
for that Son of a Whore Capid has ſo pink'd 
me all over with his cntided Arrows, 
that, by my Troth, I look like let me 
think, like what ; —— like your Ladiſhip's 


Pin- 


Eyes had like to have proved more fatal 
to me than Capes and all his Roguery : for, 
Madam, while I was Star-gazing Pother 
Night at' your Window, full of Fire and 
Flame (as we Lovers uſe to be) I dropt 

lumb-into your Fiſh-pond, by the ſame 

oken, that I hiſs'd like a red-hot Horſe- 
ſhooe flung into a Smith's Trough. ?Twas 
a'hundred Pound to a Penny, but I had been 
drown'd, for thoſe that came to my Afliſt- 
ance, left me to ſhift for my ſelf, while they 
ſorambled for boiPd Fiſh, that were as 
plentiful as Herrings at Roterdam. Some 


of my Fellow-ſufferers I caught, of which Þ 
T intend tq make an Offering to your Ladi- 


ſhip, as wellas of, Madam, | 
Tour mot devoted Slave, 


COLLETIER. 


The End of the fir Part of Voiture's Letters, 


Twelve 
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| EPISILES 
pA GUuT-0OF. 

| ARIST ANET US, 
: Epiſt, 2. Lib. 1. 

WE 


" Trayſlated from the GRE & x, | 


neweſt Songs laſt Evening in the Pi- 
azza, when a very merry Adventure 
betel me: Two pretty young Ladies 
_ 1n the bloom of their Youth, and inferiour 
to the Graces in nothing but their Num- 
a ber, came up to me, and the Elder of them, 
| with a Look that had nothing of the Air of 
a Coquette in it, was pleas'd to greet me at- 

ve | fr the following manner ; 
Whats 


[= ſinging to my ſelf one of the 


Whatever you may think of the matter, 
Sir, you have. made two Conqueſts to 
Night by your Voice : Love has found a 
way to our Souls thro? our Ears; we are 
both ſubdu'd by your Harmony, and have 
had a long Debate with our ſelves, for 
which of us you intended this Entertain- 
ment. My own Vanity made me be- 
lieve it was meant for me; my Companion 
here is as poſitive that the Compliment 
was deſigned for her. Thus not being able 
to decide the Controverſie among ourſelves, 
which had like to have engaged us in a 
Civil War, we both agreed to have 1t de. 
termined by yourſelf. 

Why faith, Ladies, reply'd I, to them, 
you are both of you very Handſome ; but 
the Duce take me if Tam in love with ei- 
ther-of you : therefore I wou'd adviſe you, 
as a Friend and a Plain-dealer, not to qua- 
rel about ſuch an inſignificant Fellow as I 
am, but to let all As of Hoſtility ceaſe, 
and live like good Neighbours together : 
. Nat but that I believe I cou'd be heartily in 
Love with both,or either of you at any other 
time, -but at preſent my Heart is engaged 
elſe-where; and I am confident you have 
more Generofity and Juſtice than to uſurp 
the Property of another, or to take up with 
the Leavings of Love, 4 

1 
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Oh ! cry*d they,this is a downright Sham, 
There is not one handſome Woman in this 
Quarter of the 'Town,yet you pretend to be 
in -Love; *tis plain we have caught you in 
a Story, therefore you ſhall ſwear that you 
love neither of us. : 

T cou'd not but laugh at the Propoſal : 
Why, Ladies, faid I, every thing I have is 
at your Service ; but I have a tender Con- 
ſcience,and wow'd not willingly be perjurd. 

That is as we would have it, ſaid one 
of *em ; we knew the Truth wou'd come 
out one way or other, therefore reſolve to 
come along with us, for we wont loſe ſo 
fair an Opporunity. With that both the 
Damoſels fell a tugging and tawling me 
forward ; they pluckr one way, and I pluckt 
another ; but you know the Proverb, Two 
to one is odds at Foot-ball; fol was forc'd to 
ſubmit to my Deſtiny, and go along with 
**tm whither they were pleas'd to lead me. 
So far the Story may be- read or heard 
by all the World, but what follows is a 
Secret : In ſhort, not to ſet your Mouth 
a Watering with a Deſcription of every 
Particular, I was carried to a Room, where 
we made an extemporary Bed with Chairs 
and Stools ; ſo ingenious 1s Love when it 
1s put to its Shifts, The two good natur®d 
Nymphs were not diſappointed ; and 7 as 

UM- 
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humble Servant went off well fatisfied 
with his good Fortune. 


_ m—_— 


Glycera to Philinna. 
Oat of the ſame, Epiſt. 3. Lib. 2. 


Ome ill Demon certainly ow*d me a 
Spite, (by the ſame Token he more 
than got out of my Debt) when I was 
prevailed upon to marry this dull Flegma- 
tick Lawyer of mine; fbr Pl! tell you after 
what a horrid rate he uſes me: Every 
Night, when other Husbands, as in Duty 
bound, ſolace their poor Wives a Bed, my 
Man of Law its up, pretending he has a Con- 
veyance to draw for my Lord— and then, 
tays he, Pm to make a Speech in the Court 
to Morrow for my Client Sir John 
and if I have it not by heart, there will be 
the Devil and all todo; with that he walks 
about the Room in a meditating Poſture, 
to make me believe he is in earneſt, mum- 
bling I know not what unintelligible Stuff 
to himſelf. Since he has not Aſſets enough, 
as far as I can perceive, to diſcharge the 
Debt of Matrimony, why ſhould he marry, 
I wonder, to inſlame his Reckoning of we 
ou? 
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ſhou'd a Man that doth not want a Wife 
to humble his Conſtitution, pretend to 
Monopolize a young Virgin to himſelf, 
eſpecially when he wants either Will or 
Ability ro do her Juſtice ? Did he chuſe 
to make me his Spouſe only to deafen me 
with impertinent Stories of Executions, 
Anſwers, Ejeaments, and impertinent De=- 
crees ? Cou'd he think I cowd ever prove 
ſuch a ſupple Slave, as to fit up all Night 
to pore over a dull Statute-book? Since 
I find he puts my Bed-chamber to no other 
uſe, then to profane it with naſty Petty- 
fogging, I am reſoly*d for the future to 
have a ſeparate Bed by my ſelf: If this wort 
reform him, but he ſtill continues an in- 
corrigible Sot, drudging in other Peoples: 
Buſineſs, and negleCting mine, I am refolv'dl 
to thew him a Rowlaxd for his Oliver, and 
to ſpeak to ſome more able Council to ma- 
nage my Law-caſe. This TI hope is enough 
to make you comprehend my Meaning ; 
you are a ſenſible Woman, experienc'd in 
theſe Afﬀairs, and therefore a Hint is ſuffici- | 
ent. Conſider then, my dear Friend, and 
tell me how I mult play this Game. You 
are a Woman, and underſtand the Ne- 
cellities of our Sex, and tho? I have not” 
nantd my Diſeaſe to you in down-right 
Terms, (for my Modelty wowd not 

gIVe- 
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give me leave to do'that) yet ſince you 
; irc the Nature of it,” I hope you'll be 
'my DoQreſs, and preſcribe me a Remedy, 


Tis but reaſonable, I think, that you, who 


are my near 'Relation, and beſides have a 

ood Tallent at Compoſing of Difterences, 
Thowd ſtand my Friend at this Juncture ; 
Beſides, as you had a great hand in making 
this wicked Match, you are obliged in 
Honour, to make it ſupportable ro me, 
But above all, it will be requiſite to be 
very ſecret, for ſhowd my litigious Blade 
come to hear thar I apply my ſelf to other 
Council, he may reje& me for good and all, 
and ſo what I get in the Hundred, I may 
loſe inthe County. 


yy —_— 


Cyrtion to Dictys. 
Oat of the ſame, Epiſt. 7. Lib. 1. 


Iſtrated between Joy and Greif, I 
write the following Lines to you : 

erday I was at my ola Recreation of 
Fiſhing by the Sea-ſide, and asI was draw- 
ing a thundring Fiſh out of the Water, fo 
very large that it made my Rod crack a- 


gain, behold there comes up to me a pretty 
Da- 


Py, «« uy 
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and Lillies in her Cheeks, tall and ftrait as 
a Cedar that likes the Ground it grows in; 
Thought I tomyſelf, Pm alucky Dog to Day, 
Fortune favours me in both Elements, and 
now I am like to get a better Prize at Land 
than I drew juſt now out of the Water : 
Honeſt Friend, cries ſhe, I conjure you by 
Neptune, to look after my Cloaths a little, 
while I waſh my ſelf in the Sea, This Re- 


. queſt, you may imagine, was not unwelcome 


to me, becauſe it wow'd give me an Oppor- 
tunity to ſee fomething. She had no ſooner 


. thrown offherRigging ; bur,good Heavens ! 


there was a ſight enough to have ſpoiled the 
moſt virtuous Reſolutionsof theſevereſt Phi- 
loſopher : From between her Hair, which 
was of a lovely Black, and flow*d down in 
great Quantity, I diſcover'd a pair of Roſie 
Cheeks, and an Ivory Neck, that wholly 
polleſt me with Admiration and Surpriſe : 
both theſe Colours were in the higheſt per- 
teftion, but they deriv*d no little agreemenr 
trom the neighbourhood of the Black. 'To 
return to our Nymph, ſhe had no ſooner 
undreſs'd, but ſhe plung'd foremoſt into the 
Waves. The Sea was as {mooth as a Bow- 
ling-green, and when the appeared above 
the Water, had I not ſeen her before, I 


durſt have ſworn ſhe was” one. of the 
| Ne- 
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 Damoſel, with a lovely mixture of Roſes 
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Nereids, 'of whom the Poets tell us ſo many 
Stories. When ſhe had waſhed as long as 
ſhe thought fit, out ſhe came; and from 
ſuch a ſight as this, our Painters, I ſuppoſe, 
were inſtructed, how. to draw Yer rifing 
out of the Sea. I immediately ran to my 
lovely Damoſel to deliver her her Cloaths, 
and when ſhe was {ſo near me, cou'd not ] 
forbear to touch her Bubbies, and ſo forth, f 
But to ſee what ill Fate attends me! « 
The young Gipſie bluſt*d and frown'd M 
at me; But even her very Anger became ' 
Her ; it gave a freſh Luſtre to, her Beauty, M 
and her Eyes darted Lightning at me, the 
Then in her Indignation ſhe broke my Rod 1 
flung my Fiſh into the Sea, and ran away ; 
from me, as faſt as her Legs would carr W, 
Ga 
reſo 
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her. Imagine in what a Confuſion ſhelett 
me. TI lamented the loſs of what I had 
taken with ſo much Pains ; but the loſs of 
her, whom I had as it were in my Hands, 
afflicted me infinitely more, This Diſap- 
pointment, in ſhort, {o mortifies me, that 
TI dare no longer truſt my ſelf with the 
cruel Idea of it. I fr 
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Philochorus to Polyznus, 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 4. Lib. x. 


Aſt Week Hippias and I were taking 

a turn inthe Park, when on a ſudden 
hethus alarm*d me : Friend, ſays he, prithee 
mind that Lady yonder that leans upon her 
Maid's Arm. How tall ! how ſtrait ! how 
well-featur*d ſhe is! By Heavens, *tis a 
Miracle of a Woman : Let us een: croſs 
the Walk and accoſt her, Why, reply- 
edI to him, you're mad I think ? Unleſs 
Iam miſtaken in her Outſide, ſhe's a 
Woman of Vertue, and conſequently no 
Game for-ſuch as you and T-: But it you 
reſolve to proceed, let us view her a little 
more diſtin&tly before we board her, for 
Tove to look about me before I leap. My 
Companion fell a Laughing, as if he had 
been diſtracted, and ſtriking me gently on 
the Shoulder, 'Thou'rt a Novice, ſaid he, 
I find in theſe Aﬀairs. Take it from 
me, all the Womenin the World are made 
of ſinful Materials, One may have more 
Hypocrifie than another, but if you pur ic 


{home to her, ll engage yowll find her 


made of true Fleſh and Blood. But alas, 
H you 


o8 Ariftznetus's - Epiſtles, 
you are a perfeCt Stranger to the Town- 
intrigues, otherwiſe cou'd you imagine that 
any Woman, of Honour wou'd be walk. 
ing here at this time of the Day, and dart 
her Glances fo artfully on all ſhe meets ? 
Prithee obſerve how ſhe plays with her 
Necklace, how {lily ſhe ſteals her pretty 
Hand: out of her Glove; and as it ſhe 


' wentto reform ſome Diſorder in her Dreſs, 


how:dexteroully ſhe diſcovers her Breaſts? 
From theſe and a thouſand other Indications 
I. conclude thatithis Lady won't let a Man 
ſigh ather Feet-in vain : but what is more 
convincing, I. now tipt the Wink at her, and 
ſhes kindly return'd it ; therefore let us 
and' board the Veſlel, for I dare ingage 
&1l make no Reſiſtance. He had no ſoon- 
er {poke theſe Words, but he makes direQ- 
ly. to the Prize above mentioned, and find- 
ing a fit Opportunity, he thus made his Ad- 
drefles to her : Lfwear by your Beauty, the 
molt ſacred Oath to me that can be,you have 
made your ſelf in a: Moment the abſolute 
Soveraign of my Heart ; and if you pleaſe 
' toorder that Eves-dropping Maid of yours, 
to retire-'to ſome yr 6 , L have ſome 


thing: to communicate to you, which peri 


haps you will not be difpleas?d to hear. She 
accordingly commanded her Attendanr to 


lil of,” whea the other in this manner pa 
uy 


& | 
- 
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ſued: his Diſcourſe, As I know that Love 
isno-Camelion to live upon Air, I am not 
lounceaſonable as to demand any Fayoursof 
yougraris : And, on the other hand, Madam, 
Iam ſure you are tooconſcientious to put too 
higha Price on *em. Gold, you know, may 
be too dearly bought ; but I hope you'll com- 
ply with the running Market-price ; I have 
Madam, two things to plead for me, V1- 
gour and Wealth, but T wou'd by my good 
Willhusband both of *em ſo, as to make*em 

hold out: Come give me your Anſwer. 

The Lady's Eyes ſufficiently declar'd the 

Conſent of her Heart ; ſhe ſtood ſtill and 

bluſh*d, and ſuch a beautiful Red fſtreak'd 

her Cheeks, as we find in the Heavens 

when the Sun is juſt a ſetting. When my 

Friend found the Bargain was now as good 

as ſtruck, he turn'd about to me; And 

what do you think now of my Skill in 

theſe Aﬀairs? you would have diſwaded 

me torſooth, from this Expedition, but now 

you {ce how I have ſucceeded ; for, at the 

expence of a few Words and a little Time 

have brought the Nymph to ſurrender. You 

alas, are ſuch a Hererick, as to believe there 

are Women in the World above Flattery, 

Corruption and Bribery ; but you are in a 

damn'd Miſtake ; follow me, and Ill ſhow 
you ſome Sport ; but in the mean time take 

H 2 this 


this for granted, That there is no Garriſon 
lo ſtrong, and no Woman ſo obſtinately 
vertuous , bur by one PraQtice or other, 
both may be brought to take a new Ma- 


fter. 


Lamprias fo Philippides. 
Oat of the ſame, Epilt. 15. Lib. 1. 


Ou remember me troubPd with all 
3 theSymptoms of Love, and defire to 
know how 1 got cur*d/ of it; I usd to 


entertain my Paſſion in the. Fields and ſol-jþ 


tary Groves, which inſtead of abating, grew 
every Day fiercer, and mp more violenth 
in my Breaſt. As I walk*d by the purling 
Streams, May Capra, ſaid I, and his M6 
ther, (for they, and only they, know what 
Torments I languiſh under,) give me Cot 
rage enough to make a Declaration of my 
Paſſion, which hitherto I have ſtif®d with 
in me. As Love has transfixt with his 
Darts this tender Breaſt of mine, ſo I hope 
he will in the ſame manner, treat the fair 
Inſenſible, who has given me ſo many 
cruel Inquietudes. One Day it _—_— 
that 
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that after I had amuſed my ſelf with theſe 
Contemplations in the Woods, I found I 
had Reſolution enough to venture an Inter- 
a. B view with my Miſtreſs. I went according- 
ly to her Houſe, and had a long Converſa- 
tion with her, wherein I found the Beau- 
ties of her Mind, to be not at all inferiour 
to thoſe of her Face: Her Looks wore all 
the bewitching Marks of the moſt agree- 
able Innocence ; I admir*d her Hand, the 
whiteſt and ſofteſt in the World : I viewed 
with ſacred Horror, thoſe charming Eyes, 
that penetrate quicker and deeper than 
al Lightning. To compleat my Ruin, ſhe - 
eto ſhow'd me a delicious pair of Breaſts as 
1 to it were by accideut, on which the God of 
ſol Love himſelf, wou'd be proud to recline 
ren 8 his Head. All this while my Tongue was 
nth I tied with a religious Awe, and I had not Af- 
ling furance enough to acquaint her with my 
Mo Pain, However, I was very intent on my 
zhat mental Devotion, and pray*d to Cupid, that 
Zou-f fince he knew my Imbecillity ſo well(which 
"my { wholly imputed to himſelf ) he would 
zith-©f {0 effetually touch my Miſtreſs's Hearr 

his that ſhe of her own accord, ſhould own her 
10Pe AﬀeQtion for me. TI had no ſooner conclu» 
fairy ded theſe pious Ejaculations, but I found 
any the God had heard my Prayers; for my 
ed Miſtreſs, who look*d ſo Coy and Demure 
"> ar 
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at my firft coming into the'Room, on the' 


ſudden, ſmiled very graciouſly upon me, 
and gently ſqueez?d me by the Hand ; and 
then no longer able to conceal the Vehe. 


mence of her Defires, ſheimpreſt ſo warm 


a Kiſs on my Lips, that I was in good 
hopes, the Seal wowd never haye par- 
ed from the Wax; All the Sweets of 
Arabia the Happy, all the fragrant Odours 
of the Eaſtern World, all the bloomin 

Beauties of the Spring, and the Wealt 

of Summer: in ſhort, all the Incenſe that 
is offer*d on the Altars of our Gods, come 
* infinitely ſhort of the natural Sweetneſs of 
her Breath. But here I will ſtop my Nar 
ration, for what need I trouble my felf to 
{end every Particular to you, who are ol 
enough to imagine *em of your ſelf. Only 
this I will add, That we ſtrove all Night 
long, which of us ſhould expreſs their Love 
in the moſt Emphatical Manner ; and that, 
that ſawcy Intruder, ſleep found us too 
well employ'd to offer to interrupt us, 


Phe 


Philomatia t0:Eumuſſ us. 


"THis comes to let: you know that we 
' are not ſo bewitched to Muſick as 
you imagine, and that the beſt Lute and 
Guitar in the World will make but little 
Progreſs, unleſs it comes attended with the 
more powerful Harmony of Mony. Why 
then do you give your ſelf and me the 
unneceſſary trouble of ſo many Serenades? 
Why muſt you employ your Hands to ſhew 
the Paſſion of your Heart ? Why do you 
perſecute' me with your Sonnets, and fog 
under my Windows ? & 


Since Beauty's Charms do hourly fade, 
And a Scandal it is tobe reckowad a Maid; 
Let not Love's Pleaſures be delay d. 


You are old enough, one wou'd think, to 
know that Mony atones for all Defe&ts with 
us Women, and that Beauty and Vigour 
have no Merit with us,if they have rio Gold 
to recommend 'em : But you think me an 
eaſy, fooliſh, good-natur'd Creature, who 
am to be impoſed on by any wheedling Sto- 
ries, You fancy'd,I ſuppoſe,that I _ 

een 
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been initiated the Miſteries of our Profeſſion 
and that I wow'd immediately ſurrender to 
you, upon the firſt ſtroak of your Violin, and 
the firſt touch of the Lute; but to undeceive 
you,know that I was bred up under the moſt 
experienc?d Miſtreſs of her time ; who form. 
ed my tender Mind with wholſom Precepts; 
telling me, that nothing under the Sun was 
ſincere or deſirable. but Mony ; and teaching 
me to. deſpiſe every thing but that. Un- 
der her Inſtructions, and by her virtuoyy 
Example, I have profited ſo'much, that ] 
now .meaſure Love, not by vain empty 
 Complimeats, that ſignify nothing, but by 
the Preſents that are made me, and by the 
Almighty Rhetorick of Gold, which wil 
ſtand my Friend, when a thouſand ſuch 
fluttering Weather-cocks as you have left 
me in the Lurch, | 


y CRY 


Terpfion to Polycles. 
Ont of the ſame, Epiſt, 7. Lib. 2, 


"FO convince you how inſenſibly Love 
gets Admiſſion into the moſt inno» 
cent Hearts, be pleaſed ro read over the 


fole | 


d1 
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followin Story : A young Country Girl, 
fell Xſperately in Love with her Miſtreſs's 


nd Gallant, and took Fire herſelf, while ſhe 
ve contributed to eaſe that of others. - Being 
oft obliged to keep Watch upon the Stairs, le 


ws. the Lovers ſhow'd be ſurpriz?d, ſhe cowd 
ts; | not but often hear their Murmuring and 
_ Sighing ; She ſaw ?em too folded in one a- 
ing | others Embraces, performing the Ceremo- 
Jn. ny of Love; and thus through the Eyes 
ow | and Ears of this tender Girl, the God of 
it] Love, with his Torch and Arrows plung'd 
pty himſelf over Head and Ears in her panting 
by Breaſt, She bewailed the Unhappineſs of 
the } her Condition, and accus'd her Deſtiny for 
vil B giving her a Mind ſuſceptible of the moſt 
<< tender Impreſſions, yet, denying her the 
le M Means to ſatisfy them ; Why ſhow'd not T, 
faid ſhe, participate Pleaſure with my Mi- 
ſtreſs, ſince I havea Soul as ſenſible as hers ? 
Why ſhou'd Love, that tramples over all Di- 
ſtinctions of Rank and Quality,ſhew himſelf 
a Daſtard only in reſpect to me ? But ſhe 
did not long afflict herſelf with theſe un- 
profitable Complaints. Yerus wou'd not 
ſuffer her to loſe the Time in lazy Wiſhes, 
for being ſent one Afternoon to invite the 
ove | Gallant to her Miſtreſs's Lodgings, with- 
no» © out any farther Preamble or Preface, ſhe ac- 
the U colted him in this manner ; Szr, ſaid ſhe, I be- 
fole \ lieve 


LMI 
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| Hieve you tobe a Gentleman, and willing to p 
eaſe the Longing of a young Virgin * If m) th 
Face will go down with you, that, and t Ir 
re#t of my Body are at your Service. Tow know - 


well enough what it is to. Love, and therefore 
will have Compaſſion, T hope, on one that lan- 
gniſhes under that Diſtemper. The Gentle. 


man without farther ado, took her at her U] 
word, and was fo courteous as to play the bt 
Prieft, ſince ſhe was ſo willing to be the d: 
Sacrifice. He ſoon eaſed her of that Burden W 
ſhe complain'd of, and own'd that he n&er Y 
received more Pleaſure in his Life. The th 
Kiffes of married Women are generally in- W 
fipid'; the Kifſes of mercenary Harlots are ly 
fallacious and deceitful ; but thoſe of an in- W 
nocent, uninſtructed Virgin are true, and F 
conſequently delicious. Our Lovers had ſo 
like to have fainted away under the Vio- ta 
lenceof their Agiration ; their Souls hover'd hi 
about their Mouths, but their uninterrup- 4 


ted Kiſſes denied them a Paſſage: While | /#* 
the golden' Minutes * 3g away in theſe IJ 


Franſports, the Miſtreſs, who was ſeized wi 
with a Fit of Jealouſie ro ſee them ſtay fo = 
long, ſtole ſoftly into the Room, and ſur- rh 
prized them in very criminal Circumſtances. ho 
The unhappy Maid found the firſt Efeds | #1 
of her Indignation , whom ſhe thump'd A 

Wii 


and bear, and dragg*d by the Hair, but the 
poor 


poor Wench intreated her to confider, thay 
tho? cher ill Stars' had' ſent! her” a Slave. 
into'the World, which' was none'of her 
Fault, ſhe had 2s ſtrong Inclinations as the 
beſt of her Sex : thar Love was an: Inte 

rious Deity ; and when he had'once/gop. 

ntrance into a Heart, wow'd not throw 
up his Poſſeſſion, as ſhe her ſelf cowd'nvr 
but know by Experience. W herefore, Me- 
dam, ſays ſhe, in conſideration of Love, 
who is our common Maſter, and- whoſe 
Yoak both of us carry, be pleaſed to forgive 
this Indiſcretion in me : which, after the 
worſt Gloſs you can put upon it, was on- 
ly the Effe& of a fooliſh Curioſity, from 
which the beſt of Women are not exempr. 
Theſe Complaints ſo innocently deliver'd, 
ſoon appeas'd her Miſtreſs's Fury, who, 
taking her Gallant by the Hand, thus rallied 
him; I find, crys The, you are of the Hu- 
mour of ſome People, who had rather gather 
ſour Grapes, than ſtay till they are Ripe. 
What con'd make you ſo fooliſhly trifle your time 
with a filly raw Baggage, that is fo far from 
Enowing how to perform her part in the Cho- 
rus of Love, that ſhe does not yet underſtand 
how to level her Kiſſes aright ; which are but 
a Prologue to the buſier Drama that follows, 
A Virgin is dull and hexvy, and unacquainted 
with the true Management of a Paſſion ; where- 
4s, 
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as ſuch «Woman, as 1 am that has tried many « 
Fall with many a Man in her time, needs not the 
Inſtruttions of amy one, but gives the utmoit 
Satisfattion : In ſbort, a Wawes gives, but 
« Virgin only receives Kiſſes, which makes x 
ſenſible Difference between them; And thi, 
continued ſhe to her Spark, you know well 
enough; but, if you want to have your Memory 
refreſh'd, come to me to Night, and I will 
make you own I am in the right. 

What happen'd upon this, I can't tell, 
neither am I curious to know, becauſe all 
Men affe& to Govern themſelves by their 
awn peculiar Palates, but eſpecially in the 
Buſineſs of Love. 


—_—__s_ 


A Letter of Gallantry, from a young 
Gentleman, to his Perjured Mi- 


ſtreſs. 
Ont of the ſame, Epilt. 9. Lib. 2. 


F youconſider, Madam, what ll Treat- 
ment I have had from your Hands, you 

are in the right on't to believe that I hate 
you moſt mortally ; but then if you reflect 


what an abſolute Empire your Beauty has 
gain'd 


9) kJ) =» ky &t my my + 
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ain'd over my Soul, "wy can't but-be 
enſible that it 15'impoſſible for me 'to hays 
bour the leaſt injurious Thought of you. 
To convince you how-farlT intereſt my-ſeſf 
in every thing that concerns you, T {wegr 
to you by that adorable: Face, which hatti 
made ſo perfe& a Conqueſt of me, That 
next to the Grief of loſing you, I am"in 
the next place concern'd to think what 
Puniſhments Heaven has in ſtore for yon, 


| for affronting it by ſo open, ſo bare-fac'd a 


Perjury. Love has'ſo effefQtually Rif®d*all 
Reſentments within me, that I dare not 
entertain the leaſt diſadvantagious Wiſhes: . 
againſt you. - But tho? I am ready to forgive 
you, | am afraid leaſt the Powers above 
ſhowd call you to an account for violating 
their Majeſty by a Crime fo provoking. 
If the thing wholly depended on me, you 
might fafely ſtare Heaven in the Pace, 
after you have ſo often called down its 
Vengeance on your Head ; but my Fear is, 


(and my Concern for you, obliges me to 


tell you ſo much) that the Gods will not 
be % ready to pardon you, as I have been; 
and any Misfortune of yours wou'd afflict 
me more, than to find my ſelf negleted. 
and forgotten by you. T impute my Miſe- 
ries to Deſtiny, not to you, (you ſee Madam, 
I would rather judge injurioully of _—_ 
than 
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than of your ſelf); anf:L will never ceaſe to 
- hat -Juſtive.it {elf may -be 'blind, 
that ſo,you- may efcape the Punyhmentsyou 
gfcrve, and rather than thoſe bright Eyes 
guld fuffer any thing,tho* they have caus'd 
 my;Ruin. Nay, if it ſhould be your chance 

ta. treſpaſs once more, and offend Heaven 
* 3g2in, I hope it will have a due Regard to 
he Weakneſs of your Youth. 'ILam content 
to lacrifice-my Pretenſions to you; I, who 
ward: ſooner part: with the Indies than 

our ſelf, provided that you be no Sufferer, 
rening Creature, farewel ; and 
may Fate be as indulgent to you; as I have 
been : Show me now if you can, a Lover 
like me, who after ſuch cruel Uſage ever 
writs {o humble a Letter. 


th 


'Abrocomas to Þis dear Delphis. 
02 Oat of the ſame, Epiſt. 21. Lib. 2. 


Ou'll be angry perhaps at the frank 
- Confeſſion” i | 

'OU.,  T examine with curious Eyes all the 
Women ſee, I gq toall the places of pub- 
lick Reſort, and no Female eſcapes me; 


am going to make to 


Pray, 


nk 

to 
the 
1b- 
ne ; 


mn Ariſtenctus's Epiflec. 414 


pray, Madam, don'tthink I do this to carry 
on any Intrigueiwith &m (for Þ wau'd net 
have you put ſo,uajuſt a Conſtruction-upon 
my Expreſſions) :*tis:only to ſee how much 
your Beauty ſurpaſſes.theirs, and to be able 
to do the more Juſtice to your Merits. Yes, 
Madam, by Capid I {wear it," who never 
had a devouter Votary then my {elf,;,you 
ſurpaſs the reſt of your Sex in Nrels, \Beaw- 
ty, and the Agreeableneſs of yaur Deport- 


. ment : Your Charms are ſo conſpicuous:apd 


ſhining, that they need no Artifice tq-ſet 
*m off: a natural:Red adorns your Cheeks; 
neither do you: lye. under any. neceſlity-'to 
load your Head: with that cumberſome At- 
tire,other Women takea Pride in, You have 
the lovelieſt Hair in the Univerſe; Whocan 
behold ſo black a pair of Eye-brows, in ſo 
fair and white a Forehead,and not own him- 
ſelf your Slave? I dare not truſt my Inven- 
tion, as fertle as it is, with venturing upon 
more Particulars. In ſhort, Mr as , all the 
PerfeCtions of your Sex center in you ; and 
your Empire is never ſo ſafe,as when you ap- 
pear amongſt our moſt celebrated Beauties. 
Yout ſight alone, as'it creates our Aftoniſh- 
ment, fo it commands our- Love; and to 
make.a new Triumph, you need oy ap= 
pear toa new Beholder. Since my Lifeis 
intirely wrapt up in yours, Ewiſh you _ 

ve 
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-all my-Hopes and Thoughts terminate in 
_ and TI earneſtly beg 'of Heaven, that 
'T may always continue in this Opinion. En- 
joy that: Conqueſt therefore which Nature 
.has given you, and T will everlaſting] 

carry Love's Golden Dart-in my Breaft, 
Neither do'you endeavour to pluck it out 
from thence, for beſides that, you are not 
able'to:doir,” I don't defire to have it done, 
for I take pleaſure in.nothing ſo much as 
in my Paſſion, May it always be the Scope 
of my whole Life to love De/phis, and may 
it be my - Fate to be beloved by her, to be 
ſubdued by her Beauty, and charm'd by her 

f Converſation. 


Oceanius fo Ariſtobulus. 


Oat of the ſame, Epiſt. 20, Lib. 2. 


Friend Damon has made in the Af- 
fettions of his Miſtreſs, whom he hath {ſo 
long beſieg?d, and I am ſorry I cannot ſend 
you ſo good. News as I cou'd wiſh : He 
threw bimſelt down at her Feet, -and n the 
| | OM- 


Y * deſire to know what Progreſs our 


live long and happy. All my Inclinationg, 
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common ſtrain of Lovers; will you not, 
fays he,take compaſſion on my Youth 7 Will 
you not pity one that dies every Moment 
for you? Show. at leaſt ſome Tenderneſs 
to the Man, who never was conquer*d 
by any Beauty but yours ? But ſhe return'd 
him a Compliment, as cold as if it. had 
come out of the midit of Tartary: Leave 
perſecuting me, ſays ſhe, with idle Stories 
of your Paſſion, with your pretended Darts, 
and your Romantick Flames, for you do 


but loſe your Time and Labour. The 


Youth was reduc'd to the laſt Deſpair, 
when he found himſelf thus lighted, and 
as Anger on theſe Occaſions generally ſuc- 
ceeds to Love, he ſaid the moſt reproach- 


| ful bitter things againſt her, that his In- 


dignation cow'd inſpire him with, When 
his Fury had ſpent it {elf, looking upon 
him with a ſcornful Air, I know, ſays ſhe, 
how to puniſh the Infolences of your 
Tongue : All your Sex are perfidious and 
falſe ; You devour us, nay, you devour one 
another, "The moſt ſavage Beaits in the 
Woods, unleſs compelPd by Hunger,ſeldom 
attack the Travellers, but when they are 
taken by you, and have been debauch'd with 
a Domeſtic Education, they prove erranter 
Brutes than any in the Foreſt ; to be ſhort 
with you, your Perjury and Inconſtance 

I teach 
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teach us tolay aſide all pity, and treat you ag 
you deſerve : for in the firſt Ardors of your 
Love, you can lie all Night at our Thre. 
ſholds on the bare Ground ; you can ſay the 
moſt ſubmiſſive things in the World; yon 
can whine and cry, and make Goddeſſes of 
us; you have Oaths perpetually at com« 
mand, and with thoſe Counters you deceive 
us; but no ſooner have we granted the laſt 
Favours to you, but you grow inſolent and 
havghty ; you make us the Subject of your 
ill-mannerd Mirth, and you diſdaintully 
reje&t her, whom the Hour before you 
adored like a Divinity. You are all Atheiſts 
as to Love, and pretend that Jupiter has 
other Buſineſs on his Hands, then to trow 
ble himſelf with the Oaths of-Lovers. 

Thus the Lady diſcarded the unfortunate 
Lyco; and, as partial as Iam to my Friend, 
I cannot but own there is a great deal of 
Truth in her InveCtive. 
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Chryfis to Myrina. 
Oat of the ſame, Epiſt, 15. Lib. 11. 


Ou and I, my deareſt Myrina, have 
| long languifl'd under the Tyranny 
0 


Cupid, who is the moſt Fantaſtical of all 


| the Deities, You are in Love with my Huſ- 


band, and *tis my unhappy Deſtiny, (But 
who can refift the God who commands all 
the reſt?) to doat on your Page. What 
Expedient will Love, who uſes to be no 


| Block-head when he is put to his ſhifts, what 


Expedient, I ſay, will Love find our, to put 


| an end to our preſent Sufferings? You 


know I am a conſtant Woman at Prayers, 
and ifa Woman ever prays for any thing 
in goed earneſt, you likewiſe know, tis 
when ſhe prays for a kind Gallant. Now 
to be plain with you, T put up a fervent 
Petition to Heaven this Morning, that it 
wou'd furniſh a Remedy for both our Pal- 
ſions ; when immediately the following 
ing Thought came into my Head : I wore 
be poſitive, as our Prieſts generally are, that 


| this Whimſie of mine is of Heaven's in{pi- 


ring ; but it ſeems ſo eaſe, ſo pretty, and ſo 
tealible, that T am reſolv'd with your help 


to ſee it put in Execution. 
I 2 The 
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The Stratagem in ſhort is this : Do you 
pretend to be very angry with your Page, 
upon What Occaſion you think moſt proper, 
whether for tearing your Fan, beating your 
Squirrel, or ſoforth, but be ſure to turn him 
out of your Houſe. The better to colour this 
Buſineſs, 1 will give you leave to ſtrike him 
a Blow or two, but I article before-hand 
with you, that you ſhan't hurt him. Upon 
this I know he will immediately run to 
me, as being your greateſt Acquaintance, 
and I will take care to diſpatch my Hub 


band on an Errand toyou, under pretence of 
interceding for the Boy, that you wou'd be 
ſo kind as to take him into your Service a- 
gain, By this Means both of us will have Þ 


a fair Opportunity to ſatisfie our Longing, 
which,for my part,I will ſee punCtually per: 
ford, unleſs your Page 1s a very 1gnorant 


Devil indeed ; and I ſuppoſe you will notbe 


wanting to your ſelf, But, my dear Myrin, 
remember to keep my Husband with you 


as long as you can, for that you know wil 


be tor our murual Intereſt, I can tell you be. 
fore-hand, that you will not be diſappoint: 
ed in my Spark; I that have ſo often expert 
enc'd how well he performes upon Duty, 
am fatisf*d he'll out-do a Heroe, whe 


Wickedneſs ſpurs him on, Farewe!/, 
Ste- 


' Stefichorus to Eratoſthenes. 


Oat of the ſame, Epilt. 9. Lib. r. 
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O ſee now what cunning Gipſies theſe 
Women are ! T*other Day a certain 

Woman of my Acquaintance, walking in 
the Market-place with her Husband by her 
ſide, and a Train of Servants at her heels, 
Ju, #® faw a Gallant of hers at ſome diſtance off, 
ent with whom ſhe uſed to be familiar. She 
d be & had a mighty longing to whiſper ſomething 
ea & inhis Ear, and if poſſible to ſteal a Kits 
ave ® from him before her Husband's Face ; ſo to 
ngs, | Þring the matter about, ſhe pretends to 
fall upon her Knee, and her Gallant, who as 

rant it ſeem'd, underſtood her Deſign, charita- 
the ly lent her his Hand to help her up : Thea 
ins, 8 down ſhe tumbles again, and our Gentle- 
youl8 man was forced the ſecond time to give her 
wil his Aſſiſtance. Oh! my poor Wite, cries 
be. the Cuckold, in a ſtrange Conſternation, 
int-& Thope thou haſt not hurt thy ſelf. *Trou- 
xr bled with ſuch cruel Fits, cry'd ſhe; and 
uty,ſ8 then ſhe made the third Stumble, The 
hee Gallant on one ſide, and the Husband 
on the other did what in em lay to let her 
on her Legs again, but as her Fits {till 1n- 
creaſt, the Husband, with the help of the 
SF kind 


kind Gentleman, was obliged to carry her 
to the next Tavern : The Gallant chafed 
her Hand, and rubb'd her Face; and all the 
while the Fellow thank*d him for the great 
Pains he took with his Wife : but finding 
her Indiſpoſition ſtill increaſe, he ran down 
Stairs like Lightning to fetch a Phyſician 
of his Acquaintance to her, not daring to 
truſt his Servants with ſo important a Meſ- 
ſage. In the mean time our Lovers, were 
not wanting. to adminiſter mutual Conſo- 
lation to each other : So by that time the 


Husband came back with his DoQ@or, his || 
Wife was exceedingly refreſhed. The Gal. 


lant was complimented a thouſand times for 
his Civilities on this Occaſion : Sir, ſays the 
Man, I heartily beg your Pardon for the 
Trouble my Wife has given you. Lord Sir, 
an{werd he, if it was to do ten times again, 
it would be no trouble. But indeed *twas too 
much, Sir. PIfaith, cries the other, I don't 
think I can ever do too much for her. I 
{wear but you have, ſays the Husband, 1 
find ſhe hath put you into a Sweat with help- 
ing her. In ſhort, they drank a loving Glaſs 
together ; the Wife pretended ſhe was twetl- 


ty per Cert. better than when ſhe ſet out in F 


the Morning; the Gallant was highly ſatis 


ty*d with what he had done, and the Huſ- 


band was the merrieft Man alive, to ſee 
his Wite ſo miraculouſly recover'd. 


The End of Ariſtznetus's Epiſtles. 
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00 Am t9 inform the Reader, that inthe fol= 
nt lowing Letters, I have not confined my 
, Jelf to a literal Verſion, Where I found 


i = any place ſo perplexed that no certain Sence 
ID- cord be made of it, or where it cowd not be 
als #nderſtood without a Comment, (which wou'd 
Nl have looked ridiculous in ſach a Collection as 
im} this.) I have fairly omitted it, and ſome» 
15 = times I have made bold to alter a Word or two 
to make my Author more palatable ro the 
Eygliſh Reader. As for the Choice I have 

I 3 made 


*Trajan 
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made of the Letters, if they are not the beft, 
T hope they will not Giſpleaſe, 


——— — 


To his dear Friend Romanus. 
Lib. 3. 


\ T your Requeſt, T have ſent you the | 


Panegyric I lately deliver*d before 
our moſt incomparable * Prince, altho? 1 


had ſent it to you whether you had deſired | 

it or no. Now you have 1t before you, I | 
muſt beg you to reflect upon the Difficulty, # 
as well as the Nobleneſs of the Subjee. | 
Upon other Occaſions, the Newneſs of the | 


Argument generally draws our Attention, 


but here it was impoſſible for me to ſay Þ 
any thing which all the World did not 
know betore : for which Reaſon, the Rea- | 
der having nothing elſe ro employ him, | 
will only mind the Elocution, in which tis 
a hard matter for a Man to ſucceed well, | 
when that, and only that, is efteem'd. I Þ 
cou'd wiſh that the Order, Tranſitions, 
and Figures cou'd be confider'd at the ſame Þ 
tine : for in the barbarous Nations, you ſhall Þ 


find ſeveral that are able to invent hand- 
ſomely, and to expreſs themſelves magnifi- 


cently þ 
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ently enough ; whereas to diſpoſe of things 
in their proper Order, and to vary the Ft- 
gures with Art and Judgment, 1s only the 
Talent of the Learned. I am of Opinion 
indeed, that the ſublime and pompous Stile 
isnot alway to be uſed; for as in a PiQure, 
nothing ſets off the Light ſo well as an art- 
ful Diſpoſition of the Shades, ſo an Oration 
isno leſs recommended by the Simplicity 
than the Majeſty of the Diction. But why 
ſhould I trouble you with theſe things, who 
know them ſo much better than my ſelf? 
In the mean time I beg the favour of you, 
to mark what places you ſhall think want 
Correction; for I ſhall be the eaſter inclin'd 
to believe that the reſt of the Oration pleaſes 
you, whenT find you diſlike ſome Paſſages 
init, Farewel, 


To his dear Geminius. 
Lib. 8. 
r | \Was the nobleſt thing you ever at- 


tempted in your Life, to relate the 
Dacian War in Verſe : For, beſides the new- 
nels of it, what Subje& is more Copious 
and Fertile, what more Poetical, and, tho? 
we 


we all know it to be true, what more ſeem. 
mgly Fabulous? You will have a noble Oc. 
caſfion to employ all the Stores of your In. 
vention: when you talk of Rivers com- 
manded to take a new Courſe,or bridled by 
new Bridges, that before were hardly to be 
paſsd in Boats, when you talk of Armies en- 
camp'd on the tops of Precipices, and migh- 
ty Kings who had graſped the whole Uni. 
verſe in his Imagination, not only deſpoid 
of his Kingdom but his Life : In ſhort, when 


you come to deſcribe two magnificent Tri. | 


umphs, both of which were celebrated tor 
the ReduCtion of a Narion held Invincible 


before: The only and greateſt Difficulty J 


will be, ta-expreſs all this in a Strain equal 
to the Dignity of the Subje&t ; which even 
you, my Friend, will find to be no eaſe 
Task, altho* you have a towring, elevated 
Gentius,capable of the higheſt undertakings, 


Some Jittle Trouble too yow'll find it, to | 
ſoften the Names of theſc barbarous People, | 


and particularly of their Towns, ſo as they 
ſhall not ſhock our Fars, when they come 
into Verſe ; but there is nothing ſo harſh 
and diſſonant but what may be made har- 
monious, or at leaſt tolerable with a little 
Care and Alteration. Beſides, if it was 
lawful for Homer to contraCt, to extend, 
and turn Words, even of Grecian Extra- 
ion, 
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Aion, for the better Cadence of his Verſe, 
why ſhowd not the ſame Privilege be als 
low'd you, eſpecially fince it is not affe&ed 
but neceſſary? Therefore, when after the 
Cuſtom of the Poets, you have invoked 
the Help of the Muſes, and eſpecially of 

our Heroe, their greateſt Patron, whoſe 
noble Atchtevements and Actions you are 
going to Sing, weigh Anchor, put up all 


{ your Sails, and if ever you did it upon 


any Occaſion,ſo now more particularly hoift 
your Flag, diſplay your Colours, and bear 
down with all the Force of Wit. Theſe 
Metaphors perhaps may ſeem too daring for 


Proſe; but why may I not be indulg'd to 
{| ſpeak in the Poetical Language to a Poet ? 


But this I bargain with: you before-hand, 
that you ſhall ſend me your Poem in pieces 
juſt as you finiſh it : Nay, even before you 
have finiſh'd it, by which means it will come 
the more freſh, like Fruit newly gather'd 


fromthe Tree, You will tell me *tis impoſ- 


ſible that ſmall Pieces ſhouw'd pleaſe ſo wellas 
anentire Work,or that a Sketch ſhould be ſo 
well liked as a finiſh'd PiQure : I confeſs it, 
and therefore IT will conſider it as ſuch, and 
_ ſhall beſtow the laſt hand upon it at your 

eiſure in my Library. To your other Fae 
vours give me, -I beſeech you, this farther 
Mark of your Friendſhip, as to communi- 
cate 
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cate tome what you wou'd let no body elſe 
ſee : For tho? I may the more commend 
and value your Writings as I ſee them come 
out more ſlowly and more corre&, yet 
T ſhall both Love and Honour your ſelf infi- 
nitely the more, as you ſend me theſe things 
with moſt diſpatch, in their Undrelſs. 


—— 


To his Wife Calphurnia. 
Lib. 8. 


\'&" ſend me word, that my Abſence 


does not a little aflict you, and that 

ou have no other Antidote againſt your 
elancholy but my Letters : ?T's no ſmall 
Satisfaction to me, that I am always in 
your Thoughts, and that ſuch Trifles can 
contribute to your Diverſion. For my part, 


to let you ſee my Caſe 1s parallel with ; 
yours, I am perpetually reading yours, and 


the oftner I read them, the more new the 
ſeem to me, and I (till diſcover ſome freſh 
Beauties in *em, which I did not obſerve 
before. Tho? this in ſome meaſure allevi- 
ates my Pain, yet it ſets me a longing the 
more for your Company ; for if your Letters 
are ſo {weet and entertaining, what _ 
ures 
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ſures may I not expect from your Conver- 
ſation? Therefore let me conjure youto loſe 
no Opportunities of Writing to me, tho?, 
as I hinted before, at the ſame-time this 
Commerce delights me, it gives me ſome 
Uneaſineſs. * 


To the Same, 
Lib. 7. 


Is impoſſible for me to tell you how 
much TI regret the want of your 

ood Company, and I have ſeveral good 
| 9 for it : In the firſt place, there is 
Love inthe caſe. Then *tis to be conſider'd 
that you and I never lived aſunder, which 
is the reaſon why I paſs the greateſt part 
of the Night in thinking on you. From 
the ſame Cauſe it proceeds, that even in 
the Day-time, at thoſe Hours when I uſed 
to viſit you in your Chamber, my Feet of 
their own accord carry me to you, and 
then when T miſs you there, I come back 
no leſs melancholy and forrowtul, than 
if you had turn*d me out of your Room. 
The only time that I am free from theſe 


Inquictudes, is when I am pleading in the 
Hall, 
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Hall, and drudging for my Friends. Judge 
then, what a mortified Life IT lead, when 
I am forced to find Relaxation in Labour, 


and Comfort in Care and Miſery. 


To bis dear Friend Ferox. 
Lib. 7. 


Our laft Letter is a convincing Argu- 
ment that yu Study, and that you 
on? 


t. Yowll tell me talk Riddles to you, 
and fo I do, till T explain to you more di- 
ſtintly what my Meaning is. In ſhort, 
the Letter you ſent me, ſhows you did not 
ſtudy for it, ſocaſie and negligent it appears 
to be; and yet at the ſame time *tis ſo po- 
lite, that *tis impoſfible that any one ſhould 
write it, who did not weigh every word; 
or elſe you are certainly the happieſt 
Man in the World, if you can write Let- 
ters ſo Entertaining, without Care and 
Premeditation. 
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 ToConelius Tacitus. 


Lib. 8. 


Return you your Book which I read 
over very carefully, having marked all 
along in the Margin what places I thought 
fit to be alter*d, and what ftruck out ; For 
T am no leſs inclin'd to tell the Truth, than 
ou are to hear it. *Tis a plain Caſe I 
lieve, that no Man ſuffers himſelf to be 
ſo patiently found fault with, as he that 
deſerves the higheſt Commendation. And 
now I expe& my own Book from you 
with your Corrections and Amendments, 
Theſe reciprocal Offices of Friendſhip that 
paſs between us give me no little Satif- - 
faction ; for if our Poſterity will have any 
Concern for us, I am pleaſed to think that 
they will tell, with what Amity, Concord, 
and Integrity, you and I have lived together, 
It will be a remarkable, and perhaps the 
only Inſtance in Hiſtory, that two Men al- 
moſt of the ſame Age and Quality, and of 
lome Reputation for Learning, (Iam oblig'd 
to ſpeak the more ſparingly of you, becauſe 
at the ſame time I ſpeak of my ſelf) ſhould 
promote one another's Studies ſo unani- 
moully, 


mouſly. When I was but young, and,yoy 
had ruſtly acquir'd a high CharaQter yt 
World, even then it was my greateſt Amhj. 
' tion to imitate and follow you, tho? at never 
ſo great a Diſtance. We had thenat Rowe 
ſeveral Perſons of Wit and Learning, that 
were deſervedly admired ; yet {o great a 
Similitude was there between our Tempers 
and Diſpoſitions, that even then I endez. 
voured to Copy after you. For this Reaſon 
*tis no ſmall SatisfaQtion to me, that whey. 
ever there is any Diſcourſe about Learni 

, and Learned Men, you and I are itil] que 
together ; that when your Name 1s met 
tion'd, the Company immediately mentions 
mine; and that when they prefer a third 
Man to one of us, they mean it of both, 
But *tis no matter to me, whether you or I 
are mention'd firſt, for if I am firſt, it js 
only becauſe T am the next to you. I don't 
queſtion too, but you have obſerv*d, that 
In the laſt Wills of the Deceasd, unleſs 
there was ſome particular Difference in 
the Caſe, you and I have Legacies of the 
fame Value generally bequeathed us. The 
Concluſion I draw from all this 1s, That 
we have the greateit Obligations that 
can be, to entertain the ſtritkel Amity; 
ſince even our Studies, our Manners, 
our Reputations ; in ſhort, the united Te- 
{timony 
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ſtimony of the World are ſo many Argu- 
ments. why the mutual Friendſhip between 
us ſhou'd Rill increaſe. Farewel, 


_— a 


To Cornelius Tacitus: 


Lib. 6. 


Ou defire me to ſend you an Account 

of my Uncle's Death, that you may 

be the better able to relate it in your Hiſto- 
I am obliged to you for this Favour, 

for I foreſee my Uncle*'s Name will be im- 
mortal, if it has the Honour to be preſery*d 
by your Pen : "Tho? it was his Fate to die, 
le great Cities memorable for their Ca- 
lamities, in the Univerſal Deſolation of the 
fineſt Part of [taly ; Nay, rho? he himſelf 
has written ſeveral learned Volumes, which 
will propagate his Memory to future Ages, 
yet that Eternity which ſeems to be intailed 
0n every thing you write, will not a little 
contribute to perpetuate his Name : For 
my part I reckon thoſe Men happy, who 
by a particular Indulgence of Heaven are 
capable of doing things fit to be tranſmitted 
to Poſterity, pr of writing Works, that de- 
K ſerve 


pieſt of all, who poſſeſs both theſe Advanta. 
ges: Amongſt the Number of theſe Latter 
I reckon my Uncle, by means of yours, ag 
well as his own Writings, upon which ac. 
count I am proud to comply with your De. 
fires. My Uncle was then at Mzſens, with 
the Fleet under his Command 1n the Har. 
bour, on the 24th Day of Augu#, about one 
of the Clock in the Afternoon ; when my 
Mother came to tell him, that ſhe beheld 
afar of a Cloud of an unuſual Magnitude 
and Form. He was then hard at Study, 
but calling for his Slippers, he got up tothe 
higheſt part of the Houſe, from whence 
he might moſt advantagiouſly behold this 
Prodigy. - At ſo great a Diſtance we cou'd 
not politively tell from whence this Cloud 
aroſe, tho? afterwards we knew it came 
from Mount Veſuvius : Nothing reſembl 
the Shape on't more than a Pine-tree dog, 
for from a long taper Irunk, it ſpead itſelf 
to a very large Head, the Reaſon of whuch 
I {uppoſe might be, that when the Wind 
that carried it up, began to fail, its own 
weight made it run outinto a great breadth, 
Sometimes it look*d of a whitiſh, and fome 
times of a black gloomy Colour, according 
as it carried up with it Earth, or Aſhes, 
My Uncle thinking it impoſſible” ro make 

a 
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ſerve tobe read ; but I reckon thoſe the hay. 
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a juſt Obſervation of this Phznomenon 
without coming nearer, ' commanded a 
ter | , Gally to be got ready, and made an offer 
a5 | to take me along with him, it I thought 
ace | convenient. TI cxcuſed myſelf to him, and 
De- Þ © anfwer'd, that I wou'd paſs that Afternoon 
th at my Study; and as it happen'd he had 
lar- Y given me ſomething to tranſcribe. As he 
one © was going out of the Houſe with his Pocket- 
my | book in his Hand, the Seamen aftrighted 
eld W at the preſent Danger (for the Village lay 
ude MW under the Mountain, and there was no 
dy, W means of eſcaping. but by Sea) begged 
the W- of him not to expoſe himſelf to ſo eminent 
nc WW a Danger, This did not diſwade him 
this B from his Reſolution; and whar he be- 
2ud gan out of a Spirit of Curioſity he per- 
oud | form'd with the greateſt Intrepidity, So 
ame W he ordered the Gally to put out to Sea, 
bd and went himſelf aboard it, with a Deſign 
loes, W to aſſiſt not only thoſe of Rexiza, but the 
tlclt W Neighbouring Towns, for the Country 
uch © thereabouts is mighty populous: he fteer'd 
[ind his Courſe towards thoſe places, from 
own © whence the attrighted Inhabitants ran as 
dth. way in great Multitudes ; nay, he faiPd 
"m6 into the very Mouth of *«m, and was fo free 
ding} from Fear, that he took particular notice of 
every Circumſtance almoſt, relaring tothis 
Eruption. By this time the Aſhes fell on 
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the Deck, falling the hotter, and in grea- 
ter Quantities, as they approach'd nearer 
to the Shore, with a ſhower of Pumice. 
ſtones. Then he confider'd a little with him. 
ſelf whether he had beſt-tack about, and 
Sail homewards (which the Pilate adviſed 
him to do) or make for Pomponianum, Tn 
this place, tho? the danger ſeem'd to be at 
ſome Diſtance from them, yet ſoon after 
came upon *em, he order*d aſl his Luggage 
to be carried on Ship-board, being reſolv'q 
tomake his Eſcape, tho? the Wind fat ina 
contrary Corner. , But as it then blew dj 
realy for *em, my Uncle perſwaded them 
to be of good Courage. After this he Ba 
thed and was very cheerful at Supper, or 
(what in theſe Dangers is full as great 


he ſeemed at leaſt to be ſo. All this whik 


the Flames bro ke out in ſeveral places 
of the Mountain Yeſuviws, which appeard 
ſo much brighter in ſo dark a Night: 
In this ſtrange Conſternation the Country 
People left their Habitations,which in their 
Abſence were devour'd by the Flames, and 
this my Uncle urged as an Argument, why 
it was not adviſeable to quit the place where 
they were. After this he compoſed himſelf 
to reſt: and ſlept very ſoundly,as thoſewhich 
were in the next Room ſaid. But the Court- 
yard, thro? which there was a Paſſage to :.; 

| Y 
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' theleaſt : with my Uncle,Reaſon overcame 


. the Flambeaux and other Lights. "Then it 


Dining-room, was by this time ſo cover'd 
with Aſhes and Pumice-ſtones, that there 
was no gerting out of it for him, if he ſtaid 
never ſo little longer ; ſo being awaked 
out of his ſleep, he, together with the reft 
that ate up, made the beſt of their way to 
Pompontianum : It was debated among *%em, 
whether they ſhowd ftay within doors, or 
ventureabroad in the open Air,forthe Earth- 
ke was ſo violent, and the Houſes reePd 
and 5, nth fo, that one wow'd have 
thought they had been torn up from their 
very Foundations. Now they were in the 
Fields, they had reaſon to fear the falling of 
Pumice-ſtones, tho? they were light and po- 
rous, which however of two Dangers were A 


Reaſon, with the reft, one Fear overcame 
another, and they carried Pillows on their 
Heads to break the fall of any thing that 
might fall on*em. In other places it was Day, 
but here it was as dark as poſſible Nightitſelf 
cou'd be, tho? it was ſomewhat leflened by 


was reſolved to go theSea-ſhore,and ſee how 
the Sea ſtood afteQMed, which ſtill continued 
very Tempeſtuous. Here my Uncle, lying 
along upon a parcel- of Cloaths, called 
once or twice for cold Water, and drankit 
off, Afﬀter this the Flames, anda ſmell of 
K 3 Brim» 


Brimſtone,which uſed to precede the Flames 
made the place too hot for *em, 1o they 
waked my Uncle, who being ſupported 
by two Servants, got up; but inan Inſtag 
fell down again, being I ſuppoſe ſuffocated 
by the ſulphureous Vapours : Three Days 
after this, his Body was found whole and 
intire, without the leaſt hurt or mark u 

it, and inthe ſame Cloaths he laſt put on; 
in a Poſture too, that made him rather look 
like one that was aſleep then dead. - Whik 
this happen'd, my Mother and I were at 
Mzſenws ; but this is nothing to the Hy 
ſtory, and you deſired to be informd no 
ER then relates to the Death of my 
Uncle. I will therefore conclude, but be 
fore I do that, give me leave to add, That 
T have given you a true and faithful Ag 
count of all the Particulars relating to this 
-Accident,that have come to my Knowledge, 
T leave it to you to pick out what you think 
moſt proper for your Purpoſe ; for it is one 
thing to write a Letter, and another to 
write a Hiſtory ; one thing to write to a 
Friend, and another to addreſs himſelf to 
all the World. Farewel, 


To 


dan. 
5 


Pon 
ok 
uk 
of 
Hb 
no 
m 
be 
hat 
Ac 
this 


8 RR 


ang,” 
8 wm 8 


by 


To Sura. 
Lib. 7. 


XJ Ouand I are both at Leiſure, you to 

teach, and TI to be inform'd ; I have 
for a long while earneſtly deſired to know, 
whether there are any ſuch Things in Re- 
ality, as SpeCtres, or whether they are only 
the Reſults of a fearful Imagination : For 
my part, I am inclined to believe the for- 
mer, by what happened, as I have been 


* told the Story, to Curtizs Rufus : He was 


walking up and down a Portico towards 
the Evening, when the Shape of a Woman 
appear*d to him, but much more bigger 
than the Life, and much more beaurttul ; 
This unexpected Sight ſtrangely {urprized 
him, when the Phantome told him ſhe was 
Afric,and came to tell him his Fortune ; ad- 
ding that he was going to Rome, where he 
ſhould arrive to the greateſt Honours; that 
he ſhould return back to this Province in 
Quality of Governour, and there die. Every 


| thing exaQly happened as the Spectre fore- 


told, The Story goes, that as he was ſail- 
ing for Carthage, and coming out of the 
Ship, the very ſame Figure mer him upon 
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remembring what it had formerly told 
him, .gave over ak hopes of C—_ be 
fore the Phificians thought his Caſe dan- 
gerous. - But what I am now going to tell 
you, as it is by much ſtranger, ſo it is more 
terrible than the other. There was a large 
and ſtately Houſe at Athens, but untenant. 
ed for the ill Name it lay under ; for in the 
depth of Night you might hear a Noiſe 
Ii;ke that of the dragling of Chains, whichat 
firſt ſeemed to be further off, but by de- 
orees came nearer and nearer to you : At 
laſt the Ghoſt appear'd, in the Shape of an 
old Man, Lean and Meager, with a long 
Beard, and the Hair of his Head matted; 
It had Fetters about its Legs and Manacle 
on its Hands, which it ſhaked and rattled, 
Theſe ſtrange Noiſes diſturbed the Neigh- 
bourhood ſo, that few or none could flee 
for them; ſome fell ſick with watching fo 
long, and their Fears increaſing, died ſoon 
after; for tho? the Spectre was not viſible 
in the Day, yet their Memory ſtill repre- 
ſented it to their Eyes, and one Fear begot 
another ; For this Reaſon no one would 
dwell in the Houſe, but it ſtood empty, 
arid was left wholly to the Ghoſt, to play 
his Midnight-frolicks in ; however, there 
was a Bill put over the Door, to y—_ 
that 
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that the Houſe was to be Let or Sold, if by 
chance they cou'd meet with a Chapman, 
who knew - nothing that it was haunted. 
It happened that one Athenodorm, a Philo- 
ſopher, coming to Athens, read the Bill, en- 
quired after the Price, and ſuſpeCting there 
was ſomething extraordinary in the Matter, 
becauſe it was to be kad ſo cheap, he in- 
forms himſelf of the Neighbours, who fair- 
ly acquainted him with the whole Buſineſs : 
He was ſo far from being diſcouraged by it, 
that it made him the more eager to ſtrike a 
Bargain. When it began to grow dark, he 
order?d a Bed to be made for him in a 
Room that faced the Street; he calPd for 
Paper, Ink, and Candle, and ordered all 
his Servants to withdraw; he employ'd his 
Mind, his Eyes, his Hands in Writing, 
leaſt his Imagination, having nothing to 
take it up, might be at leiſure to create 
Viſions and SpeQtres : All the former parr 
of the Night the Scene continued quiet e- 
nough, ar laſt he heard the rattling of Iron, 
and ſhaking of Chains. Our Philoſopher 
did not ſo much as lift up his Eyes to ſee 
what was the Matter, nor left off Wri- 
ting, but endeavoured all he could to neg. 
k& it; the Noiſe ſtill increaſing, and mo- 
ving nearer, ſo that ſometimes it ſeen'd to 


be within, and ſometimes without the 


Room, 


Roomat laſt Arhenodorwlook'd behindhim 
and ſaw it,juſt as the Neighbours had deſert. 
ed it to him. Ir ſtood till, acd beckon'd Þ m 
with its Finger, like a Man that calls toa. | A 
nother. He on the other ſide makes a Þ m 
fign with his Hand, that it ſhould tarrya | as 
little for him, and fallsto his Writing again, Þ is, 
All this while the SpeQre rattled his Chains Þ he 
over his Head as he writ, and he looking | ca 
behind him, found thar it beckoned to him or 
as before, ſo he took up his Candle in his MW of 
Hand, and followed it : 'The Ghoſt walked 
leaſurely along as if its Chains did hinder it, 
after that it turn'd into the Court-yard, and 
immediately vaniſl?d under Ground, Our 
Philoſopher took ſome Leaves and Herbs 
that he might know the Placeagain,the next 
Day he goes to the Magiſtrates of the Town 
and adviſed *em to dig in the place where 
this happen'd : which they accordingly did, 
and found a parcel of Bones wrapt about 
with Iron-Chains formerly belonging to a 
Body, which Time, and the Earth together 
had putrified. Theſe reliques were publickly 
Buried, after which the Houſe was haunted 
no more, I am incliw'd to believe this 
Story, having had itſo confidently affirm'd 
to me. _—_ I earneſtly intreat you 
to beſtow a little Conſideration to inform 


me better upon this Point. ?Tis a Subject 
Wor: 
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worthy of your deepeſt Enquiry, tho? I con- 
fe6Tam not worthy to have you to com- 
municate your Learn'd Thoughts to me. 
Although you can plead on both ſides, and 
manage-an Argument either pro or- cop, 
as the Cuſtom of the Gentlemen at the Bar 
is, yet I beg you not to employ that Talent 
here, but fairly to determine the Point, be- 
cauſe I wou'd not be diſmiſs'd uncertain 
or left in ſuſpence, ſince this is the Reaſon 
of my giving you this Trouble, Farqpel.. 


: a ac k—_ ag, 
* 


The End of Pliny*s Sele# Epiſtles. - 


—__ — —_ —_ _ 
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Made Engliſh by the ſame Hand. - 


To Mademoiſelle de J—— cou 


Upon ſending to her 4 Boar in « Paſty, who MW att 
had like to have wounded him «t the C haſe. cul 


. - Madam, _ 


Have ran the greateſt Risk in the BY ff 
World, but at laſt my Enemy is de- Þ Tt 


feated, and now I ſend him to you ÞÞ cox 
bound to his good Behaviour in Pye-cruſt. B na 
I have ordered him to be well Spiced and F liye 
ſeaſon*d with Salt, to preſerve the Memory | it. 
of my Triumph. If I were acquainted | Glo 
with the Secret of the antient Agyprians, Þ litt! 
] wou'd have embalni'd him, and madea | yer; 
Mummy of his Body : By that means - 
wou 


T1 
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would have laſted numberleſs Ages, but it 
unluckily falls out with us Moderns, that we 
have no other Secret bur this of Paſte: Ima- 
gine that this Animal you ſee before you, had 
no. great mind that I ſhould kill him : As 
ſoon as he ſaw me, away he ſcamper*d as if 
the Devil had been behind him, but on a ſud- 
den turn'd back upon me with a felonious In- 
tent to Murder me. ' Upon which IT delibe- 
rated with my ſelf what I had beſt to do. 
I cou'd not tell but you might have ſet him 
againſt me,for whenever ſee any thing that 
isdiſmal or terrible,I immediately conclude 
that it comes from you. But after I had 
well examin'd the Boar's Countenance, I 
cowd not find that he had fo jolly an Air, 
aseven your Rigours and Cruelties uſe to be 
attended with. There was another Difh- 
culty ſtill behind, and that was to know, 
whether I had not beſt die to put an end 
to thoſe cruel 'Torments you make me 
ſuffer ; but there was too much Self-intereft 
I thought to take that courſe, and T humbly 
conceiv*d it. was for your Ladiſhip's Ho- 
nour, that a Lover fo faithful as I, ſhou'd 
live, altho? he did not find his Account in 
it, Thus the Zeal that I had for your 
Glory coſt the poor Boar his Lite, who 
little imagin'd he had to deal with an Ad- 
verſary that was animated by ſo _— A 
QO= 
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Motive. In ſhort, I ſhot my Gentleman dead | 


upon the Spot; and his Brother BoarsI pre. 
ſume will have more Guts in their Brains 
. for the future, then to pick a Quarrel with 
fuch as preſerve their Lives on purpoſe for 

ou. I ſhou'd be che happieſt Man in. the 
Univerſe, Mada m,if you wou'd feed heartily 
upon him out of Revenge, forhaving been 
ſo impudent to-pat me in peril of my Life; 
and.- if. that - Conſideration make him go 
down the better with you, I am, _ 

| Tour mat Obedient, Sc, 


To Monſieur C——- 
Upon che Carteſian Philoſophy. 


Nd is it true Sir, that you have loſt 

your Underſtanding ? I hear you are 

turn'd Philoſopher of late, and what is more, 
that you belong'to that Set of Philoſophy, 
which isthe oddeft in the World. It ſeems 
you dot think there are ſuch things as 
Colours: You maintain that Beaſts are Ma- 
chines, and move by Clock-work : In fine, 
you turn things topfte'turvy after ſo ſtrange 
4 rats, thata Man car't tell what to truft- 
to, 


9 Fa. 5 
SI nx by 
* , 


to. I ſpoke of it the other day to Madam 


' B-—- whois very much your Friend,. and 


is heartily afflited, at the loſs of your 


| Reaſon : I dare ſwear ſhe, wou'd ftrangle 


Des Cartes in one of her Garters if ſhe had 
him in the Room ; for in ſhort, his Philo- 
ſophy. is not to be. endured in a. Chriſtian 
Country ; it robs the Ladies of their Beauty, 
and makes *em all as ugly as Witches. If 
there is no ſuch thing as Colours, there”s 
conſequently no ſuch thing as a fine Com- 
plexion ; and what will become then®f the 
Lillies and Roſes in the Cheeks of qur great 
Beauties? Yow'll come off but {curvily, ler 
me tell you, if you think to appeaſe %em, 
by faying that Colours are in the Eyes of 
thoſe that look upon %em, and not 1n the 
Objetts themſelves. The Ladies won't 
depend upon the Eyes of other Men for 
their Complexions, but are reſoly*d to hold 
it of themſelves and not at the Courtelie of 

every SpeQtator. It there are go Colours 
in the Night, our Friend Mr. V: is 
finely brought to bed,who fell in Love with 
Mom L— merely upon the ſcore of her © 
fine Face, and married her. It wou'd be a 
great Mortification to him, after having be- 
teved that he has the fineſt red and white 
in the Univerſe between his Armes, to find 


there is no ſuch thing as red and _ in 
A 
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Nature. But if the Complexion is a chear Þ 
upon. our Sences, what will you ſay to 
thoſe Ladies that prattiſe the Myſtery 
of Painting, and lay on the Carnation Þ 
and the White as thick as Plaiſter ? *Tj, þ BY 
certain nothing can be more real, and þ 
theſe Ladies will enjoy a Priviledge aboye Þ 125 
the reſt of their Sex, I mean that of having Þ| YOu 
a true Complexion ; however,all the World 
are of another Opinion, and will poſitively 
tell you that theirs is not true. 

T defire you to anſwer this Argument 
at your leiſure; but this is not all, tor Mz. 
dam De B and my ſelf have found 
out another ObjeQion againſt your Philoſs. 
phy, which you'll find it no eaſle matter to 
anſwer. You pretend that Beaſts are ng 
leſs Machines thanWatches ; now I dare in- 
oape,that if you put a certain Machine calld ſ © 
a Dog, and another Machine calPd a Bitch ® |, 
together in the ſame Room, there will re- 
ſult a third little Machine from their cor- A 
reſponding together ; whereas you may put 
two Watches together as long as you live, | fre 
pay, till Dooms-day if you pleaſe, and they | v4n 
w1ll never produce a third Watch between 1 coi 
**m. Now Madam B— and I find by our || on 
Philoſophy, that all thoſe things, that be- | *1e1 
ing two, have yet the vertue.to make three, 


are of a Claſs much ſuperiour to that of | 1! 0 
| Ma- | Ne « 


. | one of theſe Beaſts, has a mighty Reſpe& 
L 


Machines. We give you time to conſider 
of an Anſwer to theſe ObjeQtions, for we 
know very well that you muſt conſult your 
Books, before you'll be able'to do it. Ma- 
dam B lends you word by me, that 


ſhe will not receive a Viſit from you, before 
| you have made ſome Reparation to her 


Complexion : As for me, I aſſure you, I am 
a Piece of Clock-work newly wound up, 
togo in your Service, and am 


Tour mot Obedient Servant. 


_— 


—_—_—_— 


To Madam D V 
Upon ſending her a Black and a Monkey. 


Madam, 


Fric has exhaufted herſelf for you, 

ſhe ſends you too of the oddeſt Crea- 

tures ſhe produces, and nothing wou'd be 
wanting to make my Preſent compleat, if 
Icou'd lend you a Crocodile to keep *em 
Company. Both of *em are 1n PerfeQion, 
the Black is the ſaddeſt Dog of all Blacks, 
and the Monkey is the moſt malicious De- 
vil of all Monkies. I can affure you, that 


for 
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for the other, and is a profeſt Admirer of 


hisIngenuity and great Parts. You'll ſoon 
diſcover "that this Admirer 1s the Black 
Beſides it is an Article of Faith among thoſe 
of his Nation, that the Monkies have az 


much Reaſon as themſelves, but that they 
conceal it as much as they can, by not talk. þ 
ing, for fear: Men ſhou'd clap Pack-ſaddles 
upon their Backs, and make them Work for Þ 


their Living. This Black, Madam, has a par- 
ticular Eſteem for the Monkey, as having 


. lived under the ſame Roofmany Years with 


him, and has-not a jot of Underſtanding 
more than he has learnt in his long acquain 


tance with him. But I have one Advice 
to give you, Madam, and that 1s to look 
him frequently in the Face : Our Blacks n 
France turn tawny, and become of af 


Olive Complexion, which is enough to 


ſcare Lueifer out of his Senſes. The Phy-F 
fical Reaſon of this is, becauſe the Sun | 
not ſtrong enough jn our Clymate to key 
up that charming Black whictr it giveſ 
**m in Afric; but, Madam, your Eyes, that 
are ſo lively and piercing, will ſupply ti 


Defe&t of the Sun; and will not let hin 
loſe an Ace of his primitive Complexion, 
I am extremely glad that you will alwap 
havea Slave 1n your preſence to repreſent 


me; he is not more yours than ami 
| ; 


rie 
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he gives you any. Occaſion to have him well 
Cudgeld ſometimes, to put him in mind of 
his Duty, he ſomething reſembles me, for 
the Devil of Rebellion often 'tempts me to 


| revoltagainſt you. As for the Monkey pray 


dont be ſurpriſed, Madam, if you hear 
Sighs come from him,that are ſtrong enough 
toturn about a Wind-mill, if you ſee him 
paſs whole ' Nights withour ſleeping. a 
Wink, if you find him as Melancholy as a 
Horſe in a Pound, when he is not in your 


| Company; in fine, if heeats little and can'c 


divert himſelf in any thing, for I muſt cell 
you, Madam, 'that like a truſty Servant 
he has learnt all this of his old Maſter, 
who15, 

Tour mo#t Obedient, &c, 
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Vn ad 


To the ſame. 
On the Death of her Monkey. 


Am told your Monkey is gone the way 
of all Fleſh, at which Iam excecdingly 
riev*d, for I am like to be a great Loſer þy 


1s Deceaſce, i fince I have no body now to 


put you in mind of me but the Black. The 
a un- 


1 
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unbappy CreatureI ſappoſe broke his Heart j mt 
becauſe he was not able to imitate me be. | C: 


fore you, as well as he deſir'd: indeed there þ th: 
was.nothing which he cow'd not handſomly 
counterfeit with; infinitely, more eaſe than | tor 
my Paſſion; but may his Deftiny light upon Þ ty 
all the Rivals:you-make me-who ſhall haye | Me 
the Inſolenceto be the Apes of my AﬀeCtion; | fin 
ptha s too the [poor thing drew your Di. þ 0 
pleaſure uponhimfſelf, for endeavouring to | 
imitate my Paſſion, and fo unluckily dy'd F | 
of Deſpair. It it is fo, I have nothing [ef | 
me to do, but to imitate him in my turn, Þ 
and to die after .him, I am inform*d you 
have ſhed ſome Tears for him ;it-1s ſome. Þ 
thing of the lateſt to repent for the 11] Uſage Þ — 
you dag given him, but regulate your Con- Þ 
duct I beſeech you by him, and don't 6 
blige me to. dis, .if you muſt needs regret | 
me after Death. Ir is very probable that Þ Upo 
if you ſo heartily , lament the Party that Þ 
imitated me, yow'l] grieve ten times more 
for your humble Servant. I am an Original F 
of Tenderneſs, and if you loſe me, you are 
not like to find my Fellow in haſte, but mult | 
ev'n content your ſelf with very ſcuryy. 
Copies. - But, Madam, let me conjure you, 
not-to uſe the Black-che worſe becaufe he is 
my Repreſentative ; it wou'd be very hard 
upon him indeed, if for that Reaſon he muſt 
meet 
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meet with the Deſtiny of: -the Monkey. 
Can you ſuffer :nothing to: be near. youz: 
that has the Misfortunesto bear ſome Re- 
ſemblance of my Fidelity-'and Devotion 
| for you, but you mult kill it by your Cruel- 
ty ? The Tears Iſhed for the Death of the 
| Monkey are better founded- than yours, 

fince his Adventure teaches me what I am 


; | toexpet. Farewel, Madam, /butremem- 


| berit you pleaſe, that you cannot reſtore 
| the late DetunCt to Life again, but that you 
| have ſtill the Power to preſerve 


Your humble Servant, &C, 


= _ ——Y 
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To Mademoiſelle the (iis 


| Upon ſending her an Extratt of the Charch- 
| Regiſter. : 


Madam, 
Can without Vanity boaſt, that I 
make you to Day a very conliderable 
eſent ; In ſhort, I give you two whole 
Years ; you thought you were,twenty twa 
Years old, and I bring it you atteſted in a 
Paper under Hand ny Seal, that you are 
| 3 


but 
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but twenty:; now I reckon that I give you 


theſe Years which I'take:away front you, 


andindeed inthoſe matters we never reckon 
otherwiſe. :.'Fhe two Years you thought 
had-paſt over/your Head,” areti!] to come, 


and Ido my felf che Honour'to make you 
a Preſent of *em.. I am ready to die for 


fear, Madam; that you--will not vale 


them as they deſerve ; .Bat good Heavens! | 


the Man that were able ,to make ſuch a 
Preſent, to''tertain Ladies ' that ſhall! be 


nameleſs, what. Favours might he not ex- þ 
pea from their Hand ? Where is the White F 
and the Red;and-where are the fine Drelles | 


and Compliments that can be put into the 


Ballance with-two compleat Years? Irs | 
but reaſonable, Madam, I think, that you | 


ſhou'd employ -?em wholly upon me, ſince 


you are indebted to me for *em. When Þ 
they are gone.and paſt ; you may do what Þ 


you pleaſe, T ſhall then pretend to have no 
manner of Right over you, but with'Sub- 


miſſion, Madam, from the preſent Moment | 
till you are compleatly twenty rwo,' you Þ 


wholly beI6iig to'me. | Aﬀter that, 'T-keay 
you juſt a$P found you, \at Liberty ro'br 
off, or'continue the Commerce, according 
as you" fee *convenient'; but" if I find 'Fou 
not at allynclined to do 'me Juſtice, know 
Madain}*tjat'Iwill-Taffer"no one to'Twve 
| you, 


| thoſe 0 
| ſelves, and perhaps the only onea Woman 
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you, upon the Foot of - twenty Years* 
Where-ever I go I will tell rhe Company» 
that .in truth you had not been ſo old by' 
two Years if you had not- been ſo-minded, 
but that you refuſed toaccept*em from me,” 
and that ſince you don't Love me, *tis'bur 


| requiſite you reckon your ſelf to-be twenty 
' two Years old. You little imagine perhaps 
* | to what ſtrange Hazards yow expoſe your" 


ſelf, by making me Maſter of the Secret-of 
your Age: for *tisa Secret, Madam, which: 
f your Sex keep inviolably to them-: 


can keep. Several Ladies have truited me 
with the Affairs of their Families ; nay, 


| evenwith their Love; but I cou'd never yer 
| meet with one ſo open-hearted to truſt me. 
| with her Age. There are a thouſand Wo- 
| men that will run up tothe Mouth of a 


Cannon, that will hang or drown with as 


| much cheerfulneſs as if they went to a Goffi- 


ping, that will make you nothing to jump 


| down four Stories : but, T never found a 
| Woman, that had Courageand Reſolution 
| row. to tell her Age. © The truth ont is, 
| the © 


der they are, the more ſenſible they 
become of what Importance it is, that they 
had not lived ſo many Years. ' As for you, 
Madam, who have not plaid your Cards 


{a cautiouſly as you ſhould have done, you 


h 4 don't 
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don't know how you will tremble one:Day 
left TI ſhould-rell any Tales of you. Your 
Deſtiny will depend upon me, and there is 
nothing which-I cannot force you to com- 

ly with, if inſtead of a Ponyard I ſend 


you the Extra&t of the Church-regiſter, I | 
dare ingage that you laugh at my Menaces | 
at preſent, and that you think the time is þ 
ſo far off, that you dowt believe I ſhall ever | 
live to ſee it. I am afraid indeed you'll F 
prove a Propheteſs, for unleſs you are les Þ 


rigorous, you'll ſoon diſpatch 


Tour mo5t Obedient, &c, | 
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The End of Monſieur Fontanelle's Let- 
ters, under the borrowed Name 


of the Chevalier q* Her. 
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Lately Written by Mr. Brown. 
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To his honoured Friend, Dr. Baynard 


at the Bath. 


Dear Doftor 5 July 6. 99. 
Hile here in Town we are almoſt 
Roaſted by the hot Weather, 
and the Sun plays ſo warmly on 
us, that ſome People who were of no Relz- 


| gion before, talk of turning Adamites in 
| their own Defence ; I cannot but laugh to 
| think what a 6/eſſed Pickle you are inat the 
| Bath, where ſuch Crowds of you Stew in 
| folittle a Pipkin ; where you broul upon the 
| Earth, parboil in the Water, and you 


| | breathe the Compoſition of Gunpowder ; or, 


| were there nothing extraordinary in your 
| Soy, your Climate, or the Seaſon of , qc. 


Year, where you have pretty Ladies encſgns 
to ſet you all on Fire, though you wer Eples 
| they 


% 
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or three Degrees more to the North than 
Lepland, and I were Writing to you now 
in the midſt of Jannary. 

This 15 the fr # Summer ſince the Revo. 
lation, that the Sun has been pleaſed to 
diſpence any Favoars to us, for hitherto we 
have had as /ittle Reaſon to complain of his 
Benignity to us, . as the Polztiques of our 
States-mex. Our Fruits haveripen'd with- 
out the Influence of the one, as our Afairs 
have made a ſhift to rub on without any 
great Conjuring on the part of the other, 
The Sun that ripens the Grape, will like- 
wiſe ripen Feavors, and other ſuch generous 
Diſtempers, to the great Joy of the Poets 
and Phyſicians; and Phebas,their re, 


Father, will incourage his own Tribe, by 
raiſing up a new Stock of Wines and Dt 
eaſes. Indeed, where you are, it is almoſt 
impoſſible for the Gentlemen of the Facuk 
to want Buſineſs, for if our laſt Advices | 
m the Barth, don't deceive us, you have 
almoſt as many DoQtors upon the Spot as 
you have Patients, that watch the coming 
in of every Coach, as nicely as a young Boy 
at the Univerſity do the Return of the Car- 
er, and ply at all Corners of the Streets, 
>ynlarly as the Watermen do at the 
ple Stairs: But 1t has long ago been 
red of you, as of the Lawyers, _ 
they 
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they will find or make Work where-ever 
they come ; arid accordingly I knew a little 
Town in Eſſex , *'where the Inhabitants, 
time out of mind, had lived in asuninterrup- 
ted Tranquility, as the happy Indians did 
in America,' before the Spaniards came to 
beat up their Quarters ; but uponan Attor- 
ney*s coming to refideamongſt'em,the Face 
of Affairs was immediately alter*d, Tenants 
confpir*d againſt their Landlords, Hoſftlers 
revolted from their Maſters, and the Ap- 
prentices took up Arms againft their lawful 
Tyrants : Not a Tithe-egg could be had 


| without an Ation,nor a Pig under a Suit in 


Chancery,a Spirit of Diviſion had crept into 


every Family, Maids betray*d their Miftreſ- 


ſes,Girls rebelPd againſt theirGrandmothers, 
and Sweethearts deſerted their confidin 
Damlſels ; inſhort,every Man ftood as muc 
upon his own Guard, as if he had been in an 
Enemy*'s Country; theſe were the bleſſed 
Eftefts of the Lawyer's living amongſt *em, 
Now DoQtor, it were a very hard Caſe, if 
having ſo much Credit at the Bath,youcowd 


| not do as much for your ſelf, as the above 


mention'd Attorney did to promote his own 
Buſineſs ; if ' you-cou*d'not Philofophically 
ReaſonPegple into Diftempers they were ne- 
ver troubled 'with;like the Fanatick Parſons 
that Fly-blow'their Hearers with — 
they 
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they knew nothing of before. If you cow 
notcure*em of Ails they never felt,and leave 
behind you Maladies, you never found ups 


onem. But I am inform'd that the Tub- 
Preachers are very much diſſatisfied that 
you invade their 'Territories, and encroach 

n their Prerogative of Hell. Your hoe 
and cold Baths (they ſay) put their Brims 
ſtone and Ice out of Countenance ; and 
reported, that by the skilful Management 
of your Torments, by ſcalding your Pati. 
ents at the Bath in Jay, and freezing them 
at 1//ingtoz in December, you've broke half 


the Retailors of the Terrours of Plazgs 


Kingdom. 


But to come now ta the: News of the 
Town, we have had an Apparition lately 
here,{tranger than any in Gl/anvill or Auby; 
for it has appeared in theStreets at noon Day, 
and thouſands of People are ready to depok 


that they have ſeen it, By thus ſtrange Ap 
d 


rition, I mean the White Parſon, lo call 

r_his wearing a White Hat-band, Scart, 
and Surſingle, by which he diſtinguiſhes 
himſelf from the! reft of his Brethren. I 
cou'd wiſh you had been here in Holbours 
Pother Morning, to have ſeen his Caval- 
cade.:. He rode. up the Hill, as great as a 
Prince, and like other Princes {ignalized his 
Entry with printed Declarations, with a 
orcat 


great Rabble of loud-mouth'd Hawkers , 
Male and Female, bellowing it” on every 
ſide of him ; and *tis ſuppoſed by the Learn- 
ed in Aſtrology, that he will keep this Des 
claration as Religiouſly as ſome other Prin- 
ces beyond Sea have kept theirs : In ſhort, 
he pretends to preach the Goſpel Grazrs,and 
indeed as he manages it, it is pity he ſhowd 
have a Farthing for it : He calls the reſt of 


| his Clorh Hirelings, tho? unleſs the Fellow 


is bely*'d, he wouw'd accept of 'a Pot of Ale 
from a Chimney-ſ{weeper, and haspreach'd 


| a hundred times upon a Joint-ſtool for a 
pickPd Herring and a Poringer of burat 
| Brandy. The Rozinante, on which this 
| Don Quixote rode, had a Laurel-garland a- 
{ bout his Head, and T dare ſwear, deferv'd 

the Bays as well as his Maſter; for the 
| Wretch, as Tam inform'd, is troubled with 

a Whore to his Wife, and his Muſe is an 
| arrant Jilt, the latter is the more common 
| Proftitute of the two. 


But, dear Do&tor, News are as farce in 


| Town, as Fees at the Bath and it falls our 


unluckily for you and me, that we muſt 
change Places, to find what we want ; for 
T hear you have a Mint art the Bath for Scan- 
dal, as we have here for Money ; fo that 
'tis but ſhifring the Scene, and we may 
draw Bills upon one another, to anſwer our 
ſeveral Occaſions, till when, Iam. Me- 


by Mr. I. Brown. 157 


158 Original Letters, 


 Melanifla to' Alexis. 


Ive mejleave, my deareſt Alexis! give 

me leave, who love you better than 

my Life; and if -I make bold to reproach 

you with your Failings, you will eaſily for. 

ive this freedom, unleſs I am mightily mi. 

| 06a in the Humour of my Alexis, when 

you find it wholly regard your own Inter 
and Welfare. , | 

It is not without aAenſible Concern that 

I ſee you abandon your ſelf ſo to the Bottk 


of late : A-young Fellow,but eſpecially on: 


like Alexis; ought to-devote himſelf to ang þ : 


therDivinity; old Age indeed may be allow! | 
to ſupply its defect of Warmth with Win, þ 
but Youth as it needs it:not, ſo Nature a6 
viſes it to- purſue a more agreeable Game, 
But canany fag the World beſo abſurd 
as to ſurfeit our ſelves with Cordials whe 
we have not the leaſt Indiſpoſition ? 

To convince you then that my Com- 
plaint is neither junuſt nor unreaſonable, I, 
who know fo little of the World, and have 
nothing but Nature to guideme; I who am 
a Stranger to Language,and Style, and con- 
ſequently muſt maim my Thoughts, for 
want of knowing how properly to expreh 

*em, 
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'*m, will endeavour to deſcribe to you, a 
Night as it paſſes away in the Embraces of 
anagreeable Miſtreſs, accompany*d with all 
the Tranſports and Tenderneſles of Love, 
and the Night as it is commonly /pezt by 
what the Towa call Men of Wi and Plza- 
ſantry, atthe Roſe or Blew-poſts : 
The Play is now over, and the Sparks 
. | who while it was Acting, rallied the Vi- 
zard-Maſques, laugh'd aloud at their owa 
No-jeſts, cenſur'd the Dreſs and Beauty of . 
all the Ladies in the Boxes ; and, in ſhore, 
minded every thing, but the Repreſentation 
thar brought them thither, begia now to 
File off, and gravely debate how and where 
| theEvening 1s to ſpent ; At laſt the Tavern 
| 1s pitch*'d upon, the Room taken, and our 


learned Criticks ia Pleaſures ſeat themſelves 
round the Table. | 

The Maſter of the Houle is the firſt Per- 

ſon they ſend to Adviſe with ; who, after 

a few ys + and Scrapes, tells *em, He 


has the beſt Champagne and Burganay in 
Town, and is ſure to ask an exorbitant 
Price for't, tho? *tis a vile naſty Mixture of 
his own Brewing. After a long and fooliſh 
Diſpute, the Rate is adjuſted, Napkins are 
called for, the Muff, Sword and Periwigg 
nicely laid up, and now ſomething-like Bu 
ſineſs comes forward. 

| When 
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When theſe grand Preliminaries are ſet- 
tPd, the next important Debate is, what 
they muſt eat ; ſo the Cook is ſent for, who 
recommends to %em ſomething Nice and 
Dear ; this Difficulty with much a-do got 
over, the Glaſſes plentifully walk round, 
to blunt and weaken that Appetite which 
they pretend to excite by it. 

And now their Hearts begin to open, 
and their Tongues to communicate their 
moſt ſecret Thoughts, The topping Beau- 
ties of the Town are the firſt Subjects of 
their Converſation, and this is ſo ample a 
Field, that they ſoon loſe their wayin it; one 
boaſts of Favours receiv'd from a Lady, 
whom perhaps he never ſaw any where but 
at the Play-houfe ; another toſts a Coun: 
teſs, whom he pretends to admire in a par- 
ticular manner, and gives broad Irems of 
an Intrigue berween her and a certain Gen- 
tleman that thall be nameleſs ; in ſhort, ?tis 
refolv'd by the Board, Vemine contre dicente, 
that there is not one honeſt Woman in the 
three Kingdoms, who has Beauty enough 
to gain her a Lover. 

hen this Argument 1s pretty well ex- 
hauſted, the next thing they talk of, is the 
Aarhors of the Town, and what Books and 
Playt have lately appear'd : Upon this Head, 
every Man in the Company afteCts to dif- 
MOT cover 


| ing Captain 
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cover. 2 peculiar Taſt and Judgment, and 
thinks he ſhews his Witt-by finding Faults, - 
where there arenone ; the Play, whatever 
it is, is taken to pieces, "the Plot upon Ex- 
amination, is found either to'be ſtolen, or” 
not to be well unravePd, the Scenesare lan- 
oviſhing, rhe CharaQers'thread-bare , or 
not worth a Farthing ; infine, the Poet is 
ſent to the Devil for want of' Wit, as the 
Critick thinks he ſhews- his, by con- 
ing what he doth notunderſtand: 

All this while the ungody Brimmer walks 
inceſſantly round-the Table, the Company 
ſoon dwindles into private Cabals, every 
Man talks bufily to his Neighbour, Afairs 
of State aredetermin'd, this Miniſter is dif-' 
placed, and Yother Man put into his room ; 
The Proceedings in Parliament laid down 
before-hand, agd *tis concluded what Regi- 
ments ſhall ſtand,and what be broken ; after. 
this PunQtilio's of Honour come to be diſs 
culs'd, the freſheſt Duels behind Mozntagac- 
houſe, and Chelſey-fields are learnedly run. 
over; ſuch a Man is a Coward for ſuffer- 
to tread upon his Toes 
1n the Pir, and not calling him to Account 
for it; Damn you, cries another, Jack 
is as Gallant a Fellow as ever drew Sword, 
and whoever ſays any thing tothe contrary, 
5a Son of a Whore _ Villain, and Pl 
| on 
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cuthis Throat! w CE Batoiachrawa: 
at his Head, -the Glaſſes goes to rack, the: 
Table is overturn'd, nothing but Diſorder. 
d Confuſion is in the Room, and all this ry 
Mirth and Jollity concludesia Murder.  , | © 
- Oriif the Scene doth not end altogether! ny, 
ſd/Tragically, but they partFriends as they; {| ©; 
came in, ten toone but a merry Frolieks 
propoſed”: The Quarters' of ſome ill-naws! | &: 
red Coquet-are"to be beaten up, and ber: | 
poor Windowsimuſt feel the F+; "EffeQsof e” 
their Hey your 3. bur while they ave | 5 


Guard of Mirnidons falls apon th their in 
Body ; -fome of our Heroes lie ſprawling 
the Kennel, with their truſty and well-bey 
loyed Periwigs lying by **m; the embrds: 
der*d Coat is all overcover'd with Dirt and: 
Blood, the well-adjuſted Cravat torn td 
Raggs, the Sword either broke-or carried 
offinthe Tumule; and thus,after a well-fas 
| vour*d Drubbing, our Sparks make a ſhift 
tocrawlhometo their Lodgings, if the Nos. 
Quuraal Magiſtrate and his Cagibals, don't 
harry *em to New-priſon orthe Round-honſe, 
Sher foppaloncetiagaFehiahappens,and 
our merry Gentlemen get home ny” 
the 
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the Tavern, without any Diſaſter or Cala». 
mity by the way; yet the. next Morniug, 


calls 'em'to A ſevere Account; for the Mul- 
demenors and Le perance of the proceed- 
ing Night';-Their Head akes, their whole 
Frame 1s in diſorder, they are incapable of 
reliſhing eirher Books or Converſation ; .e- 
ven Mufick ie felf, with all jts boaſted Ef- 
cacy, is not able toallay their Pains, the 
moſt exquiſite Diſhes are nauſeous to em, 

ey ſtarve amidit the greateſt profuſion of 
Eoxury, and curſe that Extravagance over 
fighe that Starves them [the next Day 
in the midſt of Plenty. . ?Tis certain, that 
Fhave been favourable in this Deſcriptt- 
on, *ris certain that, I have not ſet, down 


half the Diſorders that accompany a Des 
bauch while *Tis a making, nor half the 
EfeRs that happea after it. Let us a9w. 
turn rhe Tables, to find whether Love can 
be reproach'd with any of theſe Inconve- 
fencies that uſe to attend Druakenneſs ; 
Lerus ſee how the Moments wear away.in 
the Embraces of a delicious Miſtreſs; and 
then we ſhall ſoon diſcover on. which fide 
the Advantages lie, and be able to. decide 

this Controverſie. Ns 
1kaow very well that I want Eloquence 
and Language,to deſcribe the Rapturcs and 
Tranſporrs of Love as they deſerve ; how- 
M 2 ever, 


when Damoz 15 to be:made in tho 
Arms of his beloved A4rmids, with his 
Head full of a thouſand delightful Ideas; 
(for Love 1s fo good-natur'd, as to pay hig 
Votaries part of their Pleaſure before-hand) 
he comes tothe happy Manſion, where the 
chief Treaſure of his Soul reſides, he knocks 
rently at the Door; the truſty Maid cogs 
JuQs him by the Hand in the dark, and 
ads him to his Miftreſs's Apartment. 
' Atthe firſt Interview, he'is all wrapt up 
in Silence and Aſtoniſhment, his Thoughts 
focroud upon him, that they hinder ones 
nother in the Paſſage ; after he is a little rs 
cover'd, he endeavours to ſpeak ; but, alas! 
his Eyes talk infinitely more than hi 
Tongue. On her patt, the Confuſion is no 
leſs, and her Joys equally tumultuous; 
thus finding themſelves unable to Diſcourſe, 
they tell their Paffion-in Sighs and Glances; 
they confirm.it by repeated Kiſſes, and at 
every Kiſs their fluttering Souls meet. at 
their Mourhs. 

. Demon' ſqueezes that Hand, which al- 
moſt diffolves 1a the touch ; he preſſes oy 
glow- 
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glowing Breaſts that won'd warm 
eft'Hermit; bur all this is nothing but rhe 
Prologue to the parexme> > tray Love 
" calls upon em fora more ſubſtantial Repaſt, 
though they are-undreſt in a Minute, yet 
this very Minute ſeems an' Age; and now 
they are a going to taſt all that Felicity, 
which Love.can'beltow, or Humane Na- 
-turecan bear, ; 
"The Candle is put out to hide rhe Bluſh- 
«of Armias; ſhe finds her eager Lover by 
'her fide, who coſt her ſo many Tears and 
iphs in private. The happy Lover is loſt 
it a Labyrinth of Pleaſure ; ſomerimes he 
abandohs her Breaſt for her Mouth, and 
fomerimes her Mouth for her Breaſt, and is 
only uneaſfie he cannot Kiſs *em both roge- 


. 


ther. He Faints, he grows Giddy with 
theExceſs of Joy : nothing bur half-formed 
Words and Murmurs can come from 
him ; at laſt he approaches Love's Altar, at 
hſt he But here my Pen fails me, I 
am forced to draw a Vail over thoſe Rap- 
tures, which *tis not in the Power of mor- 
tal Eloquence to repreſent. 

Thus our happy Lovers, after they have 
repeated Oblations to Love, lay intranced 
in one anothers Arms, anda@overin their 
buſie Dreams, the delicious Scenes that fo 


Tranſports em waking. | 
ah M 3 The: 


Morning awakens np a] n 
winrus fwrind to. its | A for ſbow-. | « 
iog-him/the-Nymph; in whoſe Embraces'f] þ 
he ſo agreeably pa the Night, She charm | 1c 


ed bing: in the.Dark, ſhe' raviſhes him in_ 
rhe Light ;.and the” only Uneaſineſs thatat- |. 
tends their Happineſs, is Impatience tore. | 
peat the Bliſs, AS 
-Borh the- Lovers. riſe equally ſatisfied} 
with having.done their Parts, with Gayery 
in, cheir Looks, 12nd Satisfaftion in theit 
Souls : Parting gives them ſome Pain, but 
that is ſuftcienely recompenſed at thei 
Thus 1 have endeavour'd, -my Ale a, i - 
to ſhow what a vaſt Difference there is by 
xween a Night- murder'd-in the 'Excelzgt 
Wine, and Night conſecrated to Loves: 
- -Fhough.no. Truth is more evident thih 
this ; yet, qur Youth, poſleſs'd by what fa 
Fal | Mugen I cannot tell ; generally Fo 
| ves to-the wrong Divinit 
ſtead of following the þ ge of x ke 
whom they ought to they treat her 
like an Enemy, and ak thoſe Altars, 


They ought-to pay.thtir Devotions at. + 
know. well nh, that you Gents 

men, don't.much-cate to: be Adviſed, 

pg frail Things call'd:-Wemen, and 
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haps too you willtell me, that Intereſt has 
made me fay all this. "However, ies; auf 
conjure \ 0.ovkſider ® iaels ppon w | 
have offer'd-to you, and believe that no. 
loves you ſo dearly and ve ares *d+< ++ 


MEL ANTS54. 


Th 4 Frtig tous C ountry- Attorney: 
A Leiter of” Galtantry. 


le i W orthy Sir, 

"| 1 "Hat Lam noStranger to your Chara 
> F Qer. (tho?, I bleſs my Stars fort, I 
"am toyour Perſon) you'll ſoon find, if you'll 
bo your ſelf the trouble' to read -the-fol- 
ing Lines\: "There is. no great pleaſure 


In ng: Monſters - however, 


fince it may be of publick ours - 2 to 
© tave%em deſcribed is their true! 
+Jlours, that others 'may avoid, / 
"ein, No fans: —_——— Taxky 
as well as ſee-by 
10n what-you cannot = ; Do 
+ oryrienr is my ſelf torithe Diale& of 
-your Profeſſion, - will begin my Lettertike 
"A Korg welth h enNevoin ialonfi -Athd 
| M 4 may 


may” "all Men {prom 
Preſents, 'That Mr. M. C.' is. "the verieſt ' 
pettifogging Raſcal that ever ſcandaliz'd a-. 


Green 


cg Way to work, a 
feta all theſe Calamities b Fike Mini 
Lawyers. Give a. ttue Layer: Þut 
Ink, and Parchment, and 1 dare engage he 


will ſtarve the Country ten” Miles rount d, 


him. 'The moſt odious Animals, 'and thi 
moſt contemptible InſeQs, have ſome vu z 
or other, living or dead, or at leaft ſer; 


todiverlifiethe Univerſe: Toads, they ag 


ſuck up the Venome of the Earth; Snake)! 
are uſeful in Medicine ; but it wou'd puzle? 
[the wiſeft Naturaliſt to find out ny, thing 
good in a Lawyer, (I mean ſuch a Fellows 
asyouare) whoabhor Honeſty; and Plain-# 
dealing, as much as a Miſer does Charity,” 
and-buikt your own Welfare upon the De-\ 
3 You few fiſts, We fo puty Rafal y 
e ſee puny Raſca 
7 lower Clay truſs'd up every Seffions, - 


=o < nk -for-caſing the) 


Hed ges 


wow bs hel 


or came within the' Walls of F 
Weſtminſter-hall;\ $ 

I have often wonder'd, that Providence? ? 
ſhow'd be at the Trouble and Expence'of 
Diſordering the whole Fabrick of Nature, 
when it has decreed to puniſh us withs 
Do and gene lince it may 4 
+ x 


"Hedges of ſome loufie Linnen, for nim- 
"Iming of Cloaks, ftealing of ſupernumera- 
| a+ ry Spoons, &'c. when ſuch a Villain, as you 
"+I reduce whole Families to Poverty, and 
It a Coynty together by the Ears, and are 
ce. I ofar from being calPd to an Account for it, 
I that you ger an Eſtate out of the Publick 
I by Rapine and Extortion, Noſe the Parſon 
T1 x the Pariſh, and Inſult oyer all the Neigh- 
= © bours; and, tho? you have' Tricks and Eva- 
= | fongenough to eſcape Juſtice here, .yet you. 
IX IF pay Cert. per Cert. Intereſt for your Row. 
| guryin another World ; the Devil never- 
&. | keeps a Holiday in good earneſt,: but when 
1026 aoAttorney of your Stamp:makes a perpen- 
dicular Leap into his Dominions ; and he 
1 £ vil no more part with him, when he has 
762 N| got him into his Clutches, than one cf his 
8 own Lawyers will refund a Fee; Poſſeſſion - 
*B bring eleven Points of the Law in Hell as 
well as in Weſftminſter-hall. | 
Thus, Sir, you ſee I have made a little 
vw. [| amiliar with you and your FunCtion, and 
© | perliaps am bolder than welcome: Burt, Sir, 
* | Lhave a Favour to requeſt at your Hands, 
> {andT tell you before-hand, that you muſt 
y- 1 notdeny me. What I have to propoſe to 
s, [you is not unreaſonable or difficult; for T 
don't defireyouto make Refticution of what 
ef [7a have unjuſtly plunder'd from ſo many 
> ; ami» 
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Families, nor to build Hoſp vals, (unleRh he & 
be one for your” Father, who Grazes up Wil 
the Common: ) No, Sir, you'ſhall find my 40; 
the faireſt; the eaſieſt Man you- ever deahl Pt 
with: Iam informed your Houſe ſtands] " us 
the {ide of -a famous River, which looks yl 29% 
_ if Providence deſign'd you for the EndlF 1* 
adviſe you to: So, Sir, if you pleaſe, off - 
of. theſe fine Mt ings take a Leavin —_ 
it from your Garret, 1t will be the beſt J| :1 
tur'd thing you ever did to the Worlty ff -- 
7our Life ; you need not' cram your Pls f 
with Stones or Lead, to makeyw f 44 
fink, for your own Sins are oy, 3A 
| aha" 4 buſineſs with 'i Ws 
the *t fecure you, | But, 
this will not do, as perhaps it ma wt, | 
23T told you before, you ſhall d neth 
moſt reaſonable Man in the Univerſe) wh 
then, Sir, Iworw'd adviſe you to hang y6 
ſelf in -your Cloſer,” in. your Wife's et 
ters, or rip up your Guts with a Caſe- | 
Þ: cut your Jugulars with a Razor, or tak {| "the 
largeDoſe of Opium; or —— Ft 
volt Brains out againſt a Brick-wall: buf 
then, -Sir, robe 4 Word fot*t, you mil] dif 
Seed) r, Yor Neighbour, "__ 
GONE CR nel wponthe Flo 
infi upont 
the Whete, the When, provided th tit por 
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-6:of be done in a reaſonable Time: and I prov 

_—_ wo you-under my Hand, that the Bells 

3-| thall Ting merry, as ſoon as it is accoms 

4.8 pliſh'd ; and to Encourage you to proceed iti 

Il this Aﬀair, Ican afſure you you'll Oblige 

- £0 noſeſs than a whole County by it, and par- 
ticularly your unknown Servant. | 


- 


nr Ru 


To Mr. Moult, 


4 Str, London, Fuly 2:5, 99. 

& Ccording to Promiſe T had written to 

wry TY you laſt Serwrday, but that T was ob- 
my ed to Accompany ſome Gentlemen that 
«8 Morning to Rzrbmond, in ExpeRtation of 
ces 8 tearing fire Muſick, which never in the 
wh ll Fay-houſe had paſs? the Cenfiire of a Pit- 
you $6p3. and drinking true Laygzedoc, never 
yeedebauch'd in a Vintners Eller. Bur it 

| Wppen'd quite otherwiſe with us: For 

ny the Wine was fiich ſophiſticated Stuff, that 
cnn Ftold che Company, it ſer Drunkenneſs dn 
the fame Level with Swearing ; I mean by 
difarming it of all Excuſes: And as for the 
Muſick, it was fo abominable, that half a 
dozen Welfh-harpers met work David's 

Day,” to take merty over a'Mefs of Leek- 
potridge, coult nor have —— = 

iy ars 
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Ears of a Parcel with more diſcordi 
Thromthrem." I Care almoſt-inga 
the ſame Fellows play'd upon ma oi | 
ftruments before t Noun wh of Ferico, - 
Walls would have paid the ſame Comp 
ment totheir Harmony, as they did torty 
of the Levites, for n could have oy 
tience to ſtand ſtill and liſten to their Pets 
formances, So,after this double Diſippoiny 
ment,we were forc'd,very late in the Evens 
ing, or very early inthe Morning, (I wal 
" fitive which) to go back * our Boat 
return for London, refleQting all\th | 6 
ſg as ſeverely on our miſpent-time, agg | vac 
Town-lady, who has oblig'd a Poet y 


her Favours all Night, -and "2 K.! 
in the Morning for her Pai Ts the 2 fd 
py. of a new Song for Br 9 
When I had x Happineſs of ſeeing 0 
laft in Town, TI told you that. you ſhoul 
* not fail of having a Letter from me every 
other Poſt ; Iam afraid I ſhall be berrer than 
my Word, and Perſecute- you more cow 
Pantly then a Ciry-vintner does a Coun 
Parliament-man that chalk*d it er 
laſt Winter Sefioms. Since I havenoother 
way of converſing with you but by Letters, 
pow ou may depend-upon ſeeing me twice a 
eek at- reap tho? were-you in Town1 
aljeve I ſhould ſcarce viſſic you ſo —_ 
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din 0 But, dear Friend of mine, thus 15 purely the 
Effect of Abſence. I knew a certain Gentle 
In | man, who, when he was at home with his 
hs | Wife, ſcarce vouchſaft to exchange a Word 
i with her once a Week ; but being obliged 
+ | to take a Journey as far as Tork, he never 
Bild of writing to her every Poſt, and lon= 
ger Letters too, than a Clergiman does 
when he recommends himſelf to his Patron 
for afat Living, The reaſon of it is plain, 
xcauſe all Bleffings (and ſuch I fay is Mr. 


O@ 


=" I8 -- She 


————'$ Converſation to me and ever 
n-that knows him) are never chroughly | 
uaderftood when we have *em in our Pol: 
elhon, and are never ſo much valued- as 
when they are at ſome diſtance from us. 
*Thus, my dear Friend, for want of ſome- 
thing elſe to entertain you, I have fallen 
E Lord knows how, into making Moral 
als & Reflections, which was never my Talent ; 
ary wu a Man is to govern himſelf by the 


vet 
"te 


txamples he ſees in this wicked Town, 
Idon't know why I ſhould not be allow'd 
to Talk out of my Element, as well as a 
Thouſand more which Icou'd name to you, 
were-I diſpoſed to be ill-natur'd : I cou'd 
tell you of a certain famous Painter, who 
underſtands his Trade and Buſineſs, as well 
as moſt Men living, and yet is perpetually 
new modeling the Government, and 


ping 


vi, 


Phyſician, "who can diſpatch his Patients] \, 
fatt as any of the Colledge, yet in ſpite of 
Nature and his own Genius, will be alway 
murd*ring ofRhimes, and feeling the Pulk 
of' the Muſes'; and another of the Faculty 
near Charing-croſ,who inſtead of Galen and 
Hippocrates is perpetually puzling him 
with Daniel,and the Revelations. T know? 
Lawyer perfeQly well verſed in all Myſte 
ries of Conveyancing,who,by his coodWil 
Talks of 'nothing 1n all Companies but 
the Merits of ' Cows Pif, and the modern 
Diſpute betwixt Alcal?s and Acids, The 
isalſo a famous Parſon T cowd mentiont 
u near St. Dunſtews, who Preaches hi 
Pariſh faſt aſleep every Sunday with the 
piums he puts'in his Sermon, yet over 
Coffee mult be ſetling the Aﬀairs of Earp, 
the Succeſſion" of Spain, and the Union'd 
the rwo Ex#-Indis Companies, of all which 
he Talks more wretchedly than a Poet ori 


Beau does of: Religion ; though, by the by, Wa 


this muſt be-faid in his Juſtification, rhat 
he Talks much better of every Thing, 

than whathewas educated to. - 
T carft tell how youll reliſh ſuch an inf 
pid Letter as this, buc*tis my Misfortune at 
pre 
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ae [reſeat, that T'can't furpiſh you 2 better 


*7 | Treat ; For my part, 1 had rather Rob the 


itthe, or quote Second-hand Sayings, from: 


C ny a Second-band: Wit at Hs Coffee-houſe, 
I than be beholding to thoſe: dull Rogues that 
© Writes the Weekly News-papers.: Howe- 


vayy ver, I hope to make you Amends the next 
"ue 0 oft: andin the mean time beg leave to 
ribe my {clf. | 


; To Mr, George Moult. 
| A Letter of News. 


, Dear Sir, | Aupu#t 14,' 99: 


JF Aving nothing of our own Growth to 
74 Entertain you with, I ſtole into-a 
reach Coffee-houſe _ _ this Afters 
noon ; where a Parce rlecuted poor 
Hugonots, who had juſt ſhifted off their 
Rags, and crept into good Cloaths, by the 
help of our E-gliſh Charity; were railmg 
nſt the Tyranny of their quondam Kg, 
like ſo many Alms-folks againſt the Church: 
wardens of their Pariſh, and expreſs'd-as 


great an Averſion to their own Native Coun- 


ny, as a Jew to Bacon, or the Scorch Kzrk to 
Lawn-ſleeves : Amongſt thereit was a Par- 


ſen, 


4 
- 
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dd 


converted one of his wooden Shooes ( 


I ſuppoſe he-came over in) to the uk of xj 


Sugar-box, which the Preacher took up as 
a Text, andgaveusa very good Afternoon's 
LeQure, upon the Miſeries of his Country 
Men, in which "the ungainly Shipper was 
oftentimes made uſe of, as a very ſervices 
able Tipe. 4s 
This being over, I began to examine the 
Foreign Papers, to ſee what News. But 
Ezrope, as large as it is, being from the far. 
theft Extremity of Spain, to the remoteſt 
Parts of Myſcovy, at leaſt 'two thouſand 
Miles in length, (more than I ſhall everbe 
Maſter off;) Ezrope, I ſay, that contains 
two Empires, fourteen Kyngdoms, andthe 


Devil knows how many Pr:ncipaliries, Dutt 
doms, Margquiſates and Earlaoms, with 


Pope at the Head of it too, that loves Mi 
chief as dearly, asa Fryer does Nuns Fleſh;is 
notable at preſent to furniſh out a Letter for 
you; but to ſatisfie _ I _ not been 
wanting, on my part, to hunt for Foreign 
|, ance Joop have here ſent you an 4- 
bridgment of the moſt material Paſſage 
in the Qutlandiſh Gazets. | | 
Our laſt Letters from Warſaw adviſe, that 
three Poles were run through the on by 

W- © three 
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fon, who calling for a Diſh of Tea; the 


©. aff by Mt. T. Brown. I 77 | 


the | three German Soldiers, and that ſome of the 
; ſmall Dzets are broke up in a Heat ; But, 
alas, what are Murders and Mutinies 1n 
of a:f Poland? No more than'Simony in a Welſh 
Biſhop. They talk too, . that the Cardinal 
Primate, grumbles in his Gizard; and 1s not 
ſo hearty to the King as he ſhould be ; but 
when did you know a Church-man in Au- 
' thority, and not endeavour to blow up the 
Coals of Sedition to the highteſt Aggravati- 
on, if it lay in his Power? I wiſh ſome one 
orother wou'd ſend him over Biſhop Over- 
halls Coxvocation-book. For certainly what 
help'd to open the Eyes of the D--- of P=—"s 
can never fail of working Miracles, in ſo 
enhghten'd a Country as Poland. | 
\ Madrid, Fuly 20. The King of Spain's 
Health is much alter'd for the better of late, 
he Eats and Walks to a Miracle ; for Ye- 
ſterday at Dinner, he ravenouſly devour'd | 
a whole Lark, and without any one to ſup- 07 
port him, made a ihift to walk threeſcore 
Foot out-right. This Re-eſtabliſhment af 
his Health, the Prieſts, ten to one, will Fa- 
ther upon ſome She or He-Saint, that knows 
nothing of the Matter ; but I heard a mer- 
Pl Gentleman a Day or two ago Account 
| for it otherwiſe. As Monzce ſaid of her be- 
loved Son St. Auſtin's Converſion, That it 
yy | was impoſſible for a Son of ſo many Tears 
S525 ever 


©1538: DO Terivn, 7 
ever to miſcarry; ſo vieagy this 
Gentleman, that a Monarch, whofe Health 
is drank in all the Taverns in Chriſtendom, 
which are not Frenchify'd ; ſhou'd do other- 


wiſe then find in himſelf a ſenfible Altera-. 


tion for the better ; and I pray to God con- 
titivally, that a certain Perſon, who waits 
ſdimpariently for a certain dead Man's Spu- 
iſb Slippers, may go bear Foot, and not 
have ſo much as a Pair of French Wooden. 
ſhoves to _ him out of the Dirt. 

Paris, Fu 
lately ſet up here in the Place de Y andoms; 
tis a perfect Coloſſus, and Monſ:. Geriardis 
has made it appear, That our Monarch has 
been drawn three times bigger than the 
Life, not only by his Parſons, his Poets, 
and his Hiftoriographers, but by his Sratus 
#ies too. The Ceremony of the EreCtion 
was very magnificent, ſeveral of the Nob 
tity, the Connſellors of the Parliament, and 
the Principals of the Citizens, affiſted at itin 
Ml their Formaliries ; and if it had been the 
Cuſtom of the Place, the City Recorder had 
made a handſome Speech to the Figure, Our 
Letters from all Parrs of the Kingdom w- 
form us, that the poor Hugozors are Perfecu- 
red ten times moreſeverely, if poſſible, than 
the Witches in Scotlend, and *tisthought de 
ſerve it as little, 


Rome, 


ly #3. The King's Statue was 
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Rome, July 10. Our laſt Letters from 
hence adviſe, that mighty Preparations are 
making for the enſuing Fubile ; moſt of 
the Charnel-houſes and T ooth-drawers Shops 
have been disfurnithed of late, on purpoſe 
to provide Re/i#s for the great number of 
Votaries we expett here. A'Carmelite Fry- 
er has brought a moſt valuable Rarity with 
him from the Holy-leand, which he prefent- 
edlaſt Week to his Holineſs : ?Tis rhe Comb 
which belong*d to the Cock that fet St, Pe- 
ter a Weeping; and the Pope, they ſay, de- 
figns to make a Preſent of it to a peculiar 
Favourite ; weare like to be over-run with 
Strumpets from all Parts of Chriftendom, 
who flock hither partly to wipe off their old 
Sores, and partly to begin a freſh Tick 
with Heaven. :?Tis found-by a modeſt 
Compuration at preſent, that they are at 
laſtten Har/ors to one Church-may already. 
How will they be over-power'd then, when 
the whole Paſſ is got to Rome ? Howe- 
ver it is hoped that we ſhall have a ſpeedy 
Reinforcement of Brawney well-chin'd Re- 
gulars, and Seculars from the North, to keep 
the Balance more even between the Gowx 
and the Perticoese, This 1s the firſt time 
that a Plurality of Concabines was ever 
thought 2 Grievance at Rome. 

| "7. EU Am- 


180 Original Letters, 
Amſterdant, Jul 30. The Magiſtratss of 
this Place, lately took into their pious Cons 
ſiderations, the reforming the Abuſes of the 
Lon? Cellar, and. one of them propoſe tg 
have it lock*d up; for which he had lik*d 
to have been-Dewrrred by the Mb, for a 
Parſel of Say/ors hearing of it, gather'd in 
great Numbers about his Houſe, demoliſh'd 
his Windows, and had proceeded farther 
in their Out-rage, had not ſome of the top- 
ping Burgomaſters pacified *em, by telling 
*tm the old Immunities, and Priviledges 
of the:Loxg Cellar ſhou'd be continued to 
them and their Heirs for ever. It was like 
wiſe propoſed in our Councel, to have laid 
ſome new Penalty upon Drazkenneſs ; but 
it being repreſented to *em, that it wou'd 
incenſe the People, and bring down the Ex 
ciſe, for that Reaſon they went no farther 
init. Laſt Week four Men and as many 
Women came from the Detchy of Fuliers 
to this Place, with a Spick and Span zev 
Religion (as *tis reported) the whole Con- 
tents of which, may be carried in the com 
paſs of a Sauff-box : They give out that itis 
the eaſie#t and cheape# Religion that ever 
was known, and have offer*d it to the Szates 
for the value of four thouſand Gilders ; if it 
be rejected, they deſign to Embark for Exgs 
land, and ſee what Market they can make 
of 


of their »ew Religion at London, Two learn- 
ed Criticks of the Univerſity of Leydez have 
had a long Conteſt about the right Spelling 
and Writing the Word IJacirco'; and, at 
laſt, have agreed to referr the Matter to 
Dr. B—y, who being a Perſon of ſings- 
ler Humanity, *tis not doubted but he will 
do it to Satisfaction, 
. Edenburgh, July 29, We have not had 
for theſe ten Years laſt paſt ſo favourable a 
Summer as now; ſothat we don*r doubt, but 
that our Sloes will ripen; :and the Kzrk has 
appointed a general Thankſgiving tor it : 
fity two Witches are in Cuſtody in ſeveral 
Priſons in this Kzngdom, and many terrible 
Things arealledg'd againſt ?em, and ſome 
of them have been ſuch filly Fades to own 
themſelves guilty, chufing to be burnt our- 
right,rather than live any Jonger like Wirch- 
&, The chief Diſcoverer of them is Mr. 
Sawney Cockburn, who knows all the Witch- 
es Forms in the Kzngdom ; and with his Kzrk 
Terriers will Unearth you ten of *em in a 
Morning : We build great Expeftations 
upon our new Coloney at Darien, and talk 
of covering all the Cherches in Edenburgh 
with Silver in a very ſhort time ; but others, 
who are not altogether ſa Sanguine, are of 


Opinion, thar all theſe mighty Pretences 


Will fall to the Ground : And now Iam up- 
| N 3 on 
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on this Article, give me leave to tell you, 
thatThearda Polititian talkin cheRainboy! 
. Coffee-houſe Yeſterday upon this Matrer ; 
I am confident, fays he, that the Hand of 
Heaven will appear very Viſible in the Cha- 
ſtiſement of the Sevts in this new Proje& of 
theirs upon America. They have impu» 
dently bid Defiance to Fate, and oppoſed 
the Decrees of Providence, for as God Al- 
mighty from Erernity decreed the Germans 
to Fr Drunkards, the French to carry Pack- 
ſadles, the Fews to be Raſcals ; To he pre- 
deſtinated the Scots to be Pedlars ; accord- 
ingly we find, the Germans to this Day ge 
Drunk before Noon, the French carry Pack- 
fadles to this Day, and fo will do in Seca 
 Seculorum, the Jews Cheat on ſtill, and the 
Exzliſh Rebel; only the Scots muſt kick a» 
' eainſt the Decrees of Fate, and inftead of 
Peldlars, a Title their Anceſtours Aquieſt 
in for two thouſand Year and upward, fet 
up for Merchazrs, Forſooth ; but- if ever 
they make any thing ort, ſays he, (andif 
they are not at laſt reduc*d to their old an- 
ctent Pedlariſm) PII forfeit my Reputation 
of a Prophet to you, although they have 
cheated King Willizm out of an At of Par- 
lament, T believe they will find it a hard 
matter, withal their Craft and Cunning, to 
cheat Heaven. | 
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Thus, Sir, I have ſent you the moſt im. 
rtant Occurrences I cou'd find in the Fo. 
reign Papers. But as to Loxdon, which u- 
ſed to be an' inexhauſtible Magazine of 
News and Scandal, it affords neither at pre- 
ſent. Our Beazx areall gone down to T ur- 
wy and the Bath, in hopes to make Con- 
ueits in both thoſe Places; where I pre- 
ume they will ſucceed as well as our dear 
Brethren beyond the T'wede in their new Ca- 
kdontan Plantation ; but a Month or two 
hence they will return to Town with their 
Pockets as empty as their Heads. The 
Lawyers are gon down to their reſpeQive 
Habitations to ſow Difſention amongft his 


' Majeſty's liege People in the Country, and 


will reap, no doubt owt, a moſt plentiful 
Harveſt the next Michaelmas-Term. Our 
oldred-noſed Claret-drinkers have now lett 
us to reeruit, by a Vacation-ſobriety, their 
decayed Carcaſes, and enable *em to fit up 
whole Nights with the Parliament-men 
the next Winter. In ſhort,the Stock-jobbers 
have left the Change, and the Citizens are 
half -of em gon to Epſom, in order to 
Cuckold one another , which is the. beſt 


— at preſent from your aſſured Friend, 
Oc, 


N 4 From 
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184 


From the Gun Muſick - booth in 
Smithfield, in the time of Bar- 


tholomew-Fair. 


Dear George, 
All Things are huſWfd, as Law it ſelf were dead, 


Poor penſrve Fleetſtreet ,droopsits mournful Head, 


Smooth Alcalies in Peace with Acids ſleep ; 
The Church and Stage no longer Difference keep, 
The Pulpit-drums dor't bear. 


Nd now the Spirit of Verſification 


leaving me in the lurch, I come to 


tell you in honeſt Proſe, I mean no more 


by all rhis rumbling Stuff, than to let you 


know this is the long Vacation, which Law 


gers, poor Whores, and Taylors, as well as 
many other Trades, curſe as heartily toges 
ther as Inzroſſers of Corn do a plentiful 
Harve#, or Cole-merchants a warm Winter. 
Yet tho? many are glad this penitential Sea- 
ſon is near expired, as for my part, I cou'd 
heartily wiſh, 'as a Soldier does by the 
Wars, or a Woman by Enjoyment, it would 
Þft much longer. 
' You'll tell me, that this is a Paradox; 
For why the Plague ſhou*'d a Man defire to 
*be ta Town, *whea it is a Deſert in a man- 
RY | ner, 


Aug. 28. 99, 


ger, when all the. beſt Company is gone to 
Tunbridge, Epſom or the Bath? All this may 
betrue; but before'you and I part, per- 
haps I may bring you to þe of another Go. 
nion, and reconcile you to the /ong Y aca- 
ties. -* 7 
In the firſt place : You muſt know, that 
T hate to be ina Crowd ; for which reaſon 
I wonder, why ſo many wiſe Gentlemen 
ſhowd be ſo Aur to go to the Jubzle at 
Rome, where they are like to be throng'd 
and crowded as much as a SpeCtator at a 
Country Bull-baiting, and with almoſt as 
had a Mob (pardon the Inſolence of m 
Expreſſion) for conſidering what a vaſt 


| Multicude of Prieſts, Fops and Bigots 


are; gathered tagether at Rowe, from all 
Corners of the Uniyerſe, I wonder how 
an honeſt Man can think himſelf ſafe in fo 
dangerous a Crowd, or a wiſe Man pleaſe 
himſelf with the Sacred Farces of a Charch 
RabbJe. In ſhort, I love the long Vacation 
upon the ſame account that ſome honeſt 
Claret - drinkers love walking Home at 


Midnight, becauſe the Streets are clearer 
and not ſo. incommodious as at other times. 
Belides, London is at no time of the Year 
{thinly peopPd ,(God be thanked) but a 
-Man, with a little Induſtry, may find Com» 
-Pany enough of: both Sexes, tothe ruine of 
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his Health and Confumption of his Eſtaty 
But this is not all, a untverſal Spirit of Ci 
vility reigns over all the Town, the Ty 
men are more confiding and the Hari; 
better naturd. 

A Vintner, who, in the hurry of Micha 
»2s5-Term, 1s as difficult of accels as a Pr; 
wvy-counſellor, will now give you his Com: 
pany for asking, and perhaps club his By. 
the into the Bargain ; and the very indiv- 
dual Damfſel, with whom a Month ortw 
hence, nothing below a Senator willy 
down, or at lJeaft a Man that will bribes 
fcep, is now fo humbled - Io" Emprint 
of the Town, that for the Credit of beiy 
carried ta a Coach to her Lodgings, ® 
the Expence of a Bottle of Wine, to ti 
her Landlady, will put -on a clean Smed 
to oblige you, without ſomuch as exaQti 
Mony to pay the Landreſs. ; 

T cond Jay a thouſand things more'in 
behalf of the Yaceti0n, but T ſhall content 
my Telf at prefent, that it'-produces Barts 
Yomew-Fair; and when I have faid that, 1 
think it needs no farther Panegyrick. y- 
Antiquity carries any weight with it 
Pair jias enough to ay for it ſuf or the 
Head. dieToors Years ago, and betts, 
It aftorded Matter enongh for one of our 
beſt Comedians to Compoſe a Play upon - 
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But Smithfield is another fort of a Place 
now to what it was in the Times of Hoxe# 
Bey; who, were he to riſe out of his Grave, 
wou'd hardly believe it to be the Place 
whete Juſtice Over-do made ſo buſie a Fi- 

we, where the Crop-ear'd Parſon demo- 
hid a Gzrger-bread Stall, where Nigh- 
tingales ſung Balads and far Urſulz fold Pig 
and borted Ale. 

As I have obſerv*d*to you, this noble 
Fair 1s quite another thing then what it 
was in the laſt Age, it produces Oper's 
of its own growth, and is become a formi- 
Gable Rival ro both the Theaters ; It no 
her deals in humble Stories, of Cr:þn 

fCriſpianus, of Whittingtows Cat, with 
the merry Conceits of King. Edward the 
Fourth and the Ta2ner of Tamworth : Tt 
beholds Gods deſcending from Machines, 
who expreſs themſelves in a Language fuit- 
able to their CharaQter : It trafficks in He- 
roes, it raiſes Ghoſts and Apparitions ; 1t has 
repreſented the Trojan Horſe, the Work- 
manſhip of the divine Epexs ; it has ſeen 

. George encounter the Dragon, and over- 
come him. In {ſhort, for Th«nder and 
Lightning, for Souegs and Dapres, for ſu- 
bleme Fuſtian and magnificens Nonſence, "it 
cotnes not ſhort of Drary-laze or Lincolns- 
in-fields, But, to leave off this — 
F wit 
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with which the Booths have infe&ted: me; 


and deliver my ſelf in a more familiar Stilg, 
you are to know, that, atthis preſent Wy 
ting, your humble Servant is in a Mafich. 
booth; yet, tho? he is diſtratted with 
thouſand 'Noiſes and Objes, as a Maid 
whirling round with a .dozen Raprers at 
her Neck, a Dance of Chimny-ſweepers, and 
a Fellow ſtanding on his Head on the top of 
a Quart-pot, he has both Leiſure and Pa 
tiegce enough to Write to-you. 
Smithfield had always the Reputationgf 
being a Place of Perſecution, with this dif 
ference, that the Women do that in this 
Age which the Prieſts did in the laſt, and 
- as many poor Sinners ſuffer as by 
ee... 0 
Cheap - fide Cits come to ſee horned 
Beaſts brought hither from all Parts of the 
World, when they might behold the very 
{ame Monſters at home, if they wou'd but 
be at the.pains of conſulting their own 
Looking grailes : The pious Reformers of 
the City have been long endeayouring to 
put down this Nurſery of Wickedneſs and 
Irreligion, as they call it ; but the beloved 
Wives of their own Boſoms, and their ver- 
tuous Davg] ters, better underſtand their 
own Intereit, than to loſe any Opportunity 
ef getting abroad and planting Curnnn 
a 


/ 


LNMI 


dtile, | fore *em. 


vfick. | upon a level than Smirhfield does; Lords and 
th a | Bellows-1menders, Beaux and Fleaers of dead 
Maid | Horſes, Colonels and Foot-ſoldiers , Bauds 
rs at | and Women of Vertue, walk Cheek by Jole 
,and || inthe Closfters, and joſtle one another by 
»p of | Candle-light, as familiarly as Var. Lee's 


" the | thatchoſe rather to ſuffer than pollute them- 
very, | ſelves with Swines-fleſh, wou'd have died 
but | ten thouſand Deaths rather than ſo much as 
wa |f taſted a Pigs Ear in Swirhfield, with a thou- 
s of | fandof Prince Molach's SubjeQts floating in 
g to | the Savce about him. But I fuppoſe our 


ved | earneſtly to' ſhew their Averſion to Ja- 
vere || daiſms, 
heir | So much may ſuſficeat preſent, for T am 
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\ me; | and Fornication, as their Mothers did be- 


Wri- | --Certxinly no: Place ſets Mankind more 


Gods in Oedipe joſtle one another in the 
* | dark. The poor Vizard-masks ſuffer moſt 
2nof | unmercifully; no ſooner can one of this 
; dif: | CharaRter ſhew her Head within this pri- 
thi | vikdg*d Place, but ſhe is hurried into a 
and | Corner, and a hundred ſeveral Hands are 
5 by Þ examining at once whether ſhe carries any 
1 | Contraband-gooas about her. | 
rned | The Woman's Children in the Maccabees, 


and || vertuous People ſwallow Pig and Pork fo 


aity | juſt now going to a Pupper-ſhow to ſee the 
Creation of the World and Noats Flood, 
| which 


UMI 
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which will give me more: SatisfaQtion, .] 
don't queſtion, than Dr. Woodward's Hype 
theſis, Mr. Whiftow's Theory , or any new 
Syſtem of our modern Yerraoſo*s. | 


I am your moZt humble Servant, 


WL is. | 


A Conſolatory Letter to my Lady — 
on the Death of her Husband, 


Madam 


3 

Was very, much ſurprized to hear that 
your Ladyſhip took ſo much to Hean, 
he Loſs of your Husband, that your Rel 
tions ſhould not be able to Conquer ſo ob- 

ſtinate a Grief, or that a Perſon of 
g90d Sence and Reſolution ſhould be fo ug 
aſhionable and ſo weak, as to pay that R& 
ſpe&@ to the Aſhes of the Dead, which wel 
bred Women now-a-days can ſcarce afford 
to the Living; -I will nor pretend to attack 
your Grief in the common Formes, I wil 
not repreſent to you, that all Fleſh ” Graf, 
that nothing is exempt from the Laws df 
Fate, and that *tis in vain to regret a Lok 
which it was not in our Power to preyentt; 
theſe thread-bare Topicks I ſhall _ to 
eV Ss q 


ES2SLESESSECESLET 


SFO 55 =SECEET 


1 


ERLETSS SS E 


w 
2>> 


= 
OSS S 


Divines and Philoſophers, and ſhall cons 
tent my ſelf, to. oppoſe your Lamentations, 
with Arguments better :fuited to your pre- 
ſeat Condition. ?*Tis true,. Madam, you 
have loſt a' Husband, but what of that? 
have not Thouſands dane ſo before you 2? 
but then conſider, that his Death makes 
om for a new'Ele&tion. A Widow ought 
no-more to aMi& her ſelf tor the Death-of 
her Husband, than a Connmrry Corporation 
ought = into Aoerxing forthe Death of 
the Member that repreſented *cm in Parlia+ 
mevt ; for without faying for a Wrirfrom 
theC/ark of the Crown, ſhe may proceed to 
anew Choice as ſoon as ſhe fees conveni- 
et, Your Hvsband, God be thank'd, has 
neither carried your Youth with him into 
theother World, nor ul Joynture; cow'd 
he have robb'd you of either of thoſe Ble{G 
ings, you might have juſt Reaſon to com- 
plain; but I think a Woman's Conditzn 
snot very deſperate, when her two ſureſt 
Friends, her Beauty and her Wealth ſtick 
cloſe to her. As you have Charmes, and 
Money enough: to procure .you ſtore of Lo- 
vers, fo in my Opinion, it muſt necds be 
an agreeable Diverſion in your preſeat Sor- 
row, - (for I will allow you, Madam, to 
keep up the Appearance. of it) to a 
the different Stile and Language of your 


Ad- 
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Admirers, one will tell you, that he adoreg 
the Perfe&tions of 'your Soul,” excluſive of 
all Worldly Conſiderations; but, Madam 
have a care of theſe Platonicks; -for a May 
that makes wirofoms Court to the Body, ig 
worth a Thouſand Coxcombs, [that pretend 

to be in Love with your Soul; another will 
tell you, thathe is ready to hang or drowg 
for your Sake, and deſfires' you to chuſs 
what ſort of Death for him you think fi 
if you deny him 'that Bleſfling wherein his 
Life can be only happy. Be govern'd by 
me,” Madam, and take ſuch a Lover at hy 
Word, if he decently diſpatch himſelf; 
you may take it from me, that he lov*din 
earneſt, butifhe-fails to give you this T6 
ſtimony of - his 'AﬀeCtion, * you may cots 
clude him ro be_a'Heippocrite ; a third per 
haps will boaſt"of his Acres, and tell you 
what a large'Sertlement he will make you; 
whatever you-do, pray -take care of theſe 
Smithfield Gentlemen, for not one in'a 
Thonſand is honeſt at bottom. It will.be 
a pleaſant Amuſement to you, to manage 
theſe Humble-Servants of- yours ſo artific 
ally, as to make all of ?em hope ; yer, at 
the ſame time jealous of one another, to 
ſteal a kind Glance ſometimes at one, and 
beſtow a gracious Nod ſometimes upon a- 
-nother, andafter'you have thoroughly * 
nt amined, 


we EE "4 1 4Y 
. SO 
y OBEY 
= gr: ; 
. — ea « 


E2EFEDR 52; 


PEFSZERsS 


a ; raw 7 "i 
* &5 2D, us; - < 0» yd 

5 Re HC A bot 

Y fs > 24 $ 


6 amined ahei ſeveral Merits and Quill 
| cations, to. proceed in your Choice, as the 
£ ardinals do at che El ion of a Pope, and 
ch upon one, which, in"all-probability, 
is.likely ro make a ſede wacante. Thus, 
Madam, inſtead of dwelling upon thei/- 
ifrious Quelitits of tlie: Defan®, "F: 

uſual Method/'of - common Comforte : 
have made-bold to lay down before-you, 
= Meaſures.you are ye take-with:the.Le: 
ing. I confeſs I have venter'd upon a Task 
ar which Þ am rio ways fitting : Soloxmor 
told -us;- That the Hearts of Kjngs.are 
anſearchable; which, I ſuppoſe, he knew-to 
i | de by his own Caſe; he might have add- 
' ed;when his Hand was in, 'T hat the Hearts 
of Widows are pait finding. out : Thus, Mas 
yok you are not to wonder, if the Dire- 
$ I. have given. you; are-none ofthe 
; however, ſuch as-you ſee 'em, they 

aeat your aig as Is likewiſe, 


I 


| Madam, 
| Terr mo Obeaient and Faithful, &c. 


To 


fi th 'Molth, poi "the break it 


{10 of Bartholomew-fa alr, L 
; "Dow Sir; 262 4 F « Sepe, ty 
JF * He Glory is Ueparted from Smirhfield 
andT wing has left che Cloittery: 
TThort, Bartholomie-fair is over, Er voild | 
ro Am les miſevables Effets d" une fi gr al 
evolution. 37 * 
"Thoſe very mmdividual Perſons, who 
6 o, Blitterd in Imperial Tink 


in Imag unae0n, Ol 
manded Legioris, -and talk®d ſub ime Hs 
roie'm Tragic Buskins; thoſe very Perſons 
I fay, who put the Sun out of ConnteniMt 
- iti His double Capacity, both as the Ge il 
Poet , and the Governor of the Day, wi 

one hitn at Noon with their = 
Briſtol Stones, and out weraphor'd all Pl 
zaſſus in the Boorh, who commanded Rt 
_ ys the inferiour Mobb, and | 
Byes of the whole Ciry, more than: 

4 Mayor ts ® Pablick Coodende i 


— Onuis talia fando, 
Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles Uhjſe, ; 


_Temperet 4  lachrymis ? 


Are 


F are now, by @ moſt wonderful Revoln- 
+13 Þ'rion of Fate, diveſted of all their Splendour:. 
NZ | and Magnificence, their Troops, their Ar- 
+ | mies, nay, their very Guards have defert- 
"+4 ed*em; they are now reduced to the com- 
+ | mba Obſcurity of Mankind ; inſtead of the 
& | moſt exquiſite Wine, that:uſed to Crown 
their Glaſſes, we find ?em now burying 
the Regret of their loſt Sovereignty in hum- 
ie F/ip, or mare humble Anniſeed; and 
are glad tobe truſted for a Dinner at a 
Bailing-cook*s, and ſnore conrentedly in a 
Garret. 
And thoſe charming Dalcibells's, who, 
ry unparalelPd Luſtre of their Eyes, 
 rged Monarchs to lay their Scepters. at 
their Feet, who had the Diſpoſal of King- 
dms and Dominions, who ſtole away the 
Hearts of all Beholders, and, when ever 
they pleagd, drew either Admuration or 
ity from the SpeQators, are now, by their 
lk *Inconſtancy of Fortune, oblig'd to re- 
tarn to the Privacies of a leſs pompous Lite. 
They, whom Yeſterday's Sun beheld ſo ma- 
itically ſecure, that they refuſed a gract- 
ous Smule to proſtrate Princes; 


Nunc in quaariviie, & angiportis, 
Glubunt magnenimos Bras nepotes. 


O 2 Are 
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mn ee their utmoſt |. 
Favours, forino higher a Bribe than a'SiÞ | 


_ 


"SE! 


Are- now glad-to' diſpence 


ver-rhimble, 'and a double-guilt Braff-ring 
at" moſt. - They pollute themſelves: with 
the ſorrowful 'Embraces' of their Fellows 


ſufferers »- In [the Day-time, -- foot -Stocks 


ings, waſh Foot-mens Socks, and charits- 
bly: make -up: Breaches-in 0/4-Maſliz 'and 
Lace; * regale- themſelves with a Pint 
Milk at Noon; and' Gray-peaſe at Night, 
trudpge it -on Foot from Charing-croff 6 
the Change; and, with their officious Bþ 
bows, remind all the Paſſers-by of their-d& 
{olate Condition : In fine,” They, *who- 
lately commanded the whole Univerſe, att 
'under-iperpetual 'Alarms: from Watch-mes 
and Conſtables; and, _ they ſo often 
Fee the ſavage Juſtice's' Clark, are: ofita 
forc'd to ſubmit to the barbarous Diſciplite 


8 
Ie 
+I 


of Bridewell and New-priſon. - 
- 'Bat/tho? Bertholomew-fair be dead, and 


buried for a'Twelvemonth, yer, it is ſome, 
Conſolation to' us, that it revives in both 
the Play-houſes. Poetry is {o little regard 


ed here, and the Audience is ſo taken up | * | 


with Show and Sight, thatan Author need 
not much trouble himſelf with what he 
Writes, fo he'1s but' ini fee' with the Dan- 
cing-maſters, and has but-Songs enough to 
hd his dry Compoſition, One wou'd al 


w 


moſt 
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Sit: "moſt Gvear, that. Smithfield. had. removed 
SI into. Drary-lane ,, and Lincolns-Inn-fielas, 
: 7 fince they ſet {o "ſinall a Value ona Wit and 
+ Xu % NCe, and fo ſuch Trifles that have no 
hb Relation-to the Play. To convince you, 
XX" that I have Reaſon for what T fay, I will 
_ 'Tranſeribe one of their own Bills, that 
© you may ſce what ſorry Entertaiament 
- x | they are now accoſtomed to. By the by, I 


fo am to.tell you, that ſome of their late Bills 
ſo very. monſtrous, that neither we, 


= nor our Fore-fathers, ever knew any thing 
6 like them, they are as long as the Title Pa- 
ol ges to ſome of Mr. Priz's Works, nay, you 
S:- y read the Gazette, even when 1t is moſt 
pw crouded with Advertiſements, ſooner than 
fag | 299. 0ver one of them. In the firſt Place, 
fo Tere are to be ſeen, the Mimick Entertain- 
» ments of Mr. C/inch of Barnet, who makes 
py hr incomparable Conſort with a Pair of 
© | Towgs, anda Kzy. In the next Place, there 
1 þ &to be a Dance of Bohemian Women ;, then 
ard. | Se worthy Gentleman that danced the Che- 
ow | wre-round?, has been pleas'd, at the In- 
Þs. ance of ſeveral Perſons of Qu Earley, to mew 
| he | -3S Parts upon the Stage. It were to. b 
Be : Wiſhed the War had RL, for _ 


"ap we had not been over-run with a Parcel of 
: .1. | .fine_ light -heel'd Meſſiears, who are a 


greater Nuſance to our Theatre, than the 
Q 3 Priva- 


loz, the Famous Burleſque Dancers from P# 
rs, and the Famous Madam Laſ —= 
that had the Honour to Dance before the 
Duke of Orleance, the Daulphin, and t 


Lord knows how many Perſons of Honour; 
Beſides; I had lik'd to have forgot to tell 


you, that one of their Bills promiſed w 
wonderful Things, from a Gentleman that 
ſung like a Tarkey-cock, Shortly, I fup- 
poſe, we ſhall have all forts of Sighrs and 
Shows here, as, Jumping through a HY; 
for why may we not have that as wells 


Mr. Symſon's Vaulting upon the Woodets 


horſe, Dancing upon the high Ropes, Lea- 
ing over eight Mens Heads, Wre/ting,Bug- 
ing, Cudgeling, Fighting at Back-ſword, ai 
Quarterſaff Bear-baiting, .and all the otha 
noble Exerciſes, that divert his Majeſty 
People at Hockley 1h? Hole? not forgery 
the witty Pranks of Pazchinello, and tt 
merry Conceits of the little Prcþle-herring, 
hat a wretched Pals is this wick 
Age comme to, when Bex. Johnſon, aid 
Shakeſpear wont go down with *em, witl 
out theſe Baubles to recommend %em, alld 
nothing but Farce and Grimaces will go 
down! For my part, Iwonder they have 
not licorparmney Parſon Ba---eff in their S# 
cier), 


w 
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ciety, for after the Auditors :are ftupified 
"By | pu a dull-Scene, . or fo, he woy'd make a 
">; | {hiſt to relieve *em : Tn ſhort, Mr. Colter 
| may fave himſelf the trouble of writing a+ 

_ cainſt the Theatres, for, if theſe lew?d 

Praftices are not laid afide, and Sence and 
Wit come in play again, 8 Man may eafi- | 


y” JF ly foretel, withour pretending to the Gift of 
4 6 | Popheſie, thar the Stage will be ſhort- 
| thi txw'd, and that the ſtrong Kentiſh Man will 
fy take Poſſeſſion of rhe two Playhouſes, as he 
- 64 | as done of that in Dorſer-gerden. I am 


Toer Humble Servant. 


I 


-P. S. The only News we haye at pre= > } 
ent, is, that the ſtrong Kentiſh Man (of © «+ 
hom you have heard {o many Stories) | 
Nas taken Poſſeſſion of the Theatre in Dor- 
Jebgarden; and how they'll get him out a- 
gain the Lord knows, for he threatens to 
thraſh all the Poets, if they pretend to di- 
Fturb him in his new Quarters. Mr. Foſeph 
Haiins, was his Maſter of the Ceremony, 
"and introduced him in a Prologue upon the 


PETS Fad 


+. | Stage ; and indeed, who was fo fic to do ut, 
apa | = this Perſon, whoſe Breath is as ffrong, 


a5 the Kentiſh Man's Back, I don't doubt, 
ol but that ſeveral of the Ladies, who ſaw 
. 6. | this Prodegy of a Mao, long'd to try a Fall 
| O 4 with 


with him inPrivatt, likethe Womad ing) I. 
vid," that was defirous to lie with Heraddayy 
upon the ſcore of his Strength. Her Words; 
ales wy Res fails me, were cheſs, > 3 | Cc 
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"2 
| —— Subiit me magns cupiao, 
| Ferre wirum, tulerat qui prize ipſe polem, 


She had heard that Hercules had bore Hez: 
ven upon his'Back, which'ſer- her Conc 
piſcence upon Tiproes, ro bear {o Heavens 
Iy-minded a Champion; like Citizens, that | 1 
long to Intrigue with the Minifter, in Hops ay 
to partake in his Godlineſs, 3 M 

y 
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To W,K. Eſq;. F \% 
Being a Relation of a Journy to Lon dont 


- Sir, 


Ou are earneſt to know. bow 1 got tt "Y | 
Town, and what Adventures I met” 
upon the Road. Since you can condeſcend! 
to entertain your ſelf with 'Trifles of this 
Nature, be aſa to take them as they fok 


low : 
As 
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with theſe pleaſant Imaginations paſſed 


4s 4% 


made haſt to the Inn where the Coach lay: 
But, good Heavens! no ſooner did I peep 
within the booted Caravan, but I found 
ny ſelf the moſt lamentably diſappointed 
that ever poor Sinner was. ead. of the 
Rant) T had repreſented to my ſelf, behold 
an old Gentlewoman with formidable Wheſ- 
ters,, her Noſe and Chin as ready to meet 
the two Ends of a Half-moon, and a dsſ- 


' mal. Forehead-cloth into the Bargain, cooled 


my. Courage. - A Man of more Piety than 
my ſelf wou'd. have thanked Heaven for 
being ſo favourable to him, and ſecuring 
him from a Temptation ; . but, Pfaith, I 
cav'd not find in my Heart todo it. Into 
the Cogch I ſtept, but with as much Regret 

on 


- ont fide, 15026406 DIO ; BT 
x my nd, without ſo pry enere a Phi pt 
ip - morrow ;-T com pos'd my | 4 
«Anda as T cood; and, 

etty well-prepared for it, with | x; 
| fleen doing the Night before, flepr bl * 
Mites perpendicular, without the leaſt i 


. rerruption, till we came to Meidewhead, 


OE We. OP Captain,and wot | 
Captain was one of the 

Ce recehoins Vos Gentlemen that 
ever could have atton'd for my former Diſ 
appointment: He had been in the Seryice 
ever f{ince the Campaigning at Hoanflow 
fince which he had ſeen molt of the Atty 
in Scotland, Jrelapd, and Flandevs. : Own 
Converſation at firft ran upon Poli ti ; 
Religion ſucceeded to that Diſcourſe; anll 
When we were weary with that SubjeR, 
by one unanimous Conſent, we fell upan 

omen. The Captain, who, as T roldyas 
before, was a Mar of Wit and Plea try 
diverted us extreamly upon this Argument! 
He told us, that as other Gentlemen devs 
ted] their Time to Geometry or Mafick, or 
thing elſe which they fared, he had 
this Buſineſs to ſtudy Women, and had ar | 4 
rived to ſo great a Perfe&tion in. this noble | , 
Science, that, after the Grft Interview, he | ;; 


cow'd as certainly tell how many oor a 
Vas 
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" | Women wou'd bold oat, and-when ſhe wor - 
uer I Zirver, as Monſieur Y auban cou'd tell when 
"BY 'J any Town wou'd ſarrender. 4 

Fj - Icompare, ſays he, a Womas to a Forth. 
nad 3 #5025; In the firſt place, becauſe it is in 
ny my own Way. And, ſecondly, becauſe 
© JF there's the greateſt Reſemblance in the 
-* $ World between-them, There's no Forti- 

* | fication ſo ſtrong, nor no Woman © ver- 
twous, but, by open Force or Stratagem, 

"may be made to yield. The World 1s at 
{ —to to talk what it pleaſes; but I poſi- 
rely maintain, that every Woman is to be 

Uen: They are either to be undermin'd 
df Flattery, or won by Bribery, which we 
Wiitery Men call Capetularion, orelſe (but 
 Tdoes not happen once in a hundred Years) 
© be managed by dowhright Strength. 
Now all the Art lies to. know how to em- 
ploy theſe Expedients, Some Ladies will 


be atter'd into Love, whom all the Bribes 
tat ftir abour ro pathee in a Seffox 


fan never move : And others, by: far the - 
greateſt part of the Sex, are to be mz 
Þy Mony, who have roo much Diſcretion 
to be impoſed upon by Flattery. And there 
are others too great for Br#bery, and inſen- 
- Bbfe to all the F/artery in the World, that 
muſt be vanquiſhed by Force. Tho? their 
Inclinations, Gentlemen, are as rampant as 
| yours, 
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yours, .oay. perhaps fiercer,. yet they woy 


:m to be forced; they think *tisan Excuſe 
for their as and quarrel with yay 
after:;you have obliged them. - .. - - - 
..: It was, my Fortune, Gentlemen, about 


fomeeight Years ago, to be quarter'd-upgn 


an Elder, when ſome of our Troops wen | 
in Scotfand: His Wife, as. to her Beauty, ' 


was but indifferent, but ſhe was. young, and 
ſhe belonged to the Kzrk,. which were twg 
extraordinary. Temptations, eſpecially the 
latter, TI offer'd her half a Piece, whuch 
was a mighty -Sum in that Country, but 
cou'd not prevail, Then. I laid-out all my 
Stock of Rhetorick upon her,” and made 
Goadefi of this Coguette,. but to-as little ® 
fect as ' before. . At laſt it came into. my 
Head to take the following courſe ;. I ſpoke 
well of the Covenant, and railed at the By 
ſhops, after I found her communicatives 
nough of her Perſon. "The next Summer 
we were ſent for over into Ireland, and, ab 
ter thedeciſive Barrel of the Boy, purſued 
the broken Remains of K. James's Army. - 
In ſhort, Gentlemen, I have tried all the 
Tricks in the World with them, and find, 
by-long Experience, that Flattery does more 
than fixcere Dealing with them, and Drint 
.more- than Flattery, Mony more than that, 
and Religion, I mean the Pretence. of, it, 

ws more 
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more than Flattery, Drink'and Moxy pitt 
cuſe together. © This'you may take for granted, 
i | for Spinoſa and Vanninus never made a 
Jo quarter ſo many Atheiſts, as Love. - - 
- | ©Since T am-upon this Argument, Gentle- 
men, and we have nothing elle to talk of, 
yve me leave to tell you a ſhort Story: re- 
ating to this Aﬀair : The Scene lies in 
Wales, or the Borders of: it, T wont be po- 
fitive, but T dare ſwear it will divert-you 
for want of a better : | 
In the Conntry above-mentioned lives a 
Family, very remarkable for their Goal:- 
af, by the ſame token that there were al- 
ways three or four Presbyterian Divines, 
with as many young Cubs of the Schi/mz, to 
keep the Houſe in due Order. From Morn- 
Ing to Night there was nothing but Exhor- 
K#tion, and Uſe, and Application was to be 
heard- within the Walls. The Cook exhort- 
the Butler, the Groom gave Spiritual Ad- 
4 to the Gardiner : Yet, _ all wor 
: Vhinins and Praying, and Singing 0 
bed Pſalms, the Devil, who owed the] Family 
ts 2 Grudge, for making this'Mock-War a- 
nd, aint him, ſeduced my- Lady's Praying- 
ore 
ink 
ut, 
1t, 
ore 
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Gentlewoman to commit AQts of Wicked- 
neſs with one of the Kyight's Praying-Foot- 
men ; This zealous Pair managed rhe Mar- 
ter with ſo listle Diſcretion, that their A- 
mour 
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cattle ws Goa by ſhacef their Fel 


lowsſervants; but godly People, you know, 


think themſelves above Seendat, At | 
word was brought to the: o/d Laay, 

were actually in Bed, At firſt ths 
believed the News, bur finding it confiems 
ed by other Witneſſes, ſhe went to this 
Scene of Lewdaefs, taking with-her a Smith 
to break open the Door, iQ caſe of O 
tioh, and a Nonconformitt. Parſon to in 
their Conſciences for them; incaſe the 
found them Impenitent. _ Upon the 
Alarm that my Lazy gave them, the Lo- 
vers word not anſwer; but when t 
— Smith _ an to break open tho 

the Footman 

and —_— it. The old Lady cowd Randy 
forbear HOY chem, ſo much was fo. 
holy $ s provoked at the Profanation ['; 

hes Hor : But ſhe thunder'd out Judge 
— plentiful y againſt them, and the Db 
vine that was with her did the ſame. lo 
ſhort, the Foormen had his Livery ftript 


over his Ears, and the poor Wench was {ent || 


Home to her Relations, by the ſame tokeg 
that ſhe attempted-to drown her ſelf by the 


wa 
This odly Family was in a ſtrange Dif 
- order to be defiled thus with Fornication; 


and the Maſter of is, being then in Lond 
this 


ww 


SdEPEHTSESECS EEG Þ=5- 


YES” "I. . » tt » "50M. "7 F ys W 74 > ESE, "+ * hs TW OY 5 - <a 0 i De 
f- 7 , " , Rs ; " . 4 | 
. by Mr. I: Brown. 207 


this unhappy News was ſent to him, withal 
deſiring his Advice to know what mult be 
done upon this Occaſion. ' He order'd the 
Bed, upon which this ſinful AQtion had been 
coinmitred, to be'carried out of the Gates 
p*the Houſe, and there to be barnr. On 
js Day when this was- put in execution, 
the diſcarded Footman chanced to come 
by,/as Fire was ſet to the offending Mate- 
mb and being told the reaſon of it, My 
Matter, ſays he, might have let this Bone- 
fire alone; for, to my knowledge, if he's 
feſolved to puniſh in this manner every 
Rd that has. been acceſlory to Fornication, 
there's not one in the Houſe can *ſcape 


lum. 

{The Captain had juſt made an end of his 
tory as the Coach was got upon the Stones, 
Irook my _ —_— do mn 4 - the 
Hay-market, bei iged, as you know, 
to viſit Mr. Ces ; by whom I find, that 
there's no ſtirring for me out of Town this 
Month or two. Had not the end of our 
. Journy caus'd a Separation of our Compa+ 

ny, 1 _— not but the witty Converſa- 

tion of my Fellow-traveller would have 
furniſhed me with ſomething farther to 
have entertain'd-you ; but ſince our diffe- 
rent Afﬀairs robb'd me of the Opportuni- 
ty, I beg you to accept, at ag = 
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A Love- Letter from an-Officer in the 
Army, to a Widow whom he wits 
deſperately i in Love mY; befor be 
ſaw gi | 4 


FT "Ho! T never had-the Happinef to i 
you, no, not ſo much as in a Pare 
and conſequently 'can 'no more tell, what 
Complexion you are of,” than he that lives 
in the remote## part of C hins ; ; yet, Madam; 
Iam fallen paſſionately in Love with-you, 
| andthis Aﬀetion has taken {o. deep root in 
me, ' that in my CoſczenceT cou'd die a Mar: 
[0 for you, with as much Alacrity, as thaw 

oy have done for their-Relsgion; _ 
hey were'as —_ of the Tropth 
wht they'dy?d; as I am of your Ladiſhip: 
- This may ſurprize ou, Madam, -but 
owl ceaſe towonder, when Iſhall acquaint 
you what it-was, that not-only give. Birth 
to __— Paſſion,” but: has ſo __ a 
rm 
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try about my lawful Afairs, it was my For 
tine to ſee a -moſt magnificent S247 up- 
on the Road; this excited my Carivſizy to 
enquire after the Owrer of "10 beautiful a 
Pile; and being told, that it belong'd to 
your Ladiſhip, T began that yery Moment 
tohave a ſtrange Txclinatiop for you ; but 
when I was farther informed,” that ſome 
two thoxſand Acres of the be# Ground int 
England , —_— to this noble Fabrick, 
together with a fine Park, variety. of Fiſh- 
jonds, and ſuch hke Convenirmties ; T then 
fell up to the Ears in Lowe, and concluded 
 tolift my ſelf in the Number of your huni- 
bk Servants : | | | 
Thought TI to tay felf, the Ownet of {0 
many agreeable Things, muſt needs be the 
moſt charmirg Lady in the Univerſe £ What 
tho? ſhe be o7d, her Trees are greens? What 
tho! ſhe has loft all the Rofes in her Cheeks, 
ſhe has enough in her Gardens ? What fig- 
hifies It tho” the be barren, ſince her Acres 
are fruitfal ? With thefe Thoughts, I 
_ 'from my Horſe, and on the ſudden 
fell'fo inamour'd with your Ladiſhip, that 
I told my Paſfon toevery Tree in your Park, 
Which, by the by, arc the talleſt, ſtraiteſk, 
lovelieſt, fineſt ſhaped Trees T ever ſaw ; 
#nd have fince wore " above two dozen 
Pen- 
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Penknives, in Exgrevening your Name ups 
on their Barks. ' _ w___ 
_ T willnow eppea! to your Ladiſhip, whe. | Re 
ther any Lover, {ever went upon more ſolzd 
Motives thanmy ſelf. Thoſe who are who. |. 
Iy. influenced by. Beauty, will infallibly ke 
their Paſſion decay with that ; thoſe wh 
pretend to admire a Woman for the Qu 
(ties of her; Mind, ought to conſider he || 4; 
Soul abftratedly from her Body ; and he 
at open not 2 Women Xe her Tk a; 
we pirit,is only fit,in my Opini 
eb to es wha 
need not queſtion the Sizcerity of my Paſjias 
which is built upon the ſame Foundatin 
with your Houſe, grows with your Tre, 
and will daily #ncreaſe with your Effate: 
For all I know to the contrary, . your 'Ladk 
ſhip may be the hanud/ome## Woman in the 
World ; but believing you are ſo, bat 
whether you are or no, fignifies not a Far 
thing, while you have Mony enough toſt 
you off, tho? you wereten times Uglier than 
the preſent red-noſed Counteſs of ——;, 
and older than the famous Counteſs of Dy 
»oud.T am a Solater by my Profeſ/zon, ands | 991 
T fought for Pay, ſo, with Heaver's Bleſfing] | thei 
deſign to /ovefor Pay ; all your other Switon | He 
wou'd ſpeak the ſame Langaage to you,wer a 
they.as hope#t as my ſelf ; this I will tell ” | 
or 
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for your Comforr, Madam, that if you piteh 
upon me, you'l] be the \fri# Widow upon 
Record, from:the Creation of the World;'to 
this preſent  Hozr, that ever choſe a Man 


for-telling her the "Truth. ; 


A —"_ 
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An Exhortatory I etter, to an old La- 
dy that ſmoaked Tobacco. 


Madam, OR... 


"4 "Hough the ill-natured World cenſares 
| you for Smoaking, yet I would ad 
we you, Madam, not to part with fo. uns 
noceat a Diverſion ; In the firit place 1t»is 
Healthful, and as Galen in de uſu Partium 
htly obſerves, is a ſovereign Remedy 
for the Tooth-ach, the uſual Perſecutor of 
old Ladies. Secoxadly, Tobacco, though it 
be a Heatheniſh Weed, is a great help to 
Chriſtian Meditations ; for which is the 
Reaſon I ſuppoſe that Recommends it to 
our Parſons ; the Generality of whom, can 
no more write a Serwon withottt a Pipe fn 
their Mouths, than a Concordaxce in their 
Hands : belides, every Pipe you brake, 
muy ſerve to pubyou in mind of Mortality, 
and let you {ee upon what flender Accidents, 
| Fs Man's 
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Man's Life' depends. I knew-'a Country 
Miniſter, who on Faſt-days uſed to mortifie 
upon-a Ramp of Beef, becauſe it put hins,as he 
ſaid, in mind, that all F/eſþ was Graſs ; but] 
am ſure much more may be learnt from To 
" bacco. It may. inſtrut you that Riches, 
Beauty, and-all the Glories of this World 
vaniſh like a Vapor. Thirdly, It is a prety 
Play-thing : A Pipe is the ſame to an old 
Woman, that a Gallant is to a young org, 
by the ſame Token they make both Water 
at Mouth. Foarthly and Laſtly, It is faſhi- 
onable} at leaſt *cis in a fair way of becom- 
.ingſo; cold Tea, you know, has been this 
ng whule in Reputation at Court, and the 
Gill as naturally uthers in the Pipe, as the 
Sword-bearer walks before the Lord-Mayor. 


I am your Ladiſhip”s humble Servait, 


the. tu. as "0p" 
——_— 


To 008. Sorrow, 


Fanuarys. 

Have, #cording to your Order, ſent you 
down by the Cazterbury Coach, the S# 

2,r againit Wit, and the Poete Britanyit, 
two incompar able Peices in their Kind, 


and which wall certainly give you a great 
e 


by Mr. T. Brown. a13 
deal of Diverſion, if you are to be diverted 
by Dallzeſs and Defamation, or what is as 
bad as Defamation, by vile, lowſie Panegyric. 
The former -of theſe two Poems came like 
Melchiſedeck into the World, without Fa- 
ther or Mother ;, I meanthe Asthor, for fe- 
yeral Reaſons beſt known to him ſelf, has 
not thought fit to ſet his Name before it : 
however, he is not ſo conceaPd as he fancies 
himſelf ; for if theres any certainty in Phy- 
fognomy, or the Child to be known by re- 
kmbling the Features of the Father, as they 
ſay the Auſtrian Family are by the Lip; it 
was undoubtedly written by the City Bard, 
the ſame worthy Gentleman, who about 

three Tears ago _— K. William in'an 
Heroic Poem, by the ſame Token, that he 
was Kyighted for it. I have been told he 
has diſown*d the Baſtard in ſeveral Compa- 
nies, but that won't ſerve his turn : The 
Grand Fary at Wils have found the Bill a- 
gainft him; ſo now he muſt &*en take the 
Brat home, and bring it up in its Father*s 
Religion, Hypocriſie and Backbiting, A 
Friend of mine tother Day, fai'd a very 
pleaſant thing, methought upon this Occa- 
lion, A Satyr again#t Wit ; that is, ſays he, 

aSetyr againſt every individual _ Kin 
William bas in. his Dominions, there's 
never a Man between - Michuls Moant, 
3 in 
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in. Corawal, and Barwick upon Tweed, bit 
thinks himſelf a Mi, whatever the World 
may.think of him ; nay, I dare engage that 
the Author himſelf, for all his - Averſion to 
Wt, does not believe this Satyr is with- 
out 1t. ?Tis: the moſt fantaſtical Mixture 
of Hypocriſie and Scandal you ever ſaw: The 
Writer of it, (which he ſhews by his Scur: 
rility and Want of good Manners) ſets up 
for an Advocate of Religion, and pretends 
that a Confederacy is carrying. on: in Covent- 
gararh, to Baniſh zhat and Learning out of 
he World. By the terrible Deſcription he 
makes of ſome People, one wow'd beapt to 
think that the Goths and Vandals, who 
have been buried under Ground for ſo ma: 
Dy hundred Ages, were newly /prung upin 
Refſe/-ftreet,, and going with Fire and Fag- 
got.to ſet all our Libraries in Aſhes; and 
when that was done, to knock all the Par« 
Jons in the Head, and raviſh all the Women 
between 7 emple-bar and White-chappel. Bur 
r.. Otes's forty thouſand Pilgrims, with 
their bleck Bills, and fo forth, don't ſmell fo 
much of Romance. . All the Reaſon I know 
of he has to make this hideous Out-cry,, is; 
becauſe the Diſpr»/ary has made bold to ex- 
Hal the rambling F, ain ofhistwo Arthars, 
and ſome honeſt Gentlemen, :that now and: 
then ule todriahaDiſb of Treat als 
h | cen 


A Me: on Oh tes ITS 2 £2; wo od as = 2 qe ty © ©- 


WeyJ p 
. E 
we 
US's .<. ati" 


by Mr. T. Brown. 225 


been. guilty of the horrid: Sin-of ſpeaking 
the Truth, and condemaing:his Rhymes: 
A ſtrange thing this ?- that a\Man muſt be 
an Arhei#, only for calling Dal/zeſs by its 
proper Name, and a Rake, becaule he has 
too much Honeſty to Flatter one of the mbſt 
ſtupid execrable Poems, that has plagu'4 
the Worid ſince the Days of Qzarles and Q- 
gilby. As I told you before,. the Author. of 
this incomparable Satyr has been pleaſed to 


 difown it ; | but he has acknowledged e- 


pough to do his Buſineſs. He has-own'd to a 
Per/oz of the indelible Character, who com- 
plimented him upon the Writing of it, and 
told him, that an indelible Mark was ftam- 
ped uponall his Works, that indeed he Cor- 
refed and Reviſed it (if another had been 


to CorreCt it, he would have done it with 


Martial's Una litara;) but indeed did not 
Write it : However, this is enough in all 
Conſcience, for next to the Scandal of Wri- 
tiog ſuch a confounded Setyr, that of Cor- 

ing and Revilſing it, deſerves the next 
_ But in Sztyr and Marder,' there's.no 

thing as Acceſſories, but-every Man is 
Principal. It wou'd look like too Solemin @ 
Confutation of ſuch Rzbaldry, to ſay that 


the Gentlemen, whom he has abuſed, have 

improved andeultivated our T > DAVE 

obliged the World with - Rm V _ 
4 W 
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will be read with Admiration; and remem- 


bred witlyGratitude, when his are forgot 


ten, that'they think it no Diſgrace to their 
Learning, toaccompany it with good Man- 
ners; ' that they know 'when to. unbend 


themſelves to Pleaſure, and when to apply 


to Buſineſs, that they don't affet a Gravi- 
ry which after 'all becomes none but my- 
fterious Block-heads, nor ſhow their Mo- 
rals, by cenfuring thoſe of their Neigh- 
bours'; I fay,-it-would look too ſolemn, to 
ſayany thing like this in their Juſtification, 
fince-not' only their own Works ſpeak fot 
them, but they are ſufficiently commended, 
by being made the Heroes of his Libel. As 
mong other merry Dottrines he advances, 
he'tells the World, that ?cis impoſſible for 
a Man to be a Wit, and not a Rake; thist 
fuppoſe he calculated for the Meridian df 
Cheapſiae,and for the Conſolation of his City: 
Friends, whom all the World will clear from 
the Imputation of being Wits; and yet; 
with all due Reſpect tomy Lor4-Mayor and 
Aldermen be&it'{poken, I believe there are 
as many of that:CharaQter within the Cry 


walls,” as there are'in Covent-garaden,..and ' 


ſtupid ſenſeleſs:Coxcombs too, that difcre- 
dit*\P/eaſare, and Murder ;bat' which was 
defign/dtoenliven Converſaton. He prin- 
cipally 'levels-his Indignation. at Mr. Dry- 


den, 
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den, and among other Sins, taxes him with 


[| Flattery. | If Flattery is to be Pardon'd in 


any ſort of Men, it certainly ought to be in 
the Poets; but for my part, I dowt think 
them more guilty of it, than the reſt of 
Mankind, who all agree to make their 
Courtſhip to Wealth and Greatneſs ; and if 
it is a Sin to flatter Greatneſs, they do nei- 
ther better nor worſe than all the World, 
who, perhaps, have not the ſame Excuſe. If 
Man were minded to be. ill-natur'd, he 
might eaſily turn the Tables upon the 
Charch, and ſhow that the Parſons have 
fatter'd as much as the Poets, It the Lat- 
ter in their Epiſtles Dedicatory beſtow Wiz 
and Learning upon Block-heads, the Former 
have beſtowed Grace, and the Lord knows 
how many Chri/tiaz Virtues upon thoſe that 
ever poſſeſsd them. What makes it look 
worſe in the Par/ons than the Poets? Is it, 
that the Latter are priviledged by FunQti- 
0n, whereas the former are Men of Grimace, 
and are ſuppoſed to deal in nothing but 
Truth : But *ris a Jeſt, that the Ciry Bard 
ſhould fall foul upon any one for Flattery; 
he that has been guilty of the groſleſt, vileſt 
Flattery imaginable, and proſtituted the 
Dignity of an Epic Poem, more than any 


one before him. An Epic Poem is a noble 


magnificent Compoſition ; the chief End'of 
* y ; | It 
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it'istoexcite:Men to Virtue, by celebrating 


Muftrious Examples, and- propoſing them 
to Imitation, Tis a Public fort of a Build. 
ing; like that of 'a Temple,. or a Town-hal; 
now as' a Man that deſigns. to build any 
fuck Strufture, if he intends to: adorn/t 
with Statues, -ought to ſet up thoſe of cels 
brated Men, of K;»gs, or Princes, or Biſhops 
and not his Barber's becauſe he Trims him 
well, or his Shooe-maker*s, becauſe he has 
pot the Length of his Foot : So in Epic Pe 
ems, an Author ſhould only introduce Men 
of Figure into his Work, and not throw @- 
way his Incenſe upon mean or obſcure Per. 
ſons, merely becauſe they are his Friends, 
and now and then drink a Glaſs a Wine 
with him at the Three Tuns. Yet the A 
thor of the two Arthurs, has not only done 
this, but has (to- his immortal Credit he 
it ſpoken) introduced Satyr into an Epic 
Poem, which no one did before him, and1 
dare{wear no one will ever attempt the like 
after him, except ſuch a ſordid Imitator, 
as he that has Burleſqued our Saviour in He 
rojic. But to return to our Satyrif#: 

You and I, and every Body has been 
charnyYd with the honourable Mr. BoyPs An- 
ſwer to a ſtiff haughty Grammarian that 
ſhall be nameleſs, but is known well enough. 
Never did Wit and Learning my" 

| | glo- 
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gloriouſly over Dullneſs and Pedantry, as 
emf inthat noble Book; and never was any Ar 
uid. gument managed with that Variety of 
hall, Learning, and thoſe agreeable Tarns of Wit. 
any 8 Accordingly 1t had not only a kind Recep- 
nit} tiohin Emg/and, but elſewhere. The For 
cels | reign Journals,gave it the Commendation it 
bogs, Þ de erves, andall the Polite Fwudges in Exrope 
him F were pleaſed to ſee an arrogant Pedant, that 
bus } had been crouding his Head twenty Years 
"Pb | together with the Spoils of "Lexicoms and 
Men 8 Di#onaries, worſted and foiled by a young 
W+ | Gentleman, upon his own Dunghil, and by 
Per- his own Crit#c:ſms, Thus ohe would have 
n&, | thought that Mr. Boy”s Merit and Quta- 
[ine lity would have ſecured him from any ſcur- 
Av | ribus Treatment ; and that his Enemies, if 
on | fe could have any fuch, word be coment 
be Þ © Envy him in Private, and never have the 
op Impudence to Attack him in Public. And 
ow yet the noble Author of the. Satyr azeinit 
ike } Wie, has villainouſly infinuated, that the 
Or, | Gentleman I have been talking of, did not 
© | Write the Book, to which he prefixed his 
own Name. I will appeal to you, whether 
1 | 'tis poſſible for any Suggeſtion to be more 
tj malicious and baſe than This; and whether 
it | the Publiſher of it can be uſed too ſcurvily, 
ought to be treated with any good Mannety, 
Which he has ſo'notoriouſly violated, _ 
: t 
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talk of Squibbing him with Epigrams ; for 
my part, I think”tis doing him too much 
4Hoznonr, and making him more confiderable I Þ rec 
than he deſerves; however, if they goon] can 
with it, Iſhallnot be wanting tocontribute | Bar: 
my Quota to-lo Pious a Deſign. am, 
.- ?Tis now high time to come to the Au. 
thor of the Poere Brirannict: Ido the Scoun- 
arel too much Honour to name him ; but 
ſince two or three Advertiſements haveſt | — 
him out. in 'all his Trappings, for oncel || 
ſhall condeſcend to mention him : His 
Name is Cobb,the ſame numerical Blew-co- 
boy, that {ſome Years ago Writ a merry Pin- 
aarick upon the depeew's Death, which was 
preſented for'Bla/phemy at the Old-bazhy, 11 
can't imagine: how it cou'd come into the \ 
Head of 1o:obſcure a Wrerch, to thinkle | Cr: 
cou'd. do-any Honour to the Perſons he pre | on 
tends to commend,or that his Ceſare ſhould | Ch 
be taken.in Prejudice of the meaneſt Scrib | on 
ler 1n Tows,.-. ou 
Thus I have. given you a ſhort Account | yo 
oftheſe two Lampoons; I thould have made | yo 
2 Scruple to obey your Commands, (the on- | ra 
iy time I was-ever like to Diſobey you). in | Mm 
ending them down to you,. but that I con» | or 
ſider'd with:my ſelf, that, your. Worſhip.in | th 
Fn obability has been agreat Treſereſſor 


Chrifmei-holidays, and'Treſpait moſt 


ENOT* 
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enormouſly with your Tenants in Roaft- 
beef and March-brey ; for which Reaſon'it 
may not be amiſs for you to do Pexence, as 
able | T reckon you will moſt plentifully, if you 
000 f| can have Patience to Read over the City 
bute | Bard's and the Blew-coar Seribler's Po:wn, T 


- am, with all Reſpect, 

Us 

us Tour mot humble Servant, 
Ut 

e {et Si 2 4.0" = 

ce [ 

= To a Phyſician in the Country. 

Pin- 

was Str, 

E) T7E are almoſt barren of News ; 
the the War betwixt the Northern 


ke | Crowns, and the Poetical Phyſicians is the 
pre» | only SubjeCt at preſent; Holfteinand Rige 
uld | Cheapſide and Covent-garden the Scene ofa all 
rib» | our Eoffee-houſe Debates, What paſſes in 

ourtwo firſt, the publick Prints will inform 
uit | you; the latter I ſhall*endeavour to give 
ade | you ſome Account of : You are not Igno- 
on- | rant of the Civil War that is broke-out a- 
'1n | mongſt the Subjefts of Apollo, and the Diſ- 
ofte | orders in Parnaſſus, Two brawny Heroes, 
11n | the Sons of Po, head the oppoſite FaCti- 
for | ons; both 'have fignalized themſelves ex- 
oft traordinarily 


traordinar! ,..0nc in four Poems, which he 
ab , and to*ther in a Poem printed 


has Prin 
four times. The City Bard takes Arms, tg 
drive out Wit, as an Evil Counſellor from 
all the Relixs of Apollo, The Coveit-gar- 
den Heroe riles in its Defence,and maintains 
its Services. This Quarrel is ſo tar ſpread, 
that it*snot like to be decided Proprio Marte; 
each Chief has his Faction, the X2zght of 
the Round-table has gather'd a Body of Mer- 
cenaries,to whom, on the other j1ide, are op- 
poſed a Squadron of Auxiliary Volunteers; 
and thus, as in Forty One, ent, and 
| Laced-coats are drawn up againſt one ano- 
ther, and the Rable and Gentlemen et to- 
gether by the Ears ; each Side confident of 
Succeſs, that truſting to their Multitudey 
this.to their Courage and Conduct. The 
Peſtle and Mortar-men are drawnup againſt 
the. E/culapian Bard ; the firit, who like 
ofevery Thingby te nga: che gu 
2 e length,afllert t 
old Cauſe I Bills, = lon | a- 
Fainlt the Jus Divinum of Efhicacy and 
Sale ; and thinkit infinitely more Merito- 
rious to write three or four Fol:o's without 
Wi thanto fill a ſmall Octave with it, and 
prefer the Art of Swelling a Bill, before the 
Skill to Carea Diſeaſe. The Cheapſide Here, 
they ſay, devotes himſelf wholly to thax 
[- 


a * 
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Or 
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Service, and. Rhimes as well-as Preſcribes 


to! the uſe 'of their Shops: However, this 


doubty Chief, in'the midft of his Cheapſide 
Triamphs, has been brought under Martial 
Diſcipline, and forc*d to run the Gantler jn 
Covent-2arden, and ſwitch'd through the - 
whole Poſſe of Parnaſſus, for fighting a- 
ainit the Law of Arms with falſe Colours. 
Thoſe that favour his Cauſe complam of 
the Injuſtice and Indignity of his Puniſh- 
ment, alledging, he ſuffers for what he ne- 
ver did. ey on the other Hand defend 
their Proceedings, and affirm they know 
him through his Diſguiſe, and that coming 
upon *em 1a Maſquerade, he ought to ſat» 
fer as a Spy, oran Aſſaſſin, and deſerves no 
more Quarter, than he gives to his Patients. 
Notwithſtanding this, his Party have ralli- 
ed once more, and the Mercenaries are 
broughtro the Attack, who hope ro affe&t 
that by Stratagem, that they deſpair of b 
plain Force ; and,like the Scors at the Baſs, 
ſince they can't reduce *em by. Arms, at- 
terppt to Poiſon them with Srzz#-pors. At 
the Head of thoſe, is a Mendicant Rhywmer, 
one that begs with a Poem, like a Paſs in 
his Hand, and with a ſham Brzef, as a Suf- 
terer by Poetick Fire; has Colle&ed the 
Charity of well-diſpoſed Perſons —_— 
all Parnaſſus tor above twice twelve Months; 
and 
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and like a true Beggar, when he has tired %q 
out, falls a Railing : For' a Bribe from his Bs. 
lad-Printer's not large enough to Rob him- of 
the Benefit of the At of Parliament, for the 
Relief of Poor Priſoners; and the Promiſe of x 
Dinner now and then from Sir Arthur, he has 
conſented to Libel his BenefaRors, and return 
to his old Quarters, and ſ{ubſiſt for the Remaig- 
der of his Life upon the Basker.. Thus counte. 
nanced and encouraged, he lays about him 
moſt deſperately, and like one not much con- 
cern'd for the Succeſs, draws his Incenſe, agd 
his Ammynition from the ſame Houſe of Office. 
Friends and Focs-are treated alike in Compli- 
ment, he paints one. with the ſame Sir-reve- 
rence, that he aims to bedaub the other ; and 
when his Hand is in, like the Conqueror in Hy- 
dibraſs's Ovation, beſtows his Ordure very 
liberally amongſt the Spectators. Thus, Sir, 
J have given you a true Account of the State 
of the Poetical War, headed on. both Sides by 
Geatlemen of your Faculty; among whom, 
though here has been no Bloodſhed, there has 
been: as much Noiſe of Slaughter and Execy- 
tion, as ia Holſtein, or Livonia. You may ex- 
pet more on the ſame Subje&, for the Quar- 
el is not like to drop, while H——7: can tell 
his Fingers, or P-— ſubſiſt on Mumpiag 
Metre, | 
T am, &C. 


LOVE 


—— — 
———_—— 


tl. 


—_ a__— 


LOVE-LETTERS, 


WRITTEN 
By Mr.— to Madam —— 


Had a Mind to know, Madam, whe- 
| ther you had quarrePd with me Yother 
A Night, at the or not ; and there= 
fore, writing to you Yeſterday, I find now 
that you are angry at ſomething ; but may 
I be diſcarded, if I know the Reaſon : If 
= have made a Quarrel on my appro- 
in , I beg your Pardoy, and ſhall 
henceforth do Violence to my own Reaſon, 
and coritradiQt Mankind to agree with you: 
'Tis hard to find any Simpathy in Hearts, 
where there's ſuch Coztrarety in Opinions. 
I ſhall therefore, Madam, henceforth ſquare 
my Sentiments to yours in every thing; and 
if you will quarrel withour a Cauſe, I will 
oblige you, and do ſo too. Your Uneaſi- 
nels, Madam, wrongs either your own 
Charms or my Sincerity; either of which 

| is 
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isa ſenſible Abuſe to me. ?Tis a hard Fate, 
that you cart /ove and be eaſe, and I can't 
deſiit and live: but I can aze to make you 
happy ; an ill-naturd Line or two does the 
Bufineſs; for I cannot bear the Spleen, the 
Rheamatiſm, and your Diſpleaſare at once, 
So, Madan, ſtrike now, and for ever quit 

our ſelf of an unfortunate Man, who has 

ut one Hand, which he thinks ſuffici- 
ent, ſince he can thereby ever own him- 
ſetf | 


Toars, 


To the ſame. 


Madam, Sunday-morning, 


N” to my Prayers, T muſt addreſs my 
a 


Devotions to you ; to you whom | 

ve offended, and to whom I muſt offer 

a penitenttal Sacrifice, if an Oblation of a 
bleeding Heart can make any Attonement 
for my Sz», I offer it freely, Heavens 
mercitul, and ſo ſhou'd you -_ I dare not 
approach, without your Permiſſion : If you 
will Sign my Pardor in a Line from your 
dear Hand, expe me with all the Joy of a 
| re» 


re] 
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repriev'd Malefattor, Iam, Madam, happy 
or miſerable, as you pleaſe to make me. 


p—_—_—_—_— . ne —_—_—_ Le — —_— 


To the ſame. 


Hat ſhall I ſay to the deare## Woman 
upon Earth ! Were my Thoughts 
common, how eafily might they be ex- 
preſsd | But the Expreſſion, like the En+ 
jpyment in Love, is loſt by a too ardent 
Defire ; my Soul plumes it ſelf in the ſecret 
Pride of being belov?d by you; and upon ſo 
juſt a Foundation of valuing my ſelf, who 
can accuſe me of Vanity ? I can no more 
compliment what I love, than I can flatter 
what I hate; and therefore when I tell you, 
that your Charmes are more and more en- 
Bigg, and my Love improving, believe 
it for a Truth; hear my Wiſh,and then con- 
clude me happy :; 


04! cond I find (grant Heaven that once I may) 
A Nimph fair, kind, poetical and gay ; 

Whoſe Love fho:d blaze unſullied and divine, 
Lighted at fir#+ by the bright Lamp of mine : 

Free from all ſordid Ends, from Intere#t free, 

For my own ſake Aﬀecting only me, 

What a left Union ſhow'd our Souls combine ! 

T her's alone, as ſhe was only mine ; 


+ Bar _ #k# 
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BleFt in her Arms, I ſhould immortal grow, 
Whil$ in return, 1 made my Celia ſo. : 
Sweet generous Favours ſhow'd our Loves expreſs, 
Pad Write for Love, and ſhe ſhou'd Love for Verſe 
Not Sacharifſe's ſelf, great Waller*s Fair, 
Show d for an endleſs Name with mine compare. 
She ſhow'd tranſcend all that &re went before, 

Her Praiſes, !ike her Beauty ſhou'd be more : 

My Verſe ſhou'd run fo high, the World ſhou'd ſee, 
T [ung of her, and ſbe infrircd me * 

The World ſho#d fee that from my Love I drew, ) 
At once my Theam, and Inſpiration too : c 
Ble#t in my Wiſh, my Fair, Pm ble#t withyou. 


T went abroad Yeſterday morning about 
ſeven, and return'd about one this morning, 
flept till paſt eight, then aroſe to tell you, 

I dreamt of you all the time, and that 
I am your own. 


[ 
CE wy 


To the ſame. 
B: Heavens and Earth (my Deareſt) | 
a 


am ty*d Neck and Heels with Wine, 

nd Company ! All the Spells of Love can't 
undo the Charm; beſides, my Dear, Iam al 
moſt fudled ; I ſhall tay here at the Rofe 
till towards eleven; it will be a tedious 


Walk to go home to Night, ——_— 
that 
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that you lie upon the ſame Floor with the 
Door : It is not impoſſible, methinks, for a. 
Man of ſo much Love to flip in Izcognito. 
Your is with me, there will be a 
double Pleaſure in deceiving him, and being 
happy in my dear One's Arms ; I ſhall call 
at the Door, and ſee whether the Coaſt be 
clear : however, this, if it ſucceeds, will 
make me the happieſt upon Earth—; how- 
ever,my Dear, run no Hazard that may ex- 
poſe you ; but conſider, my Dear, the eager 
Wiſhes of the faithfulleſt, and'moſt loving 
of Mankind. 


— 4 —_— 


To the ſame. 


F Idid not Love, I wou'd not beg, and 

if ever you /oved, youll grant my Par- 

don ; your Letter, Madam, has tormented 
me more than all the Favors of your whole 
Sex beſides can pleaſe me; if I have /o# you, 
I have lo# my /elf, and ſhall be loſt to all 
Womankind : = Letter laſt Night was 
Written in heat of W:e; ſo Men guilty of 
Murder in their Drizk, repent it all their 
Lives ; mineis a greater Crime, for I have 


fePd my ſelf, pierc'd my own Heart, 


Q 3 and 
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and now it bleeds with Anguiſb and De 
air, | 
Stab?d my own Heart, and pierc'd your 
Image, there the Remembrance of the Hap- 
pineſs I have enjoy*d, will now prove the 
greateſt Carſe ; the melting Sighs, the mo- 
ving Tears, the Joys, the Raptures that 
mounted me to Heaven, now caſt me down 
to Hell; I ſhall now turn Poet in good ear- 
neſt ; a 
And like poor Ovid, baniſl'd from his Rome, 
\ Curſe that deftruttive Art; that caus'd his Doom, 


In ſhort, Madam, Iam Mad, and ifT think 
farther, I ſhall let the World ſee it. Re- 
voke that word, eternal Silence, or you make 


me eternally Mſerable, for T am now the 
moſt Diſconſolate of Mankind. 


Toa young Lady. 
By another Hand. 
My Deare#t Madam, 
L*Or ſo I muſt ever think you, I hope 
' . you got ſafe to London, and that your 
Indifpoſition is abated, which will be the 
| NO Means 


mar ® 


Means to make mine the more tolerable, 
fince I can more eaſily bear mine own than 
yours .z You expeQ I thould tell you, how 
I am; and excepting a little Melancholy, 
the Reaſon of which you know, I find my 
ſelf tolerable, my Feavour, I think, did 
not think fit to viſit me laſt Night; I ram- 
ble out of one Room into another, now and 
then T let falla Tear. I delign to come to 
London, on Sunday next, that my Heart 
and I, may be in the ſame Place; rill then, 
believe me moſt entirely 
Yours. 


ds 


To the ſame. 


Cannot help telling my Deareſt, how 
much I am hers, what Pleaſure I have 

ig her Company, what Pain in her Ab- 
ſence ; to love her, is but to ſee her; and to 
value her, is only to know her ; But pray, 
my Dear Mrs. , forget not to drink 
ſome Chocolate with me to Morrow, that 
I may once ſay, I ſpent a Sunday well; I 
am ſure I ſhall have ſome good Thoughts 
in the Morning, becauſe I ſhall think of 
you; and when I do ſo, I ſhall think of 
"XY one 
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one that. I paſſionately Love, and that I 
hope is not unmindful of wie 
boy's ey” Hers. 


To the ſame. 
O convince you, I am not given to 
'' $ | Change; regard but this Piece of Pa- 
per, *tistorn like my Heart at taking leave, 
and is ſuch a Scribble as I uſually write; I 
am harſh in my Stile, negligent of my Ink, 
and not too-exatt in faſhioning up my Let- 
ter; and cannot have the leaſt Eſteem for 


my ſelf, but when TI reflect that I have the 
Honour to be lookt upon as, 


Madam, your moit Flumble. 


To the ſame. 


Dear Madam, 


: Is to you, I muft always addreſs to 
tell me how I do ;*tis no matrter,tho 


I ſhou'd find my {elf in Health, ' if your 
Frowns ſhow'd tell me otherwiſe ; —_ 
7 — | en, 


| 
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then, Madam, I languifh, or revive, as 
you" {mile or look qut of Humour; and 
though, at preſenit, one wou'd gueſs by 
my Hand-writing,' that I am juſt at the 
— | point of Death ;- yet, I doubt .not, but T 

* | fhall live tell to Morrow Evening, if you 
wou'd but promiſe, art that time, to come 


to 


t I 


Tours. 


31 F A Letter from a Lady to her Lover, 
' in the French Army; with a 
for Tuft of Hair incloſed 1a it. 


Oat of the French, 


Str, 

Have ſent you a Pattern of what you 
J formerly us'd to /ike fo much, and 
cou'd wiſh the whole Piece with you; I 
long to ſee you, and am ſorry, that your 
Honoar is dearer to you, than your M:/trefs, 
and that you prefer a Lodging in a Trench 
to | to her Arms, TI begin to complain of the 
ho' | length of the Campagze ; but if it be true, 
our | that oze of theſe incloſed in this Letter, can 
draw more than fix Horſes, T may _ 
| ome 
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ſome Hopes they'll pail you hither to me; 


at leaſt all that's left of you, for I ſuppoſe 


you are too-much a Heroe, to bring back 
all your Limbs. with you, or to. have any 
thing entire, but your Hear, at your returg 
eo | 

Tonrs. 


——_— — 


To Madam C-—I. 


Madam, 


T is not without ſome Pains, Madam, 
that T have gathered the following Ac- 
count, which if it proves not advantagious 
to me; it is at leaſt very fſatisfaQtory, to 
know why I am refus'd : Becauſe you don't 
like me, A very ſubſtantial Reaſon, I mult 
confeſs; and the only one I believe, on 
which the Yertue of your Sex 1s grounded; 
For, Madam, T am fatisfied, your Fortref 
is not Impregzable, and though you won't 
Capitalate with me, though I offer your 
own Terms, I know the Man, to whom 
you. would gladly Surrender upon his. A 
Song, or an amorous Copy of Love-Verſes, 
wou'd gain the Point : *Tis ſtrange, Ma: 
dam, that you ſhould be in Love with the 
Soxs of the Muſes ; thoſe poor Rogues, that 
can 


n only pay with empty Breath, what T, 
Sith lp fntial Gold, wou'd purchaſe; and 
that uſed to be the moſt prevailing Argue 
mext with your Sex. * Adſheart, Madam, 
halfa Crown damns a Poet at any time, and 
for a' Shilling, you may buy what he has 
puzPd his Brains about half a Year to Col. 
kt; then, pray where lies the Curzoſity? 
Now, I ſhould think, a /:tr/e Morey, or a 
little Wit, clean Linnen, and a ſweet Breath, 
might be every jot as acceptable. I may 
ralonably ſuppoſe, your Husband, a we« 
11 Husbazd ; for Women are generally in 
,. | Extreams, and your Sickneſs of the Foo 
Ac. || eacreas'd to a Madnels for a Wir. Now, 
ons | Made, T would adviſe you, to apply a 
Mediums for your Cure, which you, may 
» | find in your humble Servant : Iam net 
uſt | ther Tdeor enough, to be cald a Driveler ; 
on || 2x Wit enough, to ſet up for a Poet : yet, 
d: Il venture a Wager, if yow'll try, I can 
ref | Fave you as ſubſtantial as either, Conſi= 
or || &r, Madam, on this Advice, and Heaven, 
ur | give gs Grace to put it in PraQtice ; I ſhall 

expect your Anſwer, or you may expeC&t 
A {| the ſecond Part of the ſame Taze. For in 
7%, thort, Madam, T Love you, and muſt, and 
{4 | vill Poſſe: Iam reſolv*d not to be uneafis 
he | thus, when *tis in your Power to give mg 
Eaſe, T am, Dadam, or will be wholly 
yours, 
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yours, and I hope to find one Day the ſa 
Concluſion, in a Letter from ow dear re 


lid 


——___ 


—————g 


Madam C— II's Anſwer to —— 


Ou'd I value a Man upon his Fortune, 

I ſhow'd condeſcend to Converſe with 

a Fool, though by your Aſſurance and V ani. 
ty, one wou'd take you for a Wit : my 
Converſation with the Sons of the Muſes, 
1s purely for my Diverſion ; if I thought 
you had Sence enough to make me Sport, I 
wou'd lift you in the Namber. Pm afraid 
the Product of your whole Life, wont 
mount to the Value of what you reckon a 
Poetr*s half Year's Pains, unleſs it were toex- 
poſe your ſelf, which they can do better far 
ou: You tell me, you have a ſweet Breath, 
by how can that be a ſweet Breath, which 
tinks ſo Rankly of Nonſence ? You pro- 
poſe a /:rtle Monry, and a /ittle Wir ;, but 
I ſcorn to be beholding to any Man for the 
former, and the latter I have it already, 
without the Arrogance of Riches, and the 
ll Mannersof YVaniry. My Husband knows 
me ſo well by my Company, and you ſo well 
by your Lezrer, that he has given me leave 
to 
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to Anſwer it ; nay, commanded me, elſe I 
had left you a Prey to your Coxcezt and V a= 
zity; which ina little time, will make you 


fit for the Sage, and ſo make you good Com- 


pany for Women of Sexce. 

| Sir, I adviſe you to make your Yaler tran- 
{cribe your Letters for you, for your own 
hand Spells worſe than a Whore. 


His Anſwer to Mrs. C [1]. 


.© 


N Anſwer, and by the Husband”s Com- 

14nd too ; better ſtill, T hope you 
ave Wit enough to make Advantage of 
the Liberty he gives you: Your Letter, Ma- 
dam, ſhews you a Woman of Sence ; and 
the Scarceneſs of that Commoaity'in your Sex, 
renders you the more agreeable : And it 
ought to be taken into conſideration by the 
Parliament, to prevent the Increaſe of Fools, 
that no one Man ſhou'd engroſs a Perſoz: of 
Wit to himſelf : You are very ſevere, Madam; 
but no matter, I Iþd rather be the Subject 
of your Thought this way, than not at all; 
for T may hope at laſt to convince you of 
the Sizcerity of my Paſſion, and Pty is eflen- 
tial to your Sex. But, what am I doing! 
this 
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this is labouring to be a Fool indeed,and lo. 
ſing your Opinion of my Vanity ; if yorll 
let meenter your Liſt, Madam, under what 
Colours you pleaſe, I don*tqueſtion comin 
off with Credit. And if you dow confes 
i have made you as good Sport as any of 
the Parnaſ/ian Family, PII give you leave 
to caſhire me the next Moment. I'm glad 
to find ſuch a Reformation in your Sex ; but, 
I doubt, Madam, yowll hardly perſwade 
many of '*em to be of your Mind. For1 
tell you, Madam, Gold is the Womens God; 
and there*sTcarce a Dutcheſs in this Kyne- 
dom, that can't find an uſe for a ſxperfluous 
Sum. I deny your having Wz# without V4 
nity; if you mean in your ſelf, good Man- 
ners obliges me not to contradict you, tho! . 
T have much ado to help reminding you of 
the following Line, in the Letter, *tis out, 
Faith, beforeT was aware, your Pasdon for 
that: If you mean the Lover, I muſt tell 
ou, Madam, that no Poet is without the 
anity of ten thouſand a Tear, and Þ11 war- 
rant, to afſert his own Wir, wou'd venture 
to Libel a Parliament-man, for hiſſing his 
damrd dull Plays, though he had pick'd his 
Pocket of half a Crown. Look ye, Madam, 
I have no occaſion to expoſe the Prodat? of 
my Brain; the Produtt of my Eſtate is 
ſalficienr to afford me Neceſſaries; and that's 
more 
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more than your Poetical Friends can war- 
rant from cheir ſpare Diet and hard Srady, 
And to anſwer the Poſtſcript, good Spelling 
is beneath a Gentleman; ſo much by way of 
Anſwer. Now, Madam, 1. wiſh I knew of 
what Metal, this good Man. of yours is 
made ; for I would fain beacquainted with 
him, *tis the beſt way of Intriguing in the 
World : If he is a Courrtier, Flattery makes 
him my Friend ; if he's a Citizen, Cuſtom in 
his way of Trade ; it he ſerves the Kzne, 4 
Bribe may do the Buſineſs; if a May below 
theſe, a hard Word, and a big Look makes 
you mine 3 and if Tonce had Poſleſſion, you 
ſhou'd find I had Courageenough to defend 
my own, though with all the Submiſſion to 
you imaginable, - For believe me, Madam, 
to be the ſincereſt of all your humble Ser- 
vants. ; 


oct 


An Anſwer. 


'M very glad to hear, Sir, that you are 

a Member of Parliament, for by that 
means you may prefer a Bill in favour of my 
Sex, that may provide againſt the trouble- 
ſome Suit of thoſe we don't care for. Pray 
Sir 
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Sir, be kind to the D Of Aimmoommm ; 
I don't think but an A# of Reſumption, in 
eaſe of a Wife may paſs. If an At# of Par. 
Liament make a Cuckold, it may be of dan. 
gerous Conſequence to all the Hezsbayas in 
the Nation ; for the Subjefts will be for fol. 
lowing the Example of the higher Powers, 
I imagine youto be of theCourt Party, you 
EY a Bribe ſo well ; but I can 2 ve 
you my Husband falls not in. your Road; 
he's no Courtier, conſequently no Kyave; 
no So/ater ; ſonot.in your Power to.uſle ill; 
notruſting Ciz tooblige yourSquireſbip's 4r 
quaintaxce ; nor Fool enoughto be frighted 
with theBray of an Aſs : thus much by way 
of Anſwer to your Wiſh. And now, Sir] 
tell you, I want much of your Yarzy to rw 
liſh your Flattery ; I have Wit enough t 
diſtinguiſh the Arrogance of a Coach and 
Six from the Complaiſance of a Man of 
Sence ; I deſpiſe your Price, and nauſeat 
your Perſoz; andif you dow't deſiſt, I ſhal 
expoſe your Name in Print; and your Years 
will ſhew you Bankrupt in Love, as your 
Letters does of Sence and good Manners; 
and that you are deficient in em all, I be- 
lieve the World will agree with, 
"." 
Tour hamble Servant. 


To 
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TOES 
inÞ - By amother Hand, 


rers, | Madam, 
ob Muſt acquaint you in ſhort, thar you 
ure mult either pu out your Eyes, or I mult 
ad; F rout mine; either you muſt not be Haxd- 
we; | ſowe, or I muſt he Blind. Yet though my 
ill; 8 Pofbon is as violent perhaps as any Man's, 
As } you muſt not expea I ſhowd either Hang 
ted | or Drown. T ihou'd betray great Want of 
way || Sevſe, and little Knowledge of your Merir, 
ir,l & tobe willing to leave the World while you 
6 | areinit, Todeal ſincerely with you, Ma. 
1 60 || don, I chooſe infinitely the Happineſs of Lz- 
and F wp with you, before the Glory of Dying 
1 of } for you. Beſides, I have that good Opinion 
eate ff of your Sexſe, to believe you prefer the 
hall I ving Lover to the dead; the Lips that are 
ears | nar, to thoſe thar are cold ; the Limbs 
our | which have Motion, to thoſe which have 
ers; | wne, TfT muſt die, Madam, kill me with 
be- || your K/#»4zeſs, but not with your Cruelty : 
Let me expire rather upon your Boſom, than 
at your Feet. If you ſhall be rexderly in- 
clined ro giveme a Death of this kind, Iam 
prepared to receive it On any Ground in the 
R three 
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three Kingdoms : Appoint but your p/ace, | 9" 


and I not fail to mect my fair Mar. | H9 
aerer. 
To my Lady on 
Madam, 
Am now at my Lady , where we 
have had a very warm Debate ; Amon 


many general Things we happen'd to fa | 
into a Diſcourſe of Queen Elizabeth, anda . 
Queſtion ariſing what Complexion ſhe was þ 
of; one Lady faid, ſhe was Fair, another 
maintain'd ſhe was Black, a third conten- pie: 
ded ſhe was Brown. The Diſpute was ma- | At 
naged with very great Heat, and little Cer- ſur 
ta:nty on all ſides, Speed, Baker, Camaen, | 
were conſulted ; but we found the Hi die 
ſtorians either ſi/ext, or as much divided W: 
as the Company ; at lait,after a long Debate, | Wb 
It was the #nanimons Reſolution of both La» | P*1 
dies and Gentlemen, to refer it to your La» | Pi 
diſhip's Determination, as a Perſon of grew | 
ter Antiquity, and conſequently of better fee 
Authority than our Chronicles, If you ſhall } $* 
do us the favoxr to give us ſome Sarisfattios | 
iu this Matter, *rwill be a general Obligati- | Y® 
on 
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on to the whole Company, and a particular 
Honour done to, | 
Maaam, 
Your Ladiſhip”s obedient Servant. 


— 


To the ſame, 
A Love-Letter to an old Lady. 


Madam, 


Aying a Viſit Yeſterday to Mrs. ; 

_ I was informed of your Laaifhip*s Dil- 
pleaſure : What Thou'd occaſion your Indig= 
nation, I cannot well apprehend : I do al- 
ſure you, no Man living has a greater Ve- 
neration for your Ladiſhip, or has becn rea- 
dier upon all occafions to teſtifie it to the 
World. To convince you of the Truth of 
what I ſay, I will relate to you what hap- 
pened laſt Saturday ; by which it will ap- 
pear, that T have been ſo far from ridical;ng 
your Ladiſhip,whichis the Accu/ation you fa- 
ffen upon me, that no one could have given 
greater Demonſtration of his Reſpect: For be- 
ing in Company, where mention was made of 
your Ladiſhip, not {o honourableindeed as I 
R 2 could 
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could have wiſhed, or your Quality and Cha 
r«&er might have required ;-I took occaſion 
todo Juſhce to your Merit: Gentlemen, aid 
I,you do my Lady wrong ; for my own part 
Lmuſt profeff,I think her a very agreeable Wo. 
14s. You cannot be /ert0ws lure,replies a cer- 
tain Gentleman, who had more Malice than 
W:it;in my whole 1) never ſaw ſo hideow 
a Complexion, Str,fſaid T, tis unjuſtly done, 
to find fault with a Complesion, which is 
none of her own ; if her Face diſpleaſes 
you, blame her H/oman who made it. But 
hope, returned he, you will not deny, but 
that ſhe is Red-hair'd : With ſubmiſſion, 
Sir, I do, to my certain knowledge ſhe has 
not one hair on her Head, Burt then her 
Teeth, all the World muſt Allow are execrd- 
ble, Ideny it, Sir, for ſhe has but oze that 
is bad. But you muſt grant me her Chis is 
too long by three Inches. But do you ap- 
prehend the Reaſon ? ?Tis becauſe her Neck 
is too ſhort by two. I ſee, Sir, ſaid he, 
with ſome little heat, you are obſtinately 
bent to oppoſe the Power of Truth ; but I 
hope you are not ſo far prejudiced, as to 
maintain her Breath to be ſweet? ThatIn- 
_ firmity, $zr, replied I, is the Effect of the 
Foulneſs of her L«ngs,and not of her Mouth; 
and, if her Lungs are rotten, is it her Lad 
fhip's Fault, or Nature's, And _ her 
| — ate, 
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G ©, lays 'he, is the moſt: difagreeble 1a: 


n | ther Ward, You have betrayed at once; 
aid | Sir! faid I, both your Malice, and your 1g» 
art F norance ; if You had the leaſt Acquain- 
Vo. | tance with her Ladiſhip, you muſt. have 
er- | known better ;. Alas! poor: Lady ! ſhe-has: 


nan f not walkt without Crutcbes theſe ten Years. 
'08 | But then her Conduct, I hope you will not: 
ne, F undertake to juſtifie that.; how does it be- 
15 | come old Eve, think. you, to Parch, and 
les N Paint, Intrigue, read Romances, and Love- 
But N verſes, talk Smuttily, look' Amorouſty, dreſs 
but F Tourhfully ; infomuch, that- if it were not 
on, } for her Looks, youcould not diſtinguiſh her 
bas {| from her Daughter. Under favour, Sir, you 
her | miſtake, is her Greud-deughter you mean. 
T6 | And thento keep a young Fellow of fiveand 
hat J twenty to ſarisfie her brutakLaſt:.*Tis mils, 
v5 } I have heard Mr. —— affirin-a thoufadrd 
ap- I times ſhe was Inſatiable.! 21g noon woes! 
eck He would have proceeded his Defa- 
he, | mations, but I defired him toomir all far- 
cly | ther Diſcourſe on that Subje&, for that I 
tl J could not, with Patience, ſupport, that a 
t F Woman of your Ladiſbip's Merit, and Vir-' 
In- tue, and a Woman for whomiT had ſo par- 
the F ticular an Honour, ſhould beſo impudently 
th; | Vilifed and Blaſphemed to my Face. 


ai | I hope by this time yow are made ſenſi- 
er | þle, adam, that I am quute another Per. 
R ſon, 
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ſon, than you” apprehended me. to be, 
and that I am fo far-from having any 4:/re- 
Priifat Thoughts of your Ladzſhip, that 
no one-of your Grand-childrew, the neare#t 
Relation you have remaining,.' could have 
gone-farther in' your. Vindication. But 1 
would not have: you attribute: my Defence 
of: your Ladiſhip, 'altogether to Reſpe# ; 
give'it a tenderer, and truer Name, ' and 
call-it Love. I fay Love; for let me die, 
Madam, it I have not a violent Paſſion for 
your Ladiſhip;'Iknow yourmay very well 
fuſpeft the Truth-of whatT ſav ; for Lows 
m-me, you wil tell me, ought to imply 
Beauty in you. - But Love, you know very 
well; creates Bexzrp no leſs frequently, than 
Beauty does Love. And if by the helpof 
Imagination, I.8dn find out Charms in you, 
whitha dyelHe can diſcover ; Ithink I 
have reaſonable Foundation enough for my 
Paſſion : thiete-lis ſomething, T know not 
where to fix'it, 'tis not in your Face or 
Shape,or M:en,or Air,or any part of your Bo- 
dy ; much leſs.in your Mzz4d : but ſomething 
there 15 ſo very agreeable, ſomething | know 
not what, nor fee; ſo bewitching that *ris 
notin my power todefend my Heart againit 
you. Perhaps the-malicious World will ſay 
you are O/d;;butwe know old Wine intox- 
cates more than.#ep ; and an aged wa is 

roy 
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ftronger than: a young one., * Tis with poor 
Lads ja Beauty, as with old. Buildings 
when they fall, it deſtroys with its Ruins. 
AsI profeſs my ſelf an Admirer of Antiqas- 
ty, by conſequence I ſhould, have no ſinall 
Paſſion for your Ladiſhip : For I muſt ell 
you, Madam, there'are finer Fragments of 
Antiquity in your Face, than any Greece or 
hal can boaſt of ; and more Beaxty lies ba- 
ried 1n one Wrinzle of yours, than in the. 
Rains of the moſt ſtately Arches, or moſt 
magnificent Temples. You cannot therefore 
queſtion the Sincerity of my Profeſhon, 
whea I tell you I am, Madam, with all Re- 
Aity, 

Tour Ladiſhip*s mo## paſſionate Adorer, 

4nd mo#f obedient, bumble Servant, 


Fox _ nd. A. on 


To 4 Lady that had pot an Inflamati- 


on in her Eyes. 


Madan, 


Ou will hardly believe periaps, ow 
much People talk of your Indilpoliti- 
on, The late Eclipſe, when the Sua it ſelf 


. was in Labour, gccalion'd not half the Diſ- 
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in,” throughour the whole. Empire of you 
eauty, that 1s' throughout the hole x a 
dom. Nothing is more generally talk'd of, 
'or more univerſally lamented; 'Thoſe beau- 
"rifut Eyes, which were wont to ſpread Joy 
in all Hearts, now diffuſe Sorrow in- every 
Brea#t : at the ſame time they raiſe diffe- 
_ "rent Paſſions; the Women pity what they 
"exvy, and the Men lament what they adore, 
"Tis true, there are ſome diſcontented Per- 
fons, that perhaps have formerly felt your 
*Rigour, who let drop bold Expreſſions; 
"they ſay, your Eyes are deſervedly puniſh'd, 
for the many Yzolences and Barbarities they 
have committed ; that *ris but juſt they 
ſhould be 4ffii#ed, who have made ſo ma- 
ny poor Men ſuffer ; and that it ſeems a ma- 

. * nifeſt Jadgment of Heaven, that the Diſtem- 
per ſhowd-atrracque you in the very Place 
where you afſau/z Mankind. Thee are the 
Murmurs of ſome few Men, Madam, whom 
we except from the Multitudes who bewail 

the Calamities of your Eyes. 

Sin Thomas , who you know 
_ Tpeaks fige things, did me the honour of a 
*Viſit Yeſterday, and commands me to tell 
you,  Fhat had he as many Eyes as Argm, 
' togive youre one Moment's eaſe, he wou'd 
pluck then all out, and throw them, as - 

» at þ 4 þ 4 ' wou' 


Love: Lotters,)\ T 
courſe, asthe rg Diſtreſs your Eyes are 
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wou'd himſelf, and his Ferters, at your Fer. 


For my own part, Madam, who have but 
two Eyes, one of %em 1s at your Ladiſbip's 
Service, the other I am unwilling to loſe, 
becauſe I am unwilling to loſe the ſight of 


0u. 

Your grave Uzkle likewiſe gives his Ser- 
vice to you; *twas my Fortune to meet him 
atmy Lady ———s ings, where your 
Lad:ſbip , and your preſent Indiſpoſition, 
being the Subje& of our Diſcourſe, the old 
Gentleman, who-woraliſes on every thing 
under the Sun, lifting up his Eyes to Hea- 
yen, and laying his Hand upon his ſage 
Breaſt, Alas ! ſays he, ſeethe Vanity of all 
Things here below ! See, Ladies, ſee Gentle- 
men, ſee how frail is Beauty ! how uncer- 
tain its Poſſeſſion ! the fineft Eyes in the 
Vaiverſeare in danger of lofing their beau- 
tiful Luſtre! How imperfe& are the moſt 
perfe&t Things ! Alas, alas, Vanity of Vani- 

ty; all is Vanity, ſays the Preacher. 
When the Oracle had ceaſed, Sir, ſaid I, 
(with an affeQed grave Look) I remem- 
ber well, you were wont frequently to tax 
oi Niece, with Pr:de;. don't you think 
rovidence defign'd this preſent Affliction 
as a Leſſon of Humiliry to her ? Does it nor 
ſeem the very Intention of Heaven, by this 
Iadiſpoſition, that thoſe very Eyes which 


may 
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may juſtly -make her. py 


| oxd, ſhov'd teach | 

her to be hwmble: that where ſhe is frony, ||, 

eff , ſhe ſhou'd find her ſelf weak : thag 

where ſhe is moſt diwie, ſhe ſhowd conſek 

her ſelf _ FILTER 

Very religiouſly and ſolidly refleRed 

ſays pw Solomon ; I profeſs I am Ine, 

zed to find ſo much Maturity in fo much 

Youth : Go on.inthe Ways of Wiſdom and 
proſper. _ 

- Thus, Made, like a faithful H:orian, 
as I am, I have related to you, what is the 
- Diſcourſe of the World upon this Infirmi. 

; but I am ſenſible, I have made ye 

Ladiſbip's Patience ſuffer, by the unkalbes 
able Length of my;Letter, which I fear will 
give your Eyes, in the Weaknels they arc 
in at preſent, too much pain in the read- 
1ng. I ſhall conclude, with my Advice and 

Wiſh : My- Advice, That you wou'd - 

e care of. the. fineſt Eyes in the World, 
My Wiſh, That the Flame were remov'd 
from your Eyes to your Hearr, I am, 


Po 
Toar Ladiſbip's moit obedient Servant. 


Ws 4 4 : : a4 . 7 . % | z 
' by Gentlemen and Ladies. 251 | 


Fo Mr. B—— m Covent-garden. 


An Account of « Journey to Exon, &, 


2pr. 8, 1700, 
Swe have one good Quality in our Sew 
A beyond what yozrs can boalt of, that 
s, feldom to make a Promiſe but with a 
toten to keep it ; I have therefore been 
arefuf to let you ſee I cannot eafily forget 
any thing which ſo great an Obligation as 
my Word hath engag'd me to remember: 
And as there was nothing needful but a bare 
Remembrance of my Promiſe to induce me 
to-preſerve it, ſo I hope, on your part, there 
will be _— more requir'd to render 
what I have fent you acceptable” than a 
Willingneſs torecerveit : I confels I have 
given you but a rude Account of my Joxr- 
uy, every part juſt ſcribled o'er' with as 
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Nd | much freedom as 'twas acted, wanting let- 
ure to put it in any other than a /oo/e Morn 
ing-dreff, not queltioning but it may pleaſe 
you as well without the Formalities of Stile 

a, | 3 2 pretty Woman without Stays may ſome 

" | of your Acquaintarce. 
In the firſt place I ſhall give you a 

T, | "99h Draught of thoſe diſcordins Mor- 


tals our Company was compos'd of 1n the 
Sage- 
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2 ers, 


Stage-coach, (viz.) A Barriſter at Law, an 


Aztorny's Clark, a Corniſh Fuſtice, a Tailor, 
and a Valet toa Parliament-man that woul| 
be, but ſomediſpute ariſing in the Ele&ion 
prevents me fixing his Te, that had 1 
been travelling in a Datch Scout or a Graves. 
end Tilt-boat, 1 could not have been treated 
with leſs Manners, or teas'd with more Im 
rtinence 

The Faftice, notwithſtanding the Go. 
verament's Care for the Reformation of Vie, 
was as drunk as a Dutch Captain betore he 
engages, and, for the firſt Day, ralk*d'of 
nothing but Fox-hounds, March-beer, War. 
rants, Wi ——__— and YVagabonds, Hal 
lowing as laudably in every interval of his 
Nonſence, as if he had been riding three 
rter-ſpeed at the very Heels of his Bes- 
gles, larding his other Qualifications now 
and then with a Scrap of an o/d Huntins 
Song, with a Hey down, ho down, &c. which 
gave me good reaſon to ſuſpe&he had been 
much more converſant with Robin Hood's 
Balads than with Keeble's Statutes, under- 
ftanding the latter I believe as much as a 
German Jugler does Necromancy, or a Lord- 
Mayor State-Policy. | | 
.. The Limbs of the Law were much di- 
fturb'd at his Bewling, for I conceive they 
love 0 Bodies Noiſe but their ows. _ 
| EC» 
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», an | defir'd him to ſleep ; but he cry*d, Zpunds, 


Sir, 1 wirt fleep ; 1 din't care a F---t for your 
Anger, I'm a Juſtice of Peace, and worth thir- 
ty Thouſand Pound, and am the head Man 
where I live; and By G--d, if you come to 
Lanion, Il give you a Glaſp of the beit 
March-Beer you ever draxk in your Life : 
but 1 will make a Noiſe if I pleaſe. Twasin 
hopes of ſeeing Law and or fall toge- 
ther by the Ears, but at laſt J«ftice ſlept 
and the Law got the better by ſurviving it. 

The T ailor, had you ſeen him, you wou'd 
have ſworn he had been broke by the Ju- 
bilee Beaus, for he had Lines of Fatth in 
his Face, and his Clothes bore the Marks 
of Poverty ; he complain'd very much of 
Trefting : I find *tis'a common Calamity, 
and ruins more Families than the Royal 
Oak- Lottery. 

The Valet perſonated his Maſter to a 
Tittle, and was as arrogant and noifie as 
cer a Country *Squire in England. 

Now, if I were to be hang'd, I can't tell 
who had moſt Manners of all theſe : The 
Lawyer ſlept Dogs-{ſleep moſt part of the 


Way, I ſuppoſe the better ro ruminate on 


the Cauſes he had in hand. The Clark was 
as impertinent as a Midwife at 8 Goſſippine, 
and I as dull as an o/d Woman at a Funeral. 
They fail*d not to Eat and Drink heartily 

upon 


of a ſide 1n that particular ; and, the Cour 


of Egaity being very chargeable, I choſe to | 


upon any Terms, rather than ſeek 
for Remedy. 
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upon the Road, nor to make me club. ts [| 
the Reckoning ; Jufice and Law were both. 


After the Fatigue of four Days, which | | 


might ſerve for a reaſonable Penance for all 
the Sins I ever committed in my Life, ] 
arriv'd at Exoz, where we met the Judges 
entering the Town 1n as much Triumph 
as ever Ceſar did Rozze after a Vittory ; the 
High-Sheriff rode in as much State as a Co- 
lonel of the City Train-bands, and much in 
the ſame order, only the Sheriff march'd in 


the Rear of his Army, and the other in 


the Front. The next Day being Szadg, 
calld by the Natives of this Country Maze 
Sanday, (and indeed not without ſome rea- 
ſon, for the People look'd as if they were 
gallied) I was wak*d by the tremendous 
Sound of a Horſe-trumpet, I imagin'd ſome 
Monſter wasto be ſeen, and, looking out of 
my Window, I ſaw ſeveral forts, the firlt 
were Mrs. Sheriff and her Hwusband, (for 
Women rule in zhis Climate, and therefore 
I give her the Preheminence) in a trium- 
phant Chariot (ereQed on purpoſeTor that 
Occaſion) with Dzck and Doll croudng to 
ſee their Worſbips, as if it had been his 


C zar- 


b. to | ezariſs Majeſty ; the Cuſtom it ſeems is to 
both |. eondu& them in this manner to the moſt 
%4ri || magnificent Church of the place, where 
ſe to | we will leave them to their ſeveral Ejacu- 
ſeek Þ lations. 


I am your oblig*d Servant, 
Tos know who. 


The Anſwer. 


"Madam, " MApr. 22.1700, 
Received your Letter, and am glad to 
find by it,that you have got that by ma- 
a ſinall Journey to Exeter, for which 
other 'People are forced to croſs the _ 
and beat the Hoof ro Rome, T mean the Re- 
miſhon of your Sins, which you think you 
have made a reaſonable Attonement for, 
ſuffering ſo much from the Imperrinence 
| the Corniſh Juſtice and the two Limbs 
rt } of the Law. 
for | | But, Madam, don't flatter your ſelf, or 
NE fF think that your Chelk will be ſo eafily wi- 
Mr | pedout. You have been a great S/»zer in 
lat J your time, and four Days Penance in a Stage= 
0 } Coach will hardly attone for the Sins you 
us v0 coibaniived : And, becauſe we are too 
e apt 
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apt-to be over-favourable to our ſelves, give 
me leave, Madam, to. awaken your Com 
ſcience out of this. dengerows State of Secarj. 


ty, by laying before you ſome of the many: 


Sins you are accountable for : x 
Imprimis, Here are People in Town that 

charge you with Murders numberleſs ; and, 

unleſs you heartily repent of them, and pro- 


miſe to commit no more, I find but littk-. 


hopes of you. Yes, Madam, you are char- 
ged with Murder, with this horrid Aggru- 
vation too on your fide, That whereas 0- 
ther Aſſaf/ines only murder their Enemies, or 
ſuch as they ſuſpect to be ſo, you make no 
ſeruple to kill your Lovers that throw thens 
ſelves at your Feet,and wou'd purchaſe a fi 
gle Smile from, you at a ſeven Tears Service, 
In the next: place, You are accuſed of 
Theft. Set your Hand to your Heart, Ma 
dam, and do but conſider how many of 
thoſe valuable Commoaities you have ſtolen 
in your time, yet never had the ot eos 
to-reftore them to the right Owners, What 
makes the Crume worſe in you, you have 
added Sacrilege to Theft, and ffole away 
Peoples Hearts at Charch, in the time of 
Divine Service, and in the ſight of Moſes 
and Aarox. | | 
You'll tell me, perhaps, that this is no 
Theft, and that if Mex will pus their Heerss 
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upon you, how can you help it. But Mz- 
dam, ſorne People gave them you, who had 
fo right to diſpoſe of them, as I cou'd 1n- 
ſtance in a thouſand married Men that ſigh- 
ed: for you, and, according to the arcienr 
Proverb, the Receiver 1s as bad as the Thzef, 
for they /fole *em from their Wives to be- 
flow ?em upon 0s. 

Thirdly and laſtly, Madam, you have not 
only your own S7zs but thoſe of other Peo- 
ple to anſwer for. How many Women have 
you made guilty of the horrid Sin of Detra- 
tion, and tell a thouſand maliciores Stores 
of you, only becauſe you were handſomer 
than they, and conſulted with that wicked 
Privy-connſellor, your Lookigg ga to ap» 
pear ſo? How many Mez have you niade 
guilty of Perjary, and made them fotſake 
their former Vows, to ſacrifice *em to you ? 
Thus, Madam, I have made bo!2d to lay 
ſome of your Sis before you. Should I 
under:ake to ſend»you a full Catalogue of 
them, T ſhould have as fine time on't, as 
« the Commmiſſtoners, that are to inſpeC pub- 
lck Accounts. Therefore neverthink that 
youp E xeter Fourny has compounded for them. 
i wou'd adviſe you this holy Tear of Jubilee, 
toturn your Face towards Rowe ; bur, alas, 
you'd ſpoil the Devotion of all the Pilorims 
there, that according to our laſt Advices, 
8) are 
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are above a. hundred thouſand ſtrong, In 
ſhort, Madam, I don't know what courſe 
to adviſe to; only don't ſtay long in the 
Conntry, for that wou'd be to Trepaſiagainſh 
a poſirive Text, and to put your Cant], HUN 
der a Buſhel. Come to Town as1oon as you 
can, and begin to make Reſtitution in the 
Place where you have done the moſt Mif- 


chief. 


You defire, in my Anſwer, I ſhow'd 
tranſmit youſome News : I afſure you, Me 
4am”, there is not enough ſtirring about 
Town'to make an Aldermay's Jaws wag, 


that the Cry 


ews-hoazxds ſit as huſh over 


their Coffee, as ſo many Exgliſp-men in a 
T very when the Drawer has brought the 
Reckoning : Bit however, for once, I will 


ſtrain a Point to oblige you. 


Notwithſtanding the /ate War in Flay 
ders, and the preſent Tear of Jubilee, have 
rid the Nation of abundance of Fools, ya 
Kpneves are every Term as thick.in Weſt 


minſter-hall, and Cackolds every Day as nu. F 


merous upon Change, as if they had ſtill, , 
without loſs, preſerv*d their ancievs Num. | 


er. 
Mary i 


h 


tion of 


s' this Eſter, by the Compute 
e Clarks of Maribone, Pancra, 


Minories, Dukes-place, ahd Kpights-briagh 
are decreas'd from the laſt Tear's Account 


by 
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by ſeveral Hundreds, to the' great diſap- 
pointment of the Clergy; yet the Number 
of Maids, *tis generally believ'd, are as few 
as ever, to the Diſcredit-of the Proteſtant 
Religion, the Diſhonour of the Nation, and 
the great Scandal of the Reforming-Soctery. 

Poetaſters are grown as numerous 1n this 
Town as Quack-Do-ors at London, and eve- , 


"7 one ſo applies himſelf to the Stage, that 
t 


ie White-fryars Printers are quite beggar'd 
for want of Balads : Yet Wit, I obſerve, is 
as ſcarce as *twas in the time of Jeffry Chas- 
tr,. when a Diftich of Verſes were worth 
a Page of Proſe, anda Soag, with a Fa-la-ls 
Chorus,. was much'i more liſten*d to than a . 
S&rm0).. 
Diſeretion' in married Women, is here 
own- as ſcarce as Modefly in Maids ; they 
forward: their Dazehters, by their own' 
fooliſh Tatk' and! Example ,. that the prezty 
Miſs at Seven, - inſtead' of a: Razrle, talks 
of nothing but a Hiband, and the young 
Lady at Eleven is as ripe in' her Th#ohts 
and'as pert in her Behaviour a$'if her Eau« 


 catiow had been m a; Brothel-inſtead of a 
| Dantin?-ſchool. 


I know, Mazam; ſome of this' News mu{t 
ſeem ſtrange'to a Woman'of your YVerraes, 
but the-more ſurpriſing generally the more 
acceptable; eſpecially if' ir be true; for 

S 


2 which 
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which reaſon I ſent it you to ſupply the ; 


' ſcarcity of ſuch as might have been more 


welcome, and therefore beg your accep- 


tance of it in room of better, from, Mz- 
dam, v 


Your bumble Servant 


Se ly 


—_— ——_ 


To Dr. Garth, 


Of . 


Hether your Letter or your Preſcrt- 
ption has made me wel, I proteſt I 
.cannot tell ; but thus much I can fay, that 
as the one was the moſt nauſeous thing I 
ever knew, ſo the other was the moſt en- 
tertaining. I would gladly aſcribe my Cure 
to the laft; and, if ſo, your Pra@:ce will 
become ſo «niverſal you mult keep a Secre 
tary as well as an Apothecary. 

The Obſervations I have made are theſe, 
that your Preſcription ſtaid not long with 
me, but your Letter has, eſpecially that 
part of it where you toldame I was not al- 
together out of your Memory : You'll find 
me much alter*d in every thing-when you 
ſee me, but in my eſteem for your ſelf: I, 


that was as lank as a Craze, when E left you. 


at London, am now as plump as an Orto- 
| lan, 
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X | lay. T have left off my falſe Calves, and 
' had yeſterday a great Belly laid to me. A 


facetions Widow, who is my Confident in 


.this Aﬀair, ſays you ought to Father the 


Child; for He that lends a Man aSword 15 
in ſome part acceſlary to the Miſchief is 
done with it ; however, Pl! forgive you the 


inconvenience you've put meto. TI believe 
' you were not aware you were giving Life 
*-to two People. Pray let me have a Con- 
 folatory Letter from you upon this new Ca- 


lamity; for nothing can beſo welcome, ex- 
cepting Rain in this Sazdy Country where 
we live. The Widow ſaith, ſhe reſglves to 
be ſick, on purpoſe to be acquainted with. 
you : But I tell her ſhell reliſh your P#e- * 


| ſeriptions better in full Health: And if at © 
, "this diſtance you can do her no Service, 
Pray preſcribe her 


Tour humble Servant, T. M. 


_ 
WY » TIO w—_ — — 


To his Poetical F riend, adviſmng him 
tq Study the Mathematicks. 


Oat of Quevedo. . 


T length, my Friend, I begin to a- 
wake out of thoſe Dreams and Vitſi- 

ons, which the — Verſes and Poems 
3 has 
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has ſo lang plung'd me in. My middle 
Years put all thoke Delufions to a ſtand ; 
I have now ſome moderate Eſteem for other | inv* 
Thoughts beſides Images and Deſcriptions, | and 
I am not in my former Extaſies at every | Lal 
Metaphor, and can almoſt bear the Rapture | To 
of a fine Tury. Poetry, believe me, leads its 
the Reader, as well as:the Knight, intoan | $10 
enchanted World : - The Objeas are all |} #bi 
there dreſt in falſe Colours, and nothing ap- - | H: 
pears in its due proportion. But if it deceives | a0 
us inall things abroad, what Diſorders agd Hi 
Confuſion does it raiſe at home ? By feed» ca 
ing the Mind with Delicacies, it makes it '| W 
mad after Pleaſure, and lets all the Paſhogs T 
. looſe upon us. Our Joys it blows up toe | H 
high, and makes ourGriefs ſit heavier ; and, W 
what is yet worſe, it kindles in us that fools | 4 
1ſh Paſſon Love, the ruine of our Eaſe and tl 
Dotage even in Youth. | 
hereas Mathematics improves all our r 
Faculties, makes the Judgment ſtronger f 
and the Memory take in more, The Dull 
| 


it teaches to Perceive, and the Giddy to At- | 
tend. It diſtinguiſhes between True and 
Falſe, and enures us to Difficulties : Beſides, 
it gives us a thouſand Advantages in Life, 
By this the Mzfer counts his Bags, and the 
Copptry-man knows his Times and Seaſons. 
This gives our Cannop aimin War, and in 


Peace 


RCRSS ar ragy 
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Peace furniſhes every Workman with his 
Tools. How many noble Engines has it 


- invented ? In one the Wind labours for us, 


and another turns Bogs and Pools into firm 
Land. This builds us Houſes, defends our 
Towns and makes the Sea uſeful. Nor are 
its Efftets leſs wonderful than advanta- 
gious. The Mathematician can do more 
things than any Poet e'er yet conceiv'd. 
He 1n a Map can contract Aſia to a Span, 
and/ina Glaſs ſhew a City from a ſingle 
Houſe, and an Army from a Man, He 
can ſet the Heavens a thouſand Years for- 
ward, and call allthe Stars by their Names. 
Thereis ſcarce any thing without his reach; 
He can gauge the Channel of the Sea, and 
weigh Saturn. He ſes fartheſt into the 
Art and Skill of the Creator, and can write 
the beft Comment on the {ix Days Work. 
Be advis'd therefore to employ your ſelf 
rather in the improving of your Under- 
ſanding, than debauching of your Paſſions, 
and to prefer Realities before Appearances. 


» In my mind, to make a Dial is harder than 


to find a Motto to it, and a Proſpe& drawn 
in Lines pleaſanter than one in Words, In- 
ſtead of Deſcriptions of cool Groves and 
flowry Gardens, you may informyour' ſelf 
of the Situation and Extent of Empires, and 
While others are wandring in Elſ6an-fields 

Sy 4 and 
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and fancy'd Shades below, you may raiſe 


your Thoughts to the Infinity of Space a- 


ove, and viſit all. thoſe Worlds that ſhine - 


-uponus here: Think moſt of Mercary when 
'ke 1s tartheſt off the Sun; and mind little in 
V+nw but her Periodic Motion. 

To let you ſee I have got the ſtart of you, 
T now follow the old Rule of, Nulla dies 
ſine Lined, and am ſo far advanc'd in Gene 
metry that T defie any Man to make a roun- 
der Circle, or cut a Line in} two more nice- 
Iy than my ſelf. Iam well vers'd in Squares, 
am no ſtranger to the DoErine of Propor- 
tion, and have tranſpos?d A, B, C, D, inall 
the Mathematical Anagrams they are ca- 
pable of, My Chamber I have ſurvey'd 
five times cver, and have at length found 
out a convenient Place for a South-dial. I 
am at. preſent about a Bargain of Pins, 
which you ſhall ſoon ſee diſpos'd into Ba- 
ſtions and Counterſcarps: I felt at firſt, I 
muſt confeſs a great Confuſion in my Head 
between Rhimes and Angles, Fiftion and 


Demonſtration. Bur at length Virgil has , 


reſign'd to Exclid, and Poetical Feet and 
Numbers to their Nameſakes in Geometry 
and Arithmetic. In ſhort, 1 write altoge- 
ther upn Slate, where I make Paralels 10- 
ſtead of Couplets and Deſcribe nothing but 
a Circle, ER 

| Let 


raiſe 
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Let me for the future therefore catch no 
Poet in your Hands, unleſs it be Aratms or 


Dyoniſizs, and follow my Council, unleſs 


you can make one of theſe Studies ſubſer- 
vient to the other, your Poetry wiſe and 
fearn'd, and your Mathematics pleaſant and 
Iogenious, I am, Sir, | | 

HF Toars, &c. 


—__ 
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To William Joy, the ſtrong Kentiſh- 
man, from the Lady C EY 


Dropt out of her Foot-man”s Packet, and tas 
ken up by a Chair-man in the Pall-mall. 


I & 
Saw you Yeſterday, with ſarisfaQtion, 
exerting your Parts in Dorſet-gardes ; 
on that very Theatre whereT have frequent- 
| mY the Alexanaers, the Ca/ars, the 
ercules, the Almanzors, the greateſt He- 
roes of Greece or Italy, of ancient. or mo- 
dern Times, taking Towns, ſacking C3ties, 
overturning Empzres, ſingly routing whole 
Armies, but yet performing leſs Wonders 
than You, Yet, I muſt tell you, it grieves 


? meto ſee ſo Noble a Talent mil-employed, 


and 
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and -that Strength thrown away upon un. 
deſerving Horſes, that cannot reward your 
Taboer, 'which might much -better divert 
the requiting Wolmey, Meet me there. 
fore, thou +a Man, in. another Gar. 
dex, oh a 'better Theatre, where you may 
employ your Abilities with more Profit to 
Tourfelf and Satisfattion to the expeQing 


MELESIND\s. 


| The End of the Fir$} Part. 
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: To the Right Honourable 
Charles Montague, Eſq; 


| One of the Lords of the Treaſury, 

| Chancellor of the. Exchequer ; 
and one of His Majeſty's moſt 
Honourable Privy-Council. 


S ſoon as IT had reſolv'd to make this 
Addreſs to you, that the Preſent 
might not be altogether unworthy 
of you, I took care to obtain the 

8. Conſent of my Friends to publiſh ſome Let-_ 


s £ ters, which they had writ as Anſwers to 
mine. | 


d 


When I look upon my ſelf, I find I have 
reaſon to beg Pardon for my Preſumption : 
But when I conſider thoſe Gentlemen, Iam 


encourag'd to hope that you will _ book 
ende 


fended to find your ſelf at the Head of ng 
Vulgar Company ; a Company , whoſe 
Names and Deſert are univerſally known, 
a Company rais'd far above the Level of 
Mankind by their own extraordinary Merit, 
and yet proud. to do Homage to yours, 
They are Gentlemen, *tis true, who are di. 
vided-in- their Intereſts,. and who ditter in 
their Polirick Principles, but they. agree in 
their Judgments of Things, which all the 
World. admires,, and they always conſent 
when they ſpeak of you. 


In preſenting this little Book to you; I 
only defign'd to ſhaw: my. Zeal and my Gra- 
titude ; but they aſſure me unanimouſly, 
that I have likewiſe ſhewn my Judgment, 
Tho? indeed, Sir, the number of the Great, 
who caſt: a. favourable Eye upon ' Human 
Learning, 1s not {0 conſtderable, but thata 
Man:who-would Addreſs any thing of this 
mtureto oneof them, may. ſoon determine 
Iis- Choice. Proficients in other Arts are 
encouraged by Profit, which is their main 
Deſign, but he who beſtows all his time up- 
on Human Studies is incited by Glory alone, 
and*the' World takes: care that' he ſhould 
have no'more'than he ſeeks-for, The En- 
thufiaſt; the Quack; the Pettifogger, are 

rewarded for torturing, and: for _— 
Mien ; 
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Men ; but Humanity has mev with- l 
barbarous Uſage, only for Pleafing, and for 
Inſtruting them. The very Court, which 
draws moſt of its Ornament from-it, has 
but too Men negieQed-it ; there Learning” 
in general has been diſregarded : For none 
but great Souls are capable of great Deſigns; 
and. few +Courtiers have had Greatneſs of 
Mind enough to procure the Promotion-of 
Science, which is the Exaltation of Human: 
Nature, and the Enlargement of the Em- 


J pireof Reaſon. Our Miniſters of State have 
tormerly behaved themſelves with {o-much 


Indifference, as if it would have leſlen*d them 


' tohave taken any. care of Letters: They 


have ſhewn themſelves as perfectly uncon- 
cern*d, as if not one had diſcover'd, thar-at 
atime when our Neighbours are grown ſo 
knowing, the Publick Safety depends on 
the Progreſs of Learning, and that to-Patro- 
nize Science, is to take care of the State. Be- 
ſides, too many of our States-men have been 
engag*din unjuſt Deſigns. Moſt of our Po- 
Micians have done they; Endeavour toen- 
croach on the Crown, or to attempt-on the- 
People. Few have had Capacity and -Inte- 
grity enough to keep the Balance ſo ſteady, 
as to maintain Prerogative at- once, and:a{- 
ſert Privilege ; to ſerve the King Zealouſlgy 
and their Country, Faithtfully ; GI 

| the 


vs 
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the ſame time the Favour of the one, and the 
Hearts of the other, to ſuch a degree as to 
be courted by the People to ſerve as their 
Repreſentative, at the very time that they 
are employ*d by the King in Mat@rs of the 
higheſt Importance. Inſtead of that, moſt 
of them have had reafon to be afraid of the 
King or the Commons ; and Men who have 
been ſollicitous for their own Safety, have 
ſeldom appear'd concern'd for the good of 
others. Few then have been and are in a 
Condition to be ProteQtors of Learning, and 
therefore thoſe happy Few, deſerve all the 
Honours which we are able to pay them, 
Of thoſe, Sm, you appear in the foremoſt 
Rank, and are to the Coinmonwealth of 
Learning what you are to the State, a great 
Defence and a ſhining Ornament. You have 
warmly encouraged all ſorts of Studies, but 
have been juſtly and nobly partial to thoſe, 
for which the State has made no Proviſion : 
Which is-enough to gain you the Eſtcem of 
all who have any Regard for Learning ; and 
to win the very Soy of all, who, like me, 
are charnyd with the ſofter Studies of Hu- 
manity. - For which your Zeal has been ſo 
diffuſive, that it has extended it ſelf even to 
me, tho” a bare Inclination to cultivate Elo- 


quence and Poetry, was the only thing which | 


could recommend me to you : Yet eventhis 
has 
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MhEaen-o Promi 
Proteftion, and by” the Humane, ; of your 
Receiving: me ;: 2 hep mn os which Þ 
they I had to you, has been teſt Qbligati+» 
the 7 [ion could lay upon. a/ 7 doc who-has 
moſt till valyd Merit above all the World,'aid 
who has ſoughe his Improvement more han 
he has his erin, re ET ts have/at 
time approach'd you,. In - 
| os of thoſe Forbidding Qualities, of 
which they accuſe the Great : -} 
thoſe, I Havefound an AttraQtive and 2H 
mane GreatneB, the generous Sincerity:.of 
the Man of 'Honour, an wdwiththeGrace 
and Complaifance of the Courtier;.-and” 2 
 Ifportment Noble without Pride, and Mgs 
rho ithout Deſcending. Nature has made 
me ſomething averſe from making nn 
Fortune: But I am proud to attendiupe 
ral Greatneſs ; and to-wait upon you, 
firſt you encouraged me, has been at onee 
ny Duty and my Ambition. 


The Permifhion which yougaveme to ap; 
\ſo I proach you, was ſo great an Tncitementte 
me; that I believe it naght have brc 
to write well, if T had not a veryquit} 
orcſolve to mh it NO MOTE: You.had 
id the honour - ſee you, "and rhagi 


eavir url. For Vas 
nity i8%a ny ir 4 to Poets than 
rele andeven Want deprefles the Spi- 
is thai oughtrof being ſurpaſſed; 
hile Mr, \Montague lung, he ſung 
- We admir'd indeed our Conquering 
narch, but weadmir'd-in Silence. We 
Ver'd the Greatneſs of-your Genius,-and 
gle Red our'T: ents. Indeed the Strength 
nd Sweetr | Voice was fit tocharm 
us alone; and me; who followed,--were only 
fitfor the Chorus.-: But you have teft a Pro- 
fc which you have madeyour own, to 
the Adminiftration, of thoſe who are under 
you; andare goney on in your viRtorious Pro- 
gre to the Acquifitionofnew Glory. From 
which Tam ſenſible that Tdetra& by derain- 
ing you : For your. 
Encomiums, and the loud Conſent of the 
Nation-your beſt Panegyrick. ' It was agh 
Dr IDLE. 
pic of Weſimn intnc e 
.madeto ſo to ſerve as their Member | in the 
- preſent Parliament, at a time when I 
were» Caballing all-over the eget 
| rater were depmwving Peaſants 
bttle- Dn, in order to obtain their Voi- 
;3/Mr. Montggae's Merit, while he was 
it, follicited for him ſo importunate! 
Fit, prevail d upon a number of c nn 
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rable Inhabitants of the 


ie Politer Parts of the 
Town, to come and make it their humble 
| Requeſt to you, 'ro-Honour them by Repre- 
ſenting them, which puts mein/mind of x. 
Saying of De la Bruiere,' Thu the People ave 
then at their height of Happineſs, when-theis 
Kzne makes Choice for his Confidents, andfor 
tis Miniſters,” 'of rhe very" ſame Perſous thitt 
the People would have choſen; if the C hoice Wud 
iren in their Power, © This, at preſent, Sou 
wn Caſe; for'doubtleſs the fame" People; 
who, without any Brigue or the leaſt:Core 
rption, came voluntarily toentreat ow to 
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der | {Fer them to place you the Great To! 

10- | cilof the Kingdom, would, if the Choice 
om Þ had been in their power, have plac'd you in 
m- J the Privy-Council; and they who frankly 
eſt to truſt you withithe Diſpoſal of the 
the | WMony which is in their Houſes, would have 
lo. | uſted you, had it been in their power, with 
*0- ' the Intendency of that in the Treaſury, So 
0 that the Peoples Proffex to Chuſe you, ſeems 


tome to bea loud Approbationof the Choice, 
which the King had made. before of you, 


@ 
= 


nd } andof your Miniſtration upon that Choice. 
ar Þ ButI injure the Publick while I detain you; 
or} } Yet give me leave to end with my zealous 
= { 'Wiſhes for you, that the Happineſs may 
J: | [be multiplied on you, which you fo nobly 
| Fekrocommunicate, that youmay encreale 
- T} in 


3% » 


4 WOES 
Lens IEG 
+ : 


"ER OENnY we © 3 a : 
ES ATE - HE. _— ER 294. "x NS KD ECT i TEIN = OE ©, 
Mid - in 2... : a as —_» - I 
[- 5 » Fe. 5 2a; I : bt 
"E ; 0 We No 
& 4 os j 
LY 


"ba "W r þ = 
Z om * + "a; be 5 
- ny $7 #7 
4 q ' 5 CILECIASL 
"OO" 
6 


in Riches and Horiours faſter than you ad- 
vancein Years, till youarriveatthat Height 


of Pr rity which may be anſwerable to 

Ir bh Deſert, and ef Fortune may be 
Fic h9-pour down her Gifts upon you, in I 
Emulation of Art ;and Nature : Yet Envy 
afterall ſhall be forced to declare, that Mr, f| 1; 
Montag«e ſprung from an Hluſtrious Stock, | 
and loaded with Pleaty and Honours, is yet 
Nobler* by Deſert, than he is by Deſcent, 
and Greater by. Virtue than he is by For- 


T am, Sir, 


Tour mo#t hamble 
and mo#t obedient Serviht A, 


© 
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TO THE. . 


READER 


* Once reſolved to have along Preface before this little 
Book ;, but the Impreſſion has been ſo long retard. 
ed by the Fault choſe who bed the Caredf & that T 
have now neither Time nor oo gent oft execute what 7 
mended. I ſhall therefore only wine ;0M8 
Account of what 1 proyoſea to = cud more at 
large : T deſigned, in the firft ay Oe ſaid 
famerhing of the Nature and of the End of 'n Letter, 
awd thought to have prov'd that the Invention of it Was 
w ſupply Converſation, and not 10 imitate it, for 'that 
mthing but the Dialogue was c apable of doing that ; 
fom whence I bad drawn this Conlclefin Ther the 
of a Letter was neither 20 come quite up'to that 
bb er ſation, Foot way fm Darker phe 
Jance from it, After T determined to ſhew,, That 
al Converſation-is not f; familiar; s that it'may be Ce- 
remonixe, that it may.be Grave, "nay, that it may be 
—x— ® oth Tragc edy nm# be allow'd tobe our of 
rave That fe Sublime were 4 and uncon- 
wad, it might as conſiſtent with the E 
| as it was with the *Ditattique';, that Vein 
had 2dmirabl joyr?d it with one of them and Lo 
nus with fos' After this, I reſole/d to have"Ja 
ſomething of thoſe who hue mo#t ſucteeded in fare 
anongit the Ancients and-Moderns,andto have treat- 
'&d of their Excellencies and their Defefts : T_ 
more particularly of Cicero avdPliny 
Ancients, and among} the Moderns of bes 
Voiturez #0 have ſhewnthar Cicero is roo ſimple, and 
”00 ”Y, and thas Pliny rwo-affefted, _ 


£ " ( » Gt * 2 1 > 
x Was; * = * 4 Ie I 
4% "$ ; a: 


ned ; that . one of then has too much of Art in hin 
and that both of them have toatittle of Nature, That 


the - Elevation af Balzac was frequeritly forced, and 
feed ; that his Thoughts were often 4. 


bis Sublime 
-bove his Stubje&, and his Expreſſion almo#t alway: a. 
bove bis Thoughts ; and that whatſoever his Subjeft; 
were, his Style was ſeldom alter'd :. That Voiture was 
'eafie and unconſtraind, and natural when he was moſt 
exalted ; ;that he. feldom endeavoured to be witty at the 
Expence of. right-Reaſon : but that,, as his Thoughts 
were for. the moFF part true and, zzu$t, bis Expreſſion 
Was Jo defettive, and that bis Style was t00 little di. 
verſiſyed. _ That. for my own part, as I came infunte- 
ly ſtort of. the extraordinary Qualities of theſe great 
Men, I thought my ſelf obliged to endeavour the ra- 
ther to avoid thein Faults ;, andthat conſequently I had 
taken all the care that { conld,' not to think out of Ny- 
ture and good Sence,” and neither to force nor neghtlt 
.my_ Expreſſions; and that 1 had always taken careto 
ſuit my Style to my -Subjett, \whether it was Familiar 
or: Sublime, - or Didattique , and-that I bad more or 
leſs varied it in every Letter, All this and mare Ie- 
ſigned to have ſaid at large,” which T have only hinted 


z0w in a Hurry. I bave nothing to add, but 10 de- 
ſire the Reader to excuſe my bai Performance, upon 
' the account of my good -Endeavonr, and for ſtriving to 
' do well in a manner of Writing, which 55 at all time: 
;wſeful, and at this time neceſſary.;" a manner in which 
the Engliſh would ſurpaſs both the Ancients and Me- 
derns, if they would but cultruate it, for the very ſame 
\ Reaſon that they bave [urpaſſed them in Comedy. But 
 wacthinks, ' 1 bave'a Title to the Reader's Favour, for 
\ 1 have more than made Amends for the Defects of 
my own Letters, by entertaining him with thoſe hy 
"Friends, 


A 


Collection of Letters. 


pa 


Written by ſeveral Eminent Hands, 


DE —— 


To Walter Moyle, Eſq; 
Dear Str, 


that upon the Ceſſation of Oracles, 
lamentable Cries were heard in the 
Air, proclaiming along the Coaſts the Death 
of the Great Pay: And have not you upon 
this Dearth of good Sence, and this Ceſſation 
of Wit! tell me truly ; have not you heard 
Theſe Sounds «pon the Corniſh Shoxe, 
The Sage, Will. Ut-— s no more? 
Gone is the Univerſal Lord of W 1 T! He 
to whom all the Wits paid Homage ; For 
whom his Subje&ts ſet a Tax upon Words, - 
and laid exorbitant Cuſtoms on Thoughts : = 
He's dead; alas, he's dead ! 
Dead, I mean, Sir, in a legal Capacity ; 
that is, Qutlaw*d and gone into the Fryars; 
Aa ro 


| , 4 O U know a grave Fellow aſſures us, 


to gointo which,is once more to Outlaw him. 
 falt:” He has done it, Sir, and ill Fortune has 
brought him'to be a Felo de ſe that way, 
For ſince the Law thought it. but juſt to put 
Will out of its Proteftion, Will thought it 
but prudent to put himſelf out of its Pow- 
'er.” "And ſince the Law could uſe him with 
1o.much Contempt, as to declare to all the 
World thatit does not care tor Will. Ur—; 
Will, who is.extreamly ſtout in Adverlity, 
has declar?d, by his Abbas That he does 
not care for the Law. Vire tells us 1n his 
Sixth Book, that the Souls in Hell were bu- 
-fied about the ſame things in which they 
were employed upon Earth ; even ſo does 
Sage Will uſe the ſame Nutmeg-grater, 
and the ſame Tea-pot in the Fryars, that 
he handkd before in Bowſtreer. Thus has 
heleft the Wits, without any Sorrow, tho? 
he loves them , and without taking any 
Leave of them. For Wil thinks they can- 
not be long from him ; and he ſays, he ex- 
peQts that in a very little time his Old Com- 
pany ſhould be conftant at his New Houle. 
And doit not thou think that they too have 
reaſon to expe& the very ſame thing? For 
as the Death of any Man ought to put 
all his Friends in mind, that he went before 
but to lead them the way ; fo WiYVs De- 


parture from this miſerable Life, this lewd 
Covent- 
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Covent-garden Life, and his Ferrying from. - 
Somerſet-ſtairs- to the infernal Shore of Alſa- - 
tis, ſhould be a Memento to the reſt of the / 
Wits, that he is but gone whither they all 
muſt follow. | 

To leave off Poetical Similies, this Body 
Politick 1s 1n a curſed Condition ; and can- 
not keep long together without a Head. 
The Members are at preſent in a grave 
Debate how to get one. To Morrow the 
Whole Houſe will reſolve it ſelf into a 
grand Committee, to conſult about Ways 
2nd Means of making Provifſion for the 
Common Neceſlities. Soine talk of an Ex- 
cile upon May-dew, and Rasberry-brandy : 
That there will be a Poll, is ſtrongly aſffert- 
ed, in which every Man is to pay accord- 
ing to his reſpective Condition. To Mor- 
row it will be known to how much each 
Man's Quote amounts. As for Example: 
How much a Poet is to pay, how much a 
Wit, how much a Politician, and how 
much a Critick. A Critick, did I fay? I 
beg your Pardon : -They have voted Ve- 
mine Contradicente, that they will Ceſs no 
Critick till Mr, Moyle returns. 

I have given them my Sentiments upon 
the forementioned Poll, which were; That 
it was ſomething hard to make a Man pay 
tor being calld, Wit, Poet, or Critick ; 
Aa 2 That 


4 Letters on ſeveral Occaſions. 
That they ſaw by'Experience lately in the 
| State, that poor Dogs grumbled to pay for 
their Titles. | How then could they think 
that People would be contented to be tax'd 
for their Nick-names? That in ſerling this 
Tax they were to take a quite contrary 
Method, to that which was taken upon 
ſetling a Tax in the State. That in the 
State, ſometimes a Man paid for what he 
really had; As for Example, whena Coun- 
* *Squire paid for his Land or his Money ; 

d ſometimes for what he really had not, 
as when a Cit that is twice dub'd, Knight 
by, the King, and Cuckold by his Wife, 
pays for his Honour, and for his Children. 
The Firſt of which 1s but as it were hs, 
for it is really the King's; and the Second 
of which are but as it were his, for they 
are really the Courtier's who help'd him to 
Iis Title. In the State too a Man.is made 
to pay for ſomething which he does, or 
for ſomething which he does not. As a 
Facobite pays ſo much for Swearing when 

e's Drunk, and ſo much more for not 
Swearing when he's Sober. But that in 
our Caſe, if we would be exaQly Juſt, we 
ihould make People pay neither for what 
they have, nor for what they have not; 
nor for what they do, nor for what they 
do not ; But ſhould oblige them to pay 
only 


only for pretending to have what they re» 
ally have not, or for offering. to do, what 
they are utterly incapable of doing, That 
thus the Tax would certainly fall upon the 
moſt ſolvent Parr of the Body. For how 
nidiculous would it be to Tax a Maa for 
having Poetry and Wit, when they are al- 
moſt always figns, that he has not a Far- 
thing to pay ? On the other fide, how ab» 
ſurd would 1t be to tax him for a bare Want 
of thoſe Qualities? ſince when a Man is 
Dull without Pretending, ?tis ten to one 
but he is Poor, for Riches make Men vain, 
and Vanity makes them affeAed. ' But he 
who is not much at his eaſe, is hardly at 
leifure for AﬀeQation; and I have often 
ſeen, that when Vanity has thrown a Fop 
out of Nature, Neceſlity has brought him 
back again : But a rich Rogue will be ſure 
to be always Pretending. Fortune takes 
pleaſure in making thoſe Vain, whom Na- 
ture betore made Impotent, and both of 
them often conſpire to finiſh a Coxcomb, 
Thus I would have none pay, but they 
who put Gravity upon us for Wiſdom, 
Viſions for Foliticks, and Quibbles for Wit ; 
and I would have no Man at any Expence 
for being callda Poet, a Wit, or a Critick, 
unleſs it be by himſelf. It would be _— 
hard to lay a Tax upon any one, for his Ill 
Aa} For- 


Fo 6 Tetterson ſeveralOccaſims, 
| Fortune, or for his Ill Nature, fince they 
are things of which no Man is Maſter, 
But what? A Sot cannot help his Vanity, 


Agreed: But then it makes him ſo much 
| happier than he deſerves to be, that he may 
well be contented to pay for it. 

I am your mot humble Servant, 


Joan DENNis, 


To Mr. Wycherley, at Cleve, near Shrews- 
bury. 


Ser, 


Hile.I venture to write theſe Lines 
to you, I take it to be my Intereſt 
not to confider you, as I hitherto always 


have done, and as for the future I always . 


ſhall, viz. As Mr. Wycherley, as the great- 
eſt Comick-wit that ever Ezz/and bred, as 
a Man ſent purpoſely into the World, to 
Charm the Ears of the wittieſt Men, and 
to raviſh the Hearts of the moſt beautiful 
Women : No, Sir, that in writing to you 
E may aſſume ſome Spirit, I ſhall at pre- 
ſent only conſider you as the humble Her- 
mit at C/wve; Humble even in the full 
"Poſſeffion of all thoſe extraordinary Qual 
: ties, 
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ties, the knowledge of which has. made mey 
Proud. I. muſt confeſs, that. I have no 
great Opinion of that which Men gencralÞy 
call Humility. Humility in moſt Men 1s 
want of Heat ; *tis Phlegm, *tis Impotence, 
'tis a wretched Neceſlity, of which they 
who lie under it, vainly endeavour to make 
2a Virtue. But ina Man of Mr. Wycherley's 
Make, *tis Choice, *tis Force of Mind, tis 
2 good, *tis a generous Condeſcenſion, 
And what Force of Mind 1s there not re- 
quiſite to bend back a Soul by perpetual 
Refletion , which would be always ri- 
ſing, and eternally aſpiring by virtue of its 
in-born Fire ? Yet yours, notwithſtanding 
all its Power, cannot wholly depreſs its 
elf, nor deſcend inevery part of it. At the 
time that your Will vouchſafes to ſtoop, 
your Underſtanding ſoars ; your Writings 
areas bold as your Converſation is modeſt, 
(though thoſe are bold, as this 1s modeſt 
with Judgment) and he who would do 
you Juſtice, muſt needs confeſs, that you 
area very ambitious Writer, though a very 
humble Man. Yet your very Ambition 


has oblig'd Mankind : It has exalted Hyu- 
mane Nature, in raiſing your own by its 
moſt noble Efforts; and rhat without boaſt- 
ing Preheminence. And ſurely it muſt be 
for this very reaſon that we feel a ſecret 

Aa 4 


Pride, 


which you have made. Thus I cannot fay 


what ,you are- without Vanity, for never 


was Man exempt from it; but I can fay, 
that you have made uſe even of Vanity to 
humble you by way of RefleQtion, and that 
you have avoided that dangerous Effet 
of it, 'Vain-glory, the Rock upon which 
ſeveral great Wits before you- have been 
ſeen to ſplit. For you have always wiſe- 
ly conſidered, that Vain-glory in the Vul- 
gar may be. ſupportable, nay may be di- 
verting ; but that in great Men it muſt be 
intollerable. That whereas in the Firſt 
*tis want of Diſcernment, *tis Folly, *tis the 
Extravagance and Blindneſs of Self-love; 
1n the Laſt,-*tis Crime, *tis Malice, *tis a 
ſecret and proud Deſign to Mortifie and 
Inſult over the reſt of Men, over whom 
they have ſo much advantage ; That it is 


for this wy reaſon, that we ſo deeply 
O 


reſent and fo ſeverely revenge the mortal 
Afﬀronts we receive from it. Great Wits 
were by Heaven predeſtin'd to Rule, to 
rule the Minds of others, the nobleſt Em- 
pire; but when they grow outwardly 
Vain they grow Tyrants, and then their 
M: aback SubjeQts rebel, ,and then they 
deſpoſe thoſe Kings as Uſurpers, whom 
before they obey'd as their lawful Mo- 
narchs. 


Pride, when we' but read the Diſcoveries 
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narchs. But a moderate, a good, and a 
gracious Prince, like you, commands their 
Hearts as well as 'their Underſtandings, 
and under one whom they love-ſo well, 
they grow as proud, as they are pleas'd to 
obey. Our violent Inclinations make us 
belong to you, and therefore ?ris the Inte- 
reſt even of our Pride, that you ſhould 
long continue in the Place which your ex- 
traordinary Deſert has attain'd. Did we 
nothing but eſteem you as much as we do, 
we ſhould certainly envy you; .it we did 
not hate you; for bare Eſteem 1s always 
tord upon us, whereas Inclination is much 
more voluntary : Beſides, as a judicious 
French Man obſerves, Eſteem is foreign, 
and comes from abroad, and is therefore 
received with Grumbling ; but Inclination 
is our own, and born in our Breaſts, and 
is therefore Careſsd and Cheriſld. I 
might add, That upon this account, it is 
hard to wiſh well to thoſe whom we ver 
much eſteem, if they have not likewits 
the Skill co make themſelves be belov'd ; 
becauſe barely to eſteem depreſles the Spi- 
rits, as much as to love very much exalts 
them ; it brings the Soul gh ſanguid 'Tem- 
per, and gives it at on horrid Views 
of another's Excellencies, and of its own 
Infirmities; but AﬀeQion gives it Agitation 
and 
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and Warmth; and in the View of a Friend's 
Deſert, it takes too. much .Pleaſure, and 
too much Pride to conſider its own Defe&s. 
"Tis true, that you are eſteemed at this 
high: Rate, you owe to your Wit and your 
Penetration ; but that you are eſteem'd 
without Envy, that you are with Joy and 
Gladneſs eſteem'd, you owe to this, that 
while the force of your Fancy and Judg. 
ment makes all the World admire you, you 
remain yourſelf unmov'd by it'; that while 
your Excellence fills all Mouths bur yours, 
you alone appear to be unacquainted with 
x, Thus while by the Merit of your ex- 
traordinary Qualities, you are known to 
ſurpaſs all others, it plainly appears that 
you have beyond all this a Greatneſs of 
Soul, from whence you look down on youn 
own Merit. An infallible Sign that the 
Talants which we admire in you are no 
Itluſions, but real things, things that were 
born with you, and have been improv'd 
by you, and which you have not acquir'd: 
| For Men are found to be Vainer, upon the 
account of thoſe Qualities which they fond- 
ly believe they have, than of thoſe which 
they really haygy; and Hereditary Great- 
neſs gives Mee to be humble, where- 
as Preferment occaſions Pride. None but 


ſuch real Greatneſs. ag"yours can capacitate 
a 
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a Man to be truly humble ; for the” Soul, 
which by Nature. is not ſeated high, can 
hardly be faid to deſcend. If Þ have in- 
ſiſted too long on this ſhining SubjeQ, a 
Subject which is ſo conſpicuous in you; if 
you look upon this tedious Letter, as one 
of thoſe various Perſecutions which every 
eminent Virtue provokes; I deſire you to 
conſider, that I have ſo many Obligations 
to this very Humility, that 1 look*d upon 
my felf as oblig'd by Gratitude to ſay as 
much as I have done. For to what I owe 
the Happineſs which I have fre;uently re- 
ceived in your Converſation; to that T- 
owe the preſent SatisfaQion which your 
Permiſſion to write to you gives me z and 
to that I am indebted for the Hopes of ycur 
Anſwers; when I havereceived them I ſhall 
then believe what you were pleas'd to tell 
me when I ſaw you laſt, that youare much 
more Humble in the clear Air on your 
Mountain at Cleve, than when you are in 
Fog and ſulphurous Smoke in Bow-ſtreer. 
But at the ſame time, the SatisfaQtion of 
thinking that Diſtance does not make you 
forget me, will render him very Proud, 
who is at preſent, 


- 
Sir, your very humble Servant, 


Joan Denxis, 
Mr. 


My. Wycherley's Anſwer to My, Dennis. 


Dear Sir, 


Ou have found a way to make me 
fatisfyed with my Abſence from'Loy. 

aon; nay, whatis more, with the Diſtance 
which is now betwixt you and me. That 
indeed uſes to leſſen Friendſhip, but gives 
me the greater Mark of yours by your kind 
Letter which I had miſs'd if I had been 
nearer to you : So that I, who receive no 
Rents here, yet muſt own if I did, I cou'd 
not receive greater SatisfaQtion than T had 
from yours, worth even a Letter of Ex. 
change, or Letters Pattents ; For I value 
your Friendſhip more than Money, and 
am prouder of your Approbation than I 
ſhould be of Titles: For the having the 
ood Opinion of one who knows Mankind 
o well, argues ſome Merit in me, upon 
which every Man ought to conſider himſelf 
more, than upon the Goods of Fortune. 
I had rather be thought your Friend in 
proof of my Judgment and good Senſe, than 
2 Friend tro the Muſes; and had rather 
have you than them thought mine. If I 
am as'you ſay, at once Proud and Humble, 
*ris fince T have known I have had the Ho- 
nour to pleaſe you ; tho? your Praiſe _— 
UM- 
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humbles than makes me (tho? a damn'd 
Poet) more Vain. for it is1o great, that it 
rather ſeems the Railery of a witty Man, 
than the Sincerity of a Friend; and rather 
proves the Copiouſneſs of your own In- 
yention, than juſtifies the Fertility of mine. 
Bur I fear I am forfeiting the CharaQer of 
the Plain-dealer with you; and ſeem like 
vain Women or vainer Men, to refuſe 
Praiſe, but to get more ; and ſo by return- 
ing your Compliments, ſhew my ſelf grate- 
ful out of Intereſt, as Knaves are punQual 
in ſome Payments, but to augment their 
Credit. And for your Praiſe of my Hu- 
mility, (the only Mark of my Knowledge, 
fince it is a Mark of my knowing my ſelf,) 
you have prais'd that to its Deſtruction, 
and have given me ſo much, you have left 
me none. like thoſe Admirers who praiſe 
2 young Maid's Modeſty till they deprive 
her of 1t. Bur let me tell you, *tis not to 
my Humility that you owe my Friendſhip, 
but to my Ambition, fince I can have no 
oreater than to be eſteem'd by you, and 
the World, your Friend, and to be known 
to all Mankind for, 


Dear Sir, your humble Servant, 


W. WyCHERLEY. 
PosrT- 
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POSTSCRIPT, 


My Dear. Friend, , 
I Have no way to ſhew my Love to you 

in my Abſence, but by my Jealouſie: 
T would not baye my Rivals in your Friend. 
ſhip the C—-+5, the D—s, the W-—;, 
and the reſt of your Tavern-friends enjoy 
your Converſation while I cannot : Tho), 
I confeſs, ?ris to their Intereſt to make you 
dumb with-Wine, that they may be heard 
in your Company ; tho? it were more the 
Demonſtration of their Wit to hear you, 
than ro be heard by you. For my own 
part, I am ambitious. of your Company 
alone in ſome Solirude, where you and 1 
might be all one. For I am ſure if Ican 
pretend to any Sence, I can have no In- 
ſtruction or Satisfattion of Life, better than 
your Example and your Society. 

My Service pray, to all my Friends; 
that is; to a} yours whom I know : and be 
charitable (as often as you can) to the Ab- 
ſent; which you good Wits ſeldom are; I 
mean be charitable with your Letters to 


Tour hamble Servant. 


PosT- 
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PosSTSCRIPT. 


PRay let me have more of your Letters, 
tho? they would rally me with Compli- 
ments undeſerv*d as your laſt has done ; for 
like a Country Eſquire, I am in love with 
a Town Wit's Converſation, tho? it be but 
at a Diſtance that I am forced to have it, 
and tho? it abuſes me while I enjoy 1t. 


To Mr. Wycherley. 


Dear Sir, 
OT long after I writ my laſt to you, 

I was hurried up to Town by a kind 

of a Cholick, which was ended in a De- 
ſtruction upon one of my Feet. You know, 
Sir, a DefluQtion is a general name which 
ſome pleaſant French Men havesgiven an 
Infant Gout, too young to be yet baptiz'd. 
But tho? the Diſtemper rag'd in each Hand, 
Iwould in ſpighr of it, anſwer your admj- 
rable Letter, a Letter which I had certain- 
ly known to be yours, tho? it had been 
ſent me without a Name, nay and tran- 
{crib'd by a Chancery-Clerk in his owg 


hideous manner of Copying. But I mult 
con- 


confeſs I was ſurpriz'd to hear you ſay in it, 


that you took the Sincerity ofa Man who 


ſo much eſteems you for Railery, yet tho' 
you declare it, you can never beheve it. 7 
am willing to believe you exceeding hum- 


ble; but you can never be humble to that | 


degree, unleſs your Mind, which reſembles 
your Eye, in its Clearnels, its Livelineſs, and 
1n its piercing Views, ſhould be alſo like 
it in this, that plainly diſcerning all things 
elſe, it wants a fight of it ſelf; but in this 
it does not reſemble it : For it beholds it ſelf 
by RefleCtions, and like a lovely Maid at 
her Glaſs, is charm'd with the ſight of its 
own Beauty, This is a ſight in which you 
take Pride as well as Patire; but yoursI 
muſt confeſs is a guiltleſs Pride, it being 
nothing but. firſt Motion, which 1t 1s im- 
poſſible for Man to avoid. You have both 
the Force to ſubdue it immediately, and 
the Art and Goodneſs to conceal it from us. 
Thar it plainly appears from what I have 
faid, that you do not believe I had any 
deſign to rally you. I am confident that 
through. all my Letter there appears an 
Air of Sincerity. But that is a Virtue which 
has been ſo long and fo peculiarly y_ 
that you may. perhaps be jealous of 1t 10 
your Friends, and diſclaim ſome Virtues 
which they commend in you only to Mo- 

| | nopolize 
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nopolize thar. You had given me, at leaſt 


an occaſion to think ſo, if the Railery in 
yours had not been ſo very apparent, that 
even I had Eyes to diſcern that you have 
been to blame in it, tho* I am doubly 


| blinded with Love of you and my ſelf. Yer 


if you writ it with a _— to Mortifie me, 
aflure your ſelf that I ſhall fortifie my Vani- 
ty with that very Artillery with which you 
have begun to attack it, If Mr, Wycherley 
rallies me, it is certain that I have my De- 
fefts ; but it 1s full as certain, that he would 
never condeſcend to abuſe me at ſuch a di- 
ſtance if he wholly deſpis'd me. Thus, Sir, 
you ſee T am as reaſonable with my Friend, 
352 Ruſſian Spouſe is with her Husband, 
and take his very Railery for a Mark of E- 
ſeem, as ſhe does a Beating for a Proof of 
AﬀeCtion. The very worlſt of your Qualt- 
ties gain our Afﬀections : Even your Jealou- 
le is very obliging, which it could never 
be unleſs - it were very groundleſs. But 
ſince your very Suſpicion is obliging, what 
influence muſt your Kindneſs have on our 
Souls ? The Wiſh that T were with you in 
lme Retirement, is engaging to that de- 

ce, that I almoſt repent that I ſo eagerly 
defir'd your Converſation before, For if 
it were poſſible T would augment that De- 
lire as a grateful Ow to yours. To be 


with 


with you in Solitude would make me per. 
fettly happy. Tho? it were in the 0rcades, 
I would not wiſh my ſelf remov'd to a 
happier Climate; no, not even to that ks, 
contain'd my abſent Mitreſs ; all that I 
could do for her on that occaſion, would be 
to wiſh her with me. In that Retirement 
what ſhould I not enjoy ? Where I ſhould 
be admirably inſtructed without Trouble, 
and infinitely delighted without Vice,where 
I ſhould be glorious at once with Envy and 
Quiet. For what could be more glorious, 
than to be the Companion of your Retreat! 
My very Ambition inſtructs me to love 
ſuch Solitude. 'Tho”, properly ſpeaking, 
there can be no Solitude where you reſide: 
Immortal Company till attends you, and 
the Virtues, the Graces, and the Charm- 
ing Nine, who love the Groves, and are 
fond of you, follow you to remoteſt Retire- 
ments. The Comick Muſe is more particu- 
larly yours ; and it is your peculiar Prailc 
to allure the moſt Raviſhing of all the Siſters 
after you into Retirement : 'To make that 
Goddeſs forſake the Crowd with you, who 
loves it moſt of the Nine : You have been 
conſtantly her Darling, her beſt Belov'd, 
Thus in Retirement with her and you, 1 
ſhould have the Converſation of Mankind 
I ſhould enjoy it with all its Abnangey 
with- 


18 Letters on ſeveralOccaſrons. = 


Letters on ſeveral Occaſions. 19 


without. its leaſt Inconveniencies. In the 
Philoſophy of your Ations and Words, I 
ſhould ſee the Wyre, the Good, 'and the 


truly Great ; in your Obſervations, and in 


your Railery, the Men of Sence, and the 
Men-of Wit ; and in your Satyr, feverely 
pleaſant, the Fools.and Raſcals expos'd by 
it, In the Poſticript to my laſt, I made 
an Apology tor uſurping a Style fo foreign 
from this way of Writing. I have once 
more run into the ſame Fault in this, but 
the very Thought of Mr. Wycherley ſpreads 
a generous Warmth thro? me, and raiſes 
my Soul to Rapture. And when a Man 
writes, his Soul and his Style of neceflity 
nſe together. In my next I have ſome- 


. thing with which T muſt trouble you, that 


will require another manner of Writing. 
T am, &c, 


_— = So. 


To Mr, Wychetley. 


Dear Sir, 


Have been very ill ever {ance I took my 
Leave of you, ſo that I parted 1n one 
ight from all that I value moſt, that is, 
from my Health and you. However, Na- 
ture was kind in not failing to ſupply me 
Bb 2 with 
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with Vigour, till Fortune had depriv*'d me 
of your Converſation, and I was got a- 
monegft People with whom I ſmall occaſion 
for Vigour. Yet even here in ſpight of 
Sickneſs and Abſence IT have made a ſhift 
to Converſe with you: For I thought that 
your Works were the only things that could 
make me full Amends for the Loſs of your 
Company : By them you have been able 
to give me Joy even 1n the mid{t of my 
Pain. For, the Country Wife, and the Plain 
Dealer are Stores of Delight , which you 
havelaid up'by a noble Charity, to ſupply 
the Poor in Spirit.thro? all Poſterity. $0 
that I believe that to be one of the Reaſons 
of Fortunes Pique to you, that you have 
put it out of her Power for the time to come, 
to proſecute her Quarrel to Men of Sence 
eftectually : for by having recourſe to you 
in your Works,they are ſure ro become more 
happy than Fools, even at the time when 
they are leſs ſucceſsful. But I can hold up 
my Head no longer at preſent, as ſoon as 
am better you may expect a longer Letter 


trom me. 
I am yours, &c. 


Mp, 


2 _ 
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My. Wycherley to Mr. Dennis. 
Dear Sir, Sd 


Have received yours of the 2oth of No- 
ember, and am glad to find by it, that 


however your Friends are Loſers by your 


Abſence from the Town, you are a Gainer 
by it ; of your Health, which every one 
- have left behind you, (but Cþ-—) may 
thought a Friend to: and the more each 
Man is your Friend, the more he is fatisfy*d 
with pour Abſence, which tho? it makes us 
il for want of you, makes you well for want 
of us: your taking no Leave of me (which 
you would excuſe) I take to be one of the 
_ Kindnefles you ever {hew*d me; 
or I could no more lee a Departing Friend 
from the Town, than a Departing Friend 
from this Life ; and ſure *cis as much Kind- 
neſs and good Breeding to ſteal from our 
Friends Society unknown to %em, (when 
we muſt leave *em to their 'Trouble) as it 
15 toſteal out of a Room,after a ceremonious 
Viſit, ro prevent Trouble to him, whom 
we would Oblige and ReſpeQt ; ſorhar your 
laſt Fault (as you call it) 1s like the reſt of 
your Faults, rather an Obligation than an 
Offence ; tho? the greateſt Injury indeed you 
can do your Friends, is to leave 'em againſt 
Bb 3 their 


v6 a 


their Will, which you muſt needs do. You 
tell me you converſe with' me in my Wri. 
tings, I muſt confeſs then you ſuffer a great 


deal for me in my Abſence, which '(tho'I 


would have you love me); I would not have 
you do; but for your truer Diverlion, pray 
change my Coantry Wife ior a better of your 
own in-the Country, and exerciſe your own 
Plain Dealing there, then you will make 
yaur Country *Squire better Company, and 


your Parſon more ſincere in your Company 


than his Pulpit, or in his Cups : But when 
you talk of Store of Delights you find in my 
Plain Dealer, you ceaſe to be one ; and when 
you commend my Country Wife, you never 
were more a Courtier ; and I doubt not bur 
you will like your next Neighbour's Coun, 
try Wife better than you do mine, that you 
may paſs your time, better than _ can 
do with my Country Wife; and like her 
Innocence more than her Wit, ſince Inno- 
cence is the better Bawd to Love ; but en+ 
joy my Wite and welcome in my Abſence, 
I ſhall take it as civilly as a City Cuckold : 
I was forry to find by you that your Head 
ak*d whilſt you writ me your Letter ; ſince 
I fear *twas from Reading my Works (as 
you call them) not from your own Wri- 
ting, which never gave you Pain, tho! it 
would to others to Imitate it. I've given 
your 
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your Service to your Friends at the Roſe, 
who, ſince your Abſence, own they ought 
not to go for the Witty Club ; nor 15 Wi/Ps 
the Wits Coftee-houſe any more, ſince you 
left it, whoſe Society, for want of yours, is 
grown as Melancholy, that is, as dull as 
when you left them a Nights, to their own 
Mother-wit, their Puns, Coupkets, or Quib- 
bles ; therefore expect not a _ Letter 
from any of them, no more than from me, 


 Bgfince they, nor I have converſed with you 


theſe three Weeks. I haveno News worth 
ſending you, but my next ſhall bring you. 
what we have. In the mean time let me 
tell you (what TI hope is no News to you) 
that your Abſence is more tedious to me, 
than a Quibbler*'s Company to you; fo that 
I being {ſick Yeſterday, as I thought with- 
out any Cauſe, refleched you were forty or 
fifty Miles off, and then found the Reaſon 
of my Indiſpoſition, for I cannot be well ſo 
far from you, who am, 
My Dear Mr. Dennis, 
Your obliged humble Servant, 


W. WYCHERLEY, 


PoSTSCRIPT. 


PRay pardon me that I have not ſooner 
anſwerd your Letter, for I have been 
Bb 4 


very 


% 


very buſie this laſt Week about Law-affairs, 
that is, very Dull and Idle, tho? very Active, 
Your Friends of the Coffee-houſe and the 
Roſe, whether Drunk or Sober, Good Fel. 
lows, or Good Wits, ſhow at leaſt their 
Sence, by valuing you and yours, and ſend 
you all their Service ; and never are more 


lives ſoberly, CH—g 

goes to bed early ; D* Urfy ſings now like a 
Poet, that.is, without being ask*d : And all 
the Poets, or Wits-at-wills, ſince your depar- 
ture ſpeak well of the Abſent. Bal—— 
fays his ill Looks, proceed rather for want 
of your Company, than for having had 
that of his Miſtreſs; even the Quibblers 
and Politicians, have no double Meaning 
when they ſpeak well of you. 


a ME 


To Mr. Wycherley. 


Dear Sir, 


'S: Hs ſight of your Letter reviv'd'me: 

It appear'd like the Rays of the new 
Sun, to one who has winter'd under the 
Pole, and brought with it Light, wm 
an 
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and Spirit. The Raillery in it was very 0- 
bliging ; for the Luſt of Praiſe is as power- 
ful with Men, as the Itch of Enjoyment is 
with Women ; and it 1s as hard for us to 
think that our Friends ridicule us when 
they commend our Wit, as it 15s for them 
to believe that their Gallants abuſe them 
when they extol their Beauty. Yet gene- 
rally in both Caſes, whatever is ſaid, is ſaid 
for the SatisfaCticon of him that ſpeaks it. 


; But then, as he delights 1n Deceiving, the 


Perſon to whom he ſpeaks 1s deceiv*d with 
Pleaſure, and both Parties are ſatisfied. 
But Mr. Wycherley is to be excepted from 
this general Rule, who commency his 
Friend for his Friend's fake. You never 
are witty to pleaſe your ſelf, to whom 
Wit has ſo long been habitual, that you 
are often hardly mov*d your ſelf when 
you ſay thoſe admirable things with which 
we are tranſported. Not that I am fo far 
betray*d by Vanity, as to take your Com- 
pliments at the Foot of the Letter, or to 
ſuppoſe that you believ*'d all that you faid ; 
but Tam willing, for your ſake, to believe 
that you meant ſomething of it; and that | 
not being without Kindneſs for me, (which 
is only owing to the Sweftneſs of your Na- 
ture, that is, to your Merit, and not to 
mine;) your Reaſon, as the Duke de /a 
Roche. 
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Rochefoucaut ſays, has been bubbled by 
your Aﬀe&tion. And here, Sir, I have 
much the Advantage of you; for when 
I declare that I have the greateſt Opinion 
in the World of you, none will miſtruſt 
my Sincerity , and all will applaud my 
Diſcernment ; but you cannot expreſs your 


Zeal at ſo high a rate for any Friend, but# || ' 


it muſt conſiderably leflen the World's O. 
pinion of your Judgment. But if it is Mr, 
Whjcherley's peculiar Praiſe, never to have 
ſhewn Want of Judgment in any thing, 
unleſs in that only thing in which Errour 
is honourable ; How few are they who are 
capableof Erring at your Rate ! 


 Vellem in amicia fic erraremus, & ifti 
Ervori virtus nomen poſuiſſet honeſtum. 


And how happy 1s the Man who has a 
Friend ſo accompliſhd, that Errour in him 
is Virtue ? Iam thar happy Man, and am 
fo far exalted by my Happineſs, that IT am 
never Jefs*humble, than when I ſubſcribe 
my elf, 


Dear Sir, 
Tour moit hamble 
and faithful Servant. 
Mr. 


UMI 


LIP 


hr. Wycherley”s to Mr. 
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on the Lofs 
of his Miſtreſs. 
Dear Str, 

Have had yours of the 31ſt of March, 


i fo which T ſhould ſooner have returned 
"an Anſwer, had"T not been forced to take 


a little tura out of Town ; but your Let- 


- ter to me, brought me not more Satisfaction 


than your laſt ro Mr. Moyle gave me Dil- 
quiet for you : Since by that I find how 
uneaſte you are. Yet know, my Friend, 
from one ſaffictently experienced in Love- 
diſaſters, that Love 1s often a kind of loſing 
Loadam, in which the Loſer is moſt often 
the Gainer, Tf you have been deprived of 
a Miſtreſs, conſider you have loſt a Wife, 
and tho? you are diſappointed of a ſhort Sa 
tisfaQtion, you have likewiſe eſcaped a te- 
dious Vexation, which Matrimony infalli- 
bly comes to be, one way or another ; ſo that 
your Misfortune 1s an Accident which your 
true Friends ſhould rather felicitate than 
cormuſerate, You- told me in your laſt, 
that you were no more Maſter of your ſelf: 
Then how ſhould T help Rejoycing at the 
Reſtoration of your Liberty ? A Man might 
as reaſonably be ſorry for his Friend's Re- 
covery 


has rather been your DoQtor than your Ene- 
my: And you ſhould not be angry with 
him, if he cures you of your Love-diſtem- 


per, tho? by a Means a little too violent ; 


tor next to his Daughter's Cure of Love, 
his may prove the beſt . Well, pray be nor 
angry, that I can be pleas'd with any thing 
. that can ſo much diſpleaſe you; I own 
my Friendſhip for you, has a little Selfiſh- 
neſs in it, for now &you cannot be ſo happy 
as you wou'd in the Country, I hope you 
will make us as happy as we can be in 
Town, which we ſhall be as ſoon as we 
have your company ; For know, my Friend, 
change of Air after a Love-diſtemper, may 
be as good as *tis after a Fever ; and there- 
fore make haſte to Town, where a great 
many DoQtors have engaged to compleat 
your Cure. Your Friends will do any 
thing to root out the Remains of your 
Paſſion. The Witty Club will grow Grave 
to inſtru you; and the Grave Club will 
grow Gay to delight you; Wh— wil turn 
a Philoſopher; and I will grow a Good- 
Fellow, and venture my own Health, for 


the Recovery of your good Humour ; ” : 
a 
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covery from Madneſs; as for his Recovery 
from Love, (tho? for the time a pleaſant 
Frenzy ;) ſo that, your Miſtreſs's Father, 


wH=nce=www— ek 
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' had rather be ſick in your Company, than 


PunQtillo's. But, alas, I was reſtrain'd by 


for want of it; who am, 
Dear Sir, Tour mo#t unalterable Friend, 
and humble Servant, 


W. WYCHERLEY. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


PRay pardon me for not writing to you 
before, or rather for writing to you 
ſo dully now, which I hope will be m 

beſt Excuſe for my not writing ſooner. All 
your Friends of the Coffee-houſe are well ; 


- and what is no News to you, are, in ſpight 


of your Abſence, your conſtant humble 


"'S&rvants. 


The Anſwer to Mr, Wycherley. 


Dear Sir, 


Have a colourable Excuſe for my Silence, 
for when you went out of Town, you 

ave me the atk of receiving a Letter 
bw you, as ſoon as you arriv'd at Cleve. 
Beſides, ſince that, I have been a Month 
in Northamptonſhire. But the Inclination 
which I have to converſe with Mr. Wycher- 
ley, is too violent to receive any Check from 


to 
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too juſt an Impediment : For ever ſince 
I faw you, TI have been ſorackt by a cruel 
Paſſion, that I have had no Power to do 
any thing but to to Complain. And your 
Portion of Melancholy is not ſo ſmall, that 
ou have need to be troubled with another 
Man's Spleen. I would be ſure to com- 
' municate my Happineſs to my Friend, nay, 
I could be but half happy if I did not com- 
mumicate it. As in Love I never could be 
leas'd to a Height with my own Pleaſure, 
if did not find that it added to that of my 
Miſtreſs. But I ſhould impart my ill Hu- 
mour to my Friend, if I found that it were 
not in his Power to eaſe me, and that it 
were much in his Inclination, with as much 
Regret, as I ſhould acquaint him with his 
own il} Fortune, 1f I wereclearly convinc'd 
that it were not in my Power to aſſiſt him, 
You would not adviſe me to ſtifle this 
Paſſion. You are too well acquainted with 
Love, and me, to do that : You know that 
that would be to perſwade me to a thing 
which you are already ſenſible that I am 
very willing and very unable todo. Ibluſh 
while I ſhow this Weakneſs, but ſure there 
is ſome Force of Mind requir'd to ſhew 
ſome forts of Weakneſs. You remember the 
Maxim of the wiſe Duke : La meme fermete 
qui ſert a Reſiſter al amour Sertauffi queque fois 
4 
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_ kept my Promiſe, but 


a le rendre violent & durable, If that be 
true, T'beſeech you to believe that this ob- 
ſtinate Lover is a conſtant Friend too, and 


unalterably, 
Dear Sir, 


Your mot humble Servant. 


Mr. Wycherley*s Letter to My, —— 


Dear Sir, 


Lately received from you ſo kind, and 

{ſo witty a Reproach for my not writing 

to you, that I can hardly repent me of my - 
Fault, fince it has been the Occaſion of my 
receiving ſo much Satisfaction : But you 
have had a reaſonable Excuſe. for your St- 
lence, ſince you ſay I promigd to write ta 
pu firſt, which is wy true; and I had 
or my Conjecture 

that you could not ſtay ſo long out of Nor- 
thamptonſhire ; nor was I, it ſeems miſtaken 
in-that. But be aſſur'd, dear Sir, I think 
there can be no better End, or Deſign of 
my Writing, than in its procuring me the 
Satisfaction of receiving ſomething of yours; 
eſpecially, ſince I have no other way left 
me now of Converſing with you. But at 


ſeems, you forbear to relieve me out of 


Cha- 


» 
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Charity, ſince you ſay your Trouble was 
ſo great, that you were unwilling to com- 
municate it to me to mine, TI fee your Wit 


can do any thing, make an Omiſſon of a_ 


Kindneſs a greater Obligation; and if you 
complain but to your Miſtreſs, as wittily 
as you do to your Friend, I wonder not at 
her Cruelty, nor that ſhe ſhould take Plea. 
ſure.to hear you Complain fo long. But, 
my Friend, have a care of Complaining to 
her, with ſo much true Sence, leſt it ſhould 
diſparage your true Love ; and indeed, that 
T fear 15 the only Cauſe you are ſuffer'd to 
Complain ſo long, without the Succeſs 
which is due to your Merit, Love, and Wit, 
from one who, you ſay, has her {elf ſo much; 
- / which, with your Pardon, I ſhall hardly be- 
lieve, tho” yoy are her Voucher, if ſhe does 
not do what you wowu'd have her; that is, 
do you and herſelf Reaſon as faſt as ſhe can; 
fince ſhe muſt needs believe you a warm and 
fincere Lover, as much as I believe you a 
zealous and a true Friend. And I amo 
well acquainted with Love and you, that 
I believe no body is able to alter your Love, 
or adviſe your Reaſon; the one being as 
Unalterable as the other Infallible ; and 
you (for ought I know) are the only Man 
who at once can Love and be Wiſe. And 
to the Wiſe, you know, a Word isenough ; 
cipes 
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eſpecially ſince you gave me a Caution a- 
gainſt oppoſing your Pafſion; becauſe it 
would be in vain. If Love be in youas in 
other Men, a violent Paſſion, it is there- 
fore a ſhort Frenzy, and ſhould be curd 
like other Diſtempers of that kind, by your 
Friends humouring it, rather than oppoling 
it, Yet pardon me, if I preſcribe the com- 


mon Remedy of curing one Love with #- 


nother. - But whether y6u will let me be 
your DoQtor or no, I mult at leaſt wiſh you 
well, who am, 


Dear Sir, your mo#t obliged affetticnate 


Friend, and hamble Servant, 


W. WyCHERLEY. 


POSTSCRIPT: 


PRay thank my Friend Mr. W'—-— for 
putting his Surtout of a Letter over 
yours of a finer Stuff, as the Lining of a 
Garment is often finer than the Outſide. 
Pray give all the honeſt Gentlemen of the 
Collee-houſe,of my Acquaintance and yours, 
my humble Service; whom, with you I 
hope to ſee again, within this three Weeks, 

at London, 
Cc Mr. 
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My. Dennis #0 My. Wycherley. 


Dear Sir, th 
A Man who has the Vanity of preten- 


ding to Write, muſt certainly love 
you extremely well, if he does not hate 
= after he has received from you. juch a 
etter as yours : And he mutt undoubredly 
ſhew a great deal of Friendſhip, whcn he 
aſſures you he does not envy you the very 
Lines by which you commend . him. A 
Man had need be very well acquainted 
with the Goodneſs of your Nature, to be 
fatisfied that you do not praiſe with a wick- 
ed Deſign to mortifie. There are few 
Writers ſo humble, whom Mr. Wycherleys 
Commendation would not render vain; 
but then there are few Writers ſo proud, 
whom the Wit that Mr. Wycherley thews 
:n commending them, would not humble, 
Sothat a Man, who did not know you, 
wou'd be apt to believe that whenever you 
write to Fhraiſe, you do but like a Wreſtler 
who lifts People up on purpoſe to throw 
them down, and the higher he raiſes them, 
makes their Fall the greater. Your Com- 
mendation 1s to a modeſt Man, what the 
ſecond Bottle is to a ſober Man ; 1t raiſes 
his Yigour while he 1s ſwallowing it ; _- 
| tne 
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the Wit is as ſure to make the one Melan- 
choly upon mature RefleCtion, as the Wine 
is certain to leave the other Spiritleſs after 
the third Concoction : Bur our Infirmity 
cannot be your Fault; to whom we are 0- 
bligd for you generous Intentions, which 
give you ſuch a peculiar Diſtinction from 
ordinary Men of Wit. Indeed, by a juſt 
and a noble Confidence, which you may 
repoſe in your ſelf, you may always _ 
ſafely commend ; becauſe you may be al- 
ways ſure to ſurpaſs. ?Tis prudent and no- 
ble at once in a Conqueror to extol the Con- 
quered : To praiſe the Excellence which 
he o*ercomes, 1s but to commend himſelf : 
Beſides, it wins the very Heart and Soul 
of him that is overcome, if he has but Vir- 
tue enough to be ſo ſubdued; and makes 
him willing to leave his laſt Retrenchment. 
It would long ſince have had that Effect 
upon me, if the reſt of your good Qualities 
had not prevented it ; which have ſo cloſely 
and ſo entirely tied me to you, that when- 
ever I receive a Letter from you, my Vanity 
is ſure to gain on the one ſide, what it 1s 
certain to loſe on the other : For if I am 
mortified as to my own Wit, I do not fail 
to value my ſelf upon yours. 

I am, RC. 


Cc 2 To 
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To Mr. Wycherley, That a Block-head 
better qualified for Buſineſs than a Man of 
Wit, . 


Dear Str, 


"THE laſt timeIT was atW:{s, T had the 

Mortification to hear,that our Friend 
Mr. — had met with a Diſappointment 
in —; at which, ſome, who were pre- 
ſent, were glad, aftirming, That Succeſs 
would have thrown him out of his Element; 
for that a Man of Wit 1s not qualified for 
Buſineſs ſo well as a Block-head : I have 
fince had ſome "Thoughts concerning that 
matter which here ſend you, and of which 
F delire your Opinion, 

Upon Reflection T have found out the fol- 
lowing Reaſons, why Block-heads are 
rhought to be fitteſt tor Buſineſs, and why 
they really ſucceed in it. 

Firit, As their Brains are a great ea! 
colder, than thoſe are of Men of Wit, they 
mult have bur very ſtrait Imaginations, 
and very barren Inventzons ; trom whence 
it follows that they have but few Thoughts, 
and that a few Objects fill their Capaci- 
MICS. 

Secozaly, Tt is reaſonable enough to be- 
ieFe, that ſince they arc uncajable of many 
Thoughts, 


Thoughts, thoſe few which they have, are 
determin'd by their Neceſſities, their-Appe- 
tites, and their Deſires, to what they call 
their Fortunes and their Eſtabliſhments. 

Thirdly, It is not very hard to cenceive, 
that ſince a Block-head has but a few 
Thoughts, and perhaps bur one all his 
Life-time, which 1s his Intereſt, he ſhould 
have it more perfect, and better digeſted, 
then Men of Wit have the ſame Thought, 
who perhaps havea thouſand every Hour. 

Fearthly, It is eafie tg comprehend, that 
ſince ſuch a one has but a few Thoughts, or 
perhaps but one, which by often revolving 
1n his Mind, he has digeſted, and brought 
to perfeQtion, he ſhould readily paſs from 
Thought to Action. 'For he muſt grow 
weary of Thinking lo often of one and the 
fame thing ; and ſince the Nature of the 
Soul requires Agitation, as ſoon as his little 
Speculation ceaſes, he muſt of neceſſity ac: 
to divert himſelf. 

Fifthly, Tt will be certainly found, that 
asa little Thought often makesa Man active 
in Buſineſs, ſo a little Judgment often makes 
him diligent; for he may well be eager in 
the Purſuit of thoſe things, on which, ſe- 
duced by Paſſion and Vulgar Opinion, he 
ſets an exorbitant Vaiue; and concerning 
whoſe Natures and Incertainty he 1s not 
Cc} very 
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very capable of making ſolid RefleCtions, 


For tho? Prudence may oblige a Man to ſe. 


cure a Competency, yet never was any one 
by right Reaſon induced to ſeek Superflui- 
ries. 

Sixthly, Penury of Thoughts ſuppoſes 
Littleneſs of Soul, which 1s often requiſite 
for the ſucceeding in Buſineſs : For a Block. 
head is ſordid enough to deſcend to Trick 
and Artifice, which in Bulineſs are often 
neceſſary to procure Succeſs; unleſs they 
are more than ſupplied, by a Prudence de- 
Tiv'd from a conſummate Experience , or 
from a great Capacity. | 

Thus have I endeavour'd to give the 
Reaſon, why a Fool ſucceeds better in Bu- 
fineſs than a Man of Wit ; who has a mul- 
titude of Thoughts, and which fly ar the 
nobleſt Obje&ts ; and who finds rhat there 
is ſomething ſo pleaſing, and 1o noble, in 
Thinking r:ghtly, and more clpecially in 
the ſublime Specylations of exalted Reaſon, 
that he finds it intollerably irkſome to 
deſcend to Action, and abhors the very 
Thought of being diligent in things, tor 
which he has an extream Contempr. 

Thus you ſte, that in ſome meaſure, a 
Fool may be ſaid to be better fitted out for 
Buſineſs, than a Man of Wit. But it 1s 

high time to diſtinguiſh : For, firtt, when 
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I ay that a Block-head is fitted for Buſineſs, 
I mean only for little Buſineſs : For to af- 
firm, that he is qualified for Afﬀairs that re» 
quire Extent of Capacity, would be a Con- 
tradiction in Terms. Secondly, When I 
affirm, that a Man of Wit 1s leſs capaci- 
tated for Buſineſs, T mean that he 1s lefs ſo, 
as long as he keeps 1n his natural Temper, 
and remains in a State of Tranquility : But 
if once he comes to be thrown'out of that 
by the Force of a violent Paſſion, and fird 
with Zeal for his Country's Service, or en- 
fam'd by Ambition, and Buſineſs can be 
made ſubſcrvient-to the gratifying of thoſe 
Paſſions, then T dare boldly affirm, thar 

one Man of Wit will go turther than a 

thouſand of thoſe who want it. Of which 

it would be eaſic to give more than one In- 

ſtance amongſt our preſent Minifters. But 

I will be contented with putting you in 

mind, that none of the Romans had more 

Wit than Ceſar, and none of the French 

than Richelien, 

BetoreT conclude, I muſt give you a Cau- 
tion ; which is, That by the Word Block- 
head, I donot mean one that is ſtupid, but 
that I apply that word according to the 
Language of you Men of Wit, to one who 
thinks but a little : And that on the other 
fide, by a Man of Wit, I donot mean eve- 

LE 4 ry 
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ry Coxcomb whoſe Imagination has got the 
Aſcendant of his little Reaſon ; but a Man 
like you, Sir, orour moſt ingenious Friend, 
in whom Fancy and Judgment are like a 
well-matclrd Pair ; the firſt like an extraor- 
dinary Wife, that appears always Beauti- 
ful, and always Charming, yet 1s ar all 
times Decent, and at all times Chaſt ; the 
ſecond like a prudent and well-bred Huſ: 
band, whoſe very Sway ſhews his Com, 
plaiſance, and whoſe very Indulgence ſhews 

his Authority, 
I am, dear Sir, your mot humble Servant, 
Joux Dexxss. 


— 
, 


To Mr. Dryden. 
Jr, 
Ho? no Man writes to his Friend with 
greater Eaſe, or with more Chear- 
tulneſs, than my ſelf; and tho? I have late- 
ly had the Prefumption to place you at the 
Head of that ſmall Party, nevertheleſs I 
have experienc*d, with Grief, that in wri- 
ting to you I have not found my old Faci- 
lity. 
Since T came to this place I have taken 
up my Pen ſeveral times in order to write 
to 
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to you, but have conſtantly at the very be- 
ocinning found my ſelf damp*d and diſabled; 
upon which TI have been apt to believe that 


_ extraordinary Eſteem may ſometimes make 


the Mind as Impotent as a violent Love 
does the Body, and that the vehement De- 
ſire we have to exert it, extremely decays 
our Ability. I have heard of more than one 
luſty Gallant, who, co? .he could at any 
time, with Readineſs and Vigour, poſlels 
the Woman whom he tov*d but moderate- 
ly, yet when he has been about to give his 
Darling Miſtreſs, whom he has vehement- 
ly and long deſir'd, the firſt laſt Proof of 
his Paſſion, has found on a ſudden that his 
Body has jaded and grown reſty under his 
Soul, and gone backward the faſter, the 


more he has ſpurrd it forward. Eſteem 


has wrought a like Effect upon my Mind ; 
my extraordinary Inclination to Ihew that 
I honour you at an extraordinary rate, and 
to ſhew it in words that might not be alto- 
gether unworthy Mr. Drydez's Peruſal, 1n- 
capacitates me to perform the very Attion 
to which it incites me, and Nature ſinks in 
me under the fierce Effort. But I hope you 
will have the Goodneſs to pardon a Weak- 
neſs that proceeds from a Cauſe like this, 
and to conſider that I had pleasd you more 
it I had honoured you Ieſe Who —_— 
- ut 
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| bur that yet I may pleaſe you, if you encou- 
rage me tomend my Fault ? To which, if 
you know but the Place I am in, Charity 
would engage you, tho? Juſtice could not 
oblige you : ForT am here in a Deſart, de- 
priv'd of Company, and depriv*d of News; 
in a Place where I can hear nothing at all 
of the Publick; and what proves it ten times 
more a Deſart, nothing art all of you : For 
all who are at preſent concern'd for their 
Country's Honour, hearken more after your 
Preparatives, than thoſe for the next Cam. 
paign. Theſe laſt may poſſibly turn to our 
Confuſion, ſo uncertain are the Events of 
War; but we know that whatever you un- 
dertake muſt prove Glorious to Exgland; 
and tho? the French may meet with Succeſs 
inthe Field, by you we are ſure to Conquer 
them. In War therc are a thouſand un- 
look*d-for Accidents which happens every 
Day, and Fortune appears no where more 
like her ſelf; bur in a Combat of Wit, the 
more Humane Contention, and the more 
Glorious Quarrel , Merit will be always 
ſure to prevail : And therefore, tho? I can 
but hope that the Contederate Forces will 
give Chaſe to De Lorge and Luxemburgh, 
I am very confident that Bozleau and Racine 
'will be forced to ſubmit to you. Judge 
therefore, if I, who very much love my 
Coun: 
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Country , and who ſo much eſteem yau, 

muſt not with a great deal of Impatience 

expect to hear from you. | 
1 am, Sir, your mo#t humble Servant. 


— 


To Mr. Dryden, 


Dear Sir, 
7 On may ſee already by this preſump- 
tuous Greeting, that Encouragement 
gives us as much Aſſurance to Friendſhip, as 
it imparts to Love: You may ſee too, that 
a Friend may ſometimes proceed to ac- 
knowledge Atection, by the very ſame 
Degrees by which a Lover declares his Paſ- 
ſion. This laſt, at firſt, confeſſes Eſteem, 
yet owns no-Paſſhon but Admiration : But 
as ſoon as he 1s animated by one kind Ex» 
preſſion, his Look, his Style, and his very 
Soul are altered ; but as Sovereign Beauties 
know very well, that he who confeſſes he 
Eſteems and Admires them, implies that 
he Loves them, or is enclin'd to Love them ; 
a Perſon of Mr. Drydez's exalted Genius, 
can diſcern very well, that when we E- 
fteem him highly, tis Reſpect reftrains us 
if we ſay no more. For where great E- 
ſteem is without Aﬀection, tis often at- 
tended 
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tended with Envy, if not with Hate ; 
which Paſſions detraQt, even when they 
commend, and Silence is their higheſt Pa. 
negyric. ?*Tis indeed impoſſible, that 7 
ſhould refuſe to Love a Man, who has & 
often given me all the Pleaſure that the 
moſt inſatiable Mind can deſire ; when ar 
any time I have been dejected by Diſap. 
pointments, or tormented by crue] Paſſions, 
the Recourſe to your Verſes has calm*d my 
Soul, or rais'd it to Tranſports which made 
it contemn Tranquility. But tho? you have 
ſo often given me all the Pleaſure I was a- 
ble to bear, I have reaſon to complain of 
you on this account, that you.have confin'd 
my Delight to a narrower Compals : Suck. 
ling, Cowley, and Denham, who formerly 
raviſhd me in ev*ry part of them, now ap- 
pear Taſtleſs ro me in moſt ; and Waly 
himſelf, with all his Gallantry, and all that 
admirable Art of his Turns, appears three 
quarters Proſe to me, "Thus *tis plain that 
your Muſe has done me an Injury ; but ſhe 
has made me Amends for it ; For ſhe is like 
thoſe extraordinary Women, who, beſides 
the Regularity of their charming Features, 
beſides their engaging Wit, have ſecret, 
unaccountable, enchanting Graces, which 
tho? they have been longand often enjoy'd, 
make them always New and always ON 
{rable. 
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firable. TI return you my hearty Thanks 
for your moſt obliging Letter, T had been 
very unreaſonable it I had repin'd that the 
Favour arriv*d no ſooner : ?Tis allowable 
to grumble at the Delaying a Payment, but 
to murmur at the Deferring a Benefit, is to 
beimpudently Ungrateful beforehand. The 
Commendations which you give me, ex- 
ceedingly ſooth my Vanity : For you with 
a Breath can beſtow or confirm Reputation ; 
2 whole numberleſs People proclaims the 
Praiſe which you give, and the Judgments 
of three mighty Kingdoms appear to de- 
pend upon yours. 'The People gave me 
ſome little Applauſe before; but to whom, 
when they are in Humour, will they nor 
oive it? and to whom, when they are Fro- 
ward will they not refuſe it * Reputation 
with them depends upon Chance, unleſs 
they are guided by thoſe above them : They 
are but the Keepers as it were of the Lot- 
rery which Fortune fers up tor Renown ; 
upon which Fame 1s bound to attend with 
her Trumpet, and Sound when Men draw 
the Prizes, Thus I had rather have your 
Approbation than the Applaute of Fame : 
Her Commendation argues Good Luck , 
but Mr. Drydez's implies Deſert, What- 
ever low Opinion I have hitherto had of my 
{elf, I have ſo great a Value for your Judg- 

ment - 
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ment, that, for the ſake of that, T ſhall be 
willing hencetorward to believe that I am 
not wholly Deſertleſs; but that you may 
find me fin more Supportable, I ſhall eg< 
deavour to compenſate whatever I want in 
thoſe glittering Qualities, by which the 
World is dazled, with Truth, with Faith, 
and with: Zeal to ſerve you; Qualities 
which, for their Rarity,might be ObjeQts of 
Wonder, but that Men dare nor appear to 
admire them, becauſe their Admiration 
would manifeſtly declaretheir Want oem. 
Thus, Sir, let me allure you, that tho? you 
are acquainted with ſeveral Gentlemen, 
whoſe Eloquence and Wit may capacitate 
them to offer their Service with more Ad- 
dreſs to you, yet no one candeclare himſelf, 
with greater Chearfulneſs, or with greater 
Fidelity, or with more profound Reſpett 
than my ſell, 

Str, your most, WC, 


——_— 
—_ 


Mr. Dryden to Mr. Dennis, 


My dear Mr. Dennis, 


| Hen I read a Letter ſo full of my 

Commendations, as your laſt, I 
cannot but conſider you as the Maſter of - 
vaſt 
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vaſt Treaſure, who, having more than e- 
nough for your ſelf, are forc'd to Ebb out 
upon your Friends. You have indeed the 
beſt Right to give them, ſince you have 
them in Propriety ; but they are no more 
mine when TI receive them, than the Light 
of the Moon can be allowed to be her own, 
who ſhines but by the Reflection of her 
Brother. Your own Poetry-1sa more power- 
ful Example, to prove that the Modern 
Writers may enter into Compariſon with 
the Ancients,than any which Perrault could 
produce/in Frarce ; yet neither he, nor you, 
who are a better Critick, can perſuade me 
that there is any room left for a ſolid Com- 
mendation at this time of Day, at leaſt for 
me, IfT undertake the Tranſlation of YVzr- 
211, the little which T can perform will ſhew 


at leaſt, that no Man 1s fit to write after 


lum, ina barbarous modern Tongue : Nei- 
ther will his Machines be of any ſervice to 
a Chriſtian Poet. We ſee how ineffectually 
they have been try'd by Taſſo, and by 


- Arioſfo. ?*Tis uſing them too dully it we 


only make Devils of his Gods: As if, for 
Example, I would raiſe a Storm, and make 
uſe of Eolus, with this only Difference of 
calling him Prince of the Air. What In- 
vention of mine would there be in this ? 
or who would not ſee V:rgil thorough me, 
only 


48 Letters on ſeveral Occaſions. | 


a bungling Juggler ? Boileaz has well obſer: 
ved, hat it 15 an eaſie matter, in a Chriſtian 
Poem, for God to bfing the Devil to Rea- 
ſon. I think I have given a better Hint 
fornew Machines in my Pretace to Juveral, 


two SubjeQs, one of king Arthur's Cons 
queſt of the Saxoxs, and the vther of the 
Black Prince in his Conquelt of Sparz, But 
the Guardian -Angels of Mounarchies and 
Kingdoms, are not fo be touch'd by every 
Hand. A Man mult be deeply converſant 


them : And therefore I may reaſonably 
expe& that no Poet of our Age will pre- 
 ſume to handle thoſe Machines, tor fear of 
diſcovering his own Ignorance ; or if he 
ſhould, he might perhaps be Ingrateful e- 
nough not to own me for his BenefaCtor, 
After I have confeſs'd thus much of our 
Modern Heroick Poetry, I cannot but con- 
clude with Mr. Ryz—, that our Engliſh 
Comedy 1s far bevond any thing of the 
» Ancients. And notwithſtanding our Irre- 
—_ {o 15 our Tragedy. Shakeſpear 
ad a Genius for it ; and we know, in ſpite 
of Mr. R-—— that Genius alone is a grea- 
ter Virtue (it I may fo call it) than all other 
Qualifications put together. You ſee what 
SUC* 


only the ſame Trick play 'q over again by 


where I have particularly recommended * 


in the Platonick Philolophy to deal with - 
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by | Succeſs this learned Critick has found in 
the World, after his Blaſpheming Shake- 


| fear. Almoſt all the Faults which he has 
A. diſcoverd are truly there ; Yet who will 


, or not read Shageſpear ? 


ne | read Mr. Rm 
al For my own part, I reverence Mr. Rym---'s 
eq | :Learning, ' but T deteſt his Ill Nature and 
his — .T indeed, and ſuch as I, 
he have reaſon to be afraid of him, but Shakes 
We ſpear has not. There'is another Part of Po- 
ad etry in which the Engliſh ſtand almoſt up- 


ry on' an equal Foot with the Antients ; and 
ot tis that which we call Pindarique; intro- 
th | duced, but not perfefted by our Famous 
ly Mr. Cowley : and of this, Sir, you are cer- 
my tainly one of the greateſt Maſters: You 
of have the Sublimity of -Sence as well as 
he Sound, and know how far the Boldneſfs of 
” a Poet may lawfully extend. I could wiſh 
Y, you would cultivate this kind of Ode; and 
ur reduce it either to the ſame Meaſure which 
N- Pinder usd, of give new Meaſures of your 
th own. For, as it is, it looks like a vaſt Trat 
he | of Land newly diſcover'd. The Soil is 
<> {| wonderfully fruitful, but unmanur'd, o- 


ar verſtock*d with Inhabitants ; but almoſt all 
te {| Salvages, without Laws, Arts, Arms, or 
a- | Policy. I' remember poor Nat. Lee, who 
er {| was then upon the Verge of Madneſs, yet 
at | made a ſober, and a witty Anſwer to a 
IC» Dd bad 


Ee es 


 * 50 Letters on ſeveralOccaſrons. 


bad. Poet,, who told him, Jt was an eafie 
thing to write like a Madman. No, ſaid he, | Mc 
"tis wery difficult to write like a Madmax; | tot 
but "tus a very eaſie matter to write like a Fool, | teft 
Otway and He are ſafe by Death from all | wh: 
Attacks, but we poor Poets Militant (to | waz 
uſe Mr, Cowley's Expreſſion) are at the | Ih: 
Mercy of wretched Scribblers: and when | ont 
they cannot faſten UPOn our Verſes, they | me 
fall upon + our Morals, :our Principles of | inte 
State and Religion. For my Principles of | Let 
Religion, -I will not. juſtifie them to, you: Þ his] 
IT know. yours are far difterent. For the | tion 
ſame reaſon TI ſhall ſay nothing of my Prin- Þ had 
ciples of State; I believe you 1n yours fol- | ther 
low the DiQates of your Reaſon, as I in | find 
mine do thoſe of my Conſcience. If I || as v 
thought my {elf in an Error I would retra& Þ love 
it;. T am ſure that I ſuffer for them; and | muc 
Miltos makes even the Devil ſay, That Þ men 
no Creature is in love with Pain, For my | The 
Morals, betwixt Man and Man, I am not | {: 
to be my own Judge ; I appeal to the Þ mad 
World it I have Deceiv'd or Detrauded any | mer! 
Man: And for my private Converſation, | bety 
they who ſee me every Day can be the beſt Þ of b 
Witneſſes, whether or no it be Blameleſs Þ Judg 
and Inoffenſive, Hitherto- I haye no rea- Þ con 
ſon to complain that Men of either Party Þ Batc| 


ſhun my Company. I have never beenan Ja W; 
im- 
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impudent Beggar at the Doors of Noble 
Men: My Viſits have indeed been too rare 
to be unacceptable ; and but juſt enough to 
teſtifie- my Gratitude for their: Bounty ; 
which T have frequently received, but al- 
ways unask*d, as themlielves will witneſs. 
I have written more than I needed to you 
on this Subject : for. I dare ſay, you juſtifie 
me to your ſelf, As for that which I firſt 
intended fqr the principal Subject of this 
Letter, which is my Friend's Paſſion, and 
his Deſign of Marriage, on better conſidera. 
tion I have chang'd my Mind : For having 
had the Honour to ſee my dear Friend W/y- 
cherley's Letter to him on that Occaſion, T 
find nothing to be added or amended. But 
as well as I love Mr. Wycherley, 1 conieſs I 
love my ſelf ſo well,that I will not ſhew how 
much T am inferiour tc him in Wit andJudg- 
ment, by undertaking any thing after him. 
There is Moſes and the Prophets 1n his Coun- 
ſel: Jupiter and Juno, as the Poets tell us, 
made 7 ireſias their Umpire, in a certain 
merry Deſpute, which tell out in Heav'a 
betwixt them : Tireſias you know had been 
of both Sexes, and therefore was a proper 
Judge; our Friend, Mr. Wycherley, is full as 
competent an Arbitrator : He has been & 
Batchelor, and Marry*d Man, and is now 
a Widower, Virgil lays of Ceners, 
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Nunc vir nunc Femina Cenews, 
Rurſus & in veterem fato revoluta figuram, 


Yet, I ſuppoſe, he will not give any large 
Commendations to his middle State ; nor 
as the Sailer ſaid,” will be fond, after a Ship. 
wrack, to put to Sea again. If my Friend 
will adventure after this, I can but wiſh 
him a good Wind, as being his; and, 


My dear My, Dennis, your mo#t Aﬀeti- 
onate and moit Faithful Servant, 
Joan Dxvpx, 


Written for my Lady C—, to her Couſin 
W— of the Temple. By Mr. Dennis, 


After ſhe had received from him a Copy of 
Verſes on her Beauty. 


Conſin, 

I Received yours with the Verſes inclos'd, 
and here return you my hearty Thanks 

for the Face, the Shape, the Meen, which 
you have ſo generouſly beltow*d upon me. 
From looking upon your Verſes I went to 
my Glaſs : But, Jeſu ! the Nifference ! 'Tho! 
I bought it to Flatter me, yet compar'd 
to 


LIMI 
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to you, I found it a PlainDealer: It ſhow?*d 
me immediately that I have been a great 
deal more beholding to you, than I have 
been to Nature; for ſhe only forn”d me 
not Frightful; but you have made me Di- 
vine, But as you have been a great deal] 
kinder than Nature has been to me, I think 
my ſelf obliged, in Requital, to bea good 
deal more Liberal than Heav*n has been to 
you, .and to allow you as large a Stock of 
Wit as you havegiv'n me of Beauty ; Since 
ſo Honeſt a Gentleman as your ſelf, has 
ſtretcht his Conſcience to commend my 
Perſon, I am bound jn Gratitude to do Vi- 
olence to my Reaſon, to extol your Verles. 
When left the Town, I deſir*d you to fur- 
niſh me with the News .of the Place, and 
the firſt thing T have receiv*'d from you, 1s 
a Copy of Verſes on my Beauty ; by which 
you dexterouſly infer, that the moſt extra- 
ordinary Piece of News you can fend me, 
is to tell .me, that Þ am Handſom. By 
which ingenious Inference, you had infall;- 
bly brought the Scandal of a Wit upon you, 
if your Verſes had not ſtood up in you Juſti- 
fication, But tell me truly, Couſin, could 
you think thar T ſhould prove ſo eaftea Cre- 
ature as to believe all that you have ſaid of 
me? How could you find in your Heart to 
make ſuch a Fool of me, and ſuch a Cheat 
Dd 3 of 


of your ſelf; to intoxicate me with Flat. 
tery, and draw me into Truck my little 
Stock of Wit and Judgment, for a meer 
Imagination of Beauty ; - when the real 
thing too, falls ſo infinitely ſhort of what 
you would make me exchange for the very 
Fancy of it ? For, Coulin, there is this con- 
ſiderable Difterence between the Merit of 
Witand Beauty : That Men are never vic. 
lently influenc'd by Beauty, unleſs 1t has 
weaken'd their Reaſon ; and never feel half 
the Force of Wit, unleſs their Judgments 
are ſound. © The principal time in which 
thoſe of your Sex admire Beauty in ours, 
is between Seventeen and Thirty ; thats, 
after they are paſt their Innocence, and be- 
fore they are come to their Judgment. ' And 
now, Coufin, have not you been commend. 
ing a pretty Quality in me, to admire 
which, as I have juſt ſhewn you, ſuppoſes 
not only a corrupted Will, but a raw Un- 
derſtanding : Beſides, how frail, how tran- 
_ fitoty is it! Nature deprives us of it at thir- 
ty, if Diſeaſes ſpare it till then : By which 
conſtant Proceeding, ſhe ſeems to imply, 
that ſhe gives it us as a Gugaw to pleaſe us 
in the Childhood of our Reaſons ; and 
takes it from us, as a thing below us, when 
we come to Years of Diſcretion. Thus, 
Couſin, have you been commending a 
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Quality in me, which has nothing of true 
Merit in.it, and of which I have no greater- 
2 Share, than to keep me from being ſcan- 
dalous. So that all I could have got by 
your Kindneſs, if I had parted with my 
Judgment, in order to reap the Benefit of 
it, had been nothing but wretched Conceit, 
and rediculous AﬀeRation, It Irthought 
you had enough of the gallant Man 1n you, 
to take what I ſay in good part, I would 
adviſe you to engage no further in Poetry : 
BeruPd by a Woman for once, aad mind 
your Cook upon Litrletow. Rather Pettitog 
than Flatter : for if you are reſolved to 
be a Cheat, you will ſhow at leaſt ſome 
Conſcience, . in reſolving rather to chouſfe 
People of their Money, than to bubble 
them of their Underſtandingg. Belides, 
Couſin, you have not a Genius which 
will make a Great Poet, and be pleaſzd to 
conſider, that a Small Poet is a ſcandalous 
Wight ; that indifferent Verſes are very 
bad ones; and that an inſipid Panegytic 


- upon another is a ſevere Libal upon your 


ſelf, Beſides, there will ſtart up a Satyr 
one Day, and then Woe be to cold Rimers, 
Old Ezzland is not yet ſo barren, but there 
will ariſe ſome generous Spirit, who, beſides 
a Stock of Wit and good Sence, which 
are no very common Qualities , will not 
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oply be furniſhed with a ſound Judgment, 
which is an extraordinary Talent ;- but 
with a 'true Taſt for Eloquence and Wit, 
which is ſcarce any-where to 'be found ; 
and which comprehends not only a juſt 
' Diſcernment , but a fine Penetration, and 
a dilicate Criticiſm. - Such a Satyriſt as 
this, Couſin, muſt ariſe, and therefore you 
had beſt rake care, by a judicious Silence, 
that whenever he appears, he may be {ure 
to Divert you, and not AfMict you. 


IT am, &c, 


To Mr , at WilPs Coffee-houſe, in Co- 
vent-garden. 


I Received your Panegyrick upon Pun's, 
0 


which I ſo approve of, that I am re- 
lved to ger it printed, and bouud up with 
Eraſmus his Praiſe of Folly, Yet to con- 
feſs a Truth, T was ſomething diſſatisfied to 
ſee Quibbling commended with ſo much 
Wit : For nothing can be writ with qnore 
Wit, than your Letter to the Reſerve of the 
Quibbles; which I ſuppoſe you inſerted a- 
monegſt ſo many things which are ſo finely 
aid, leſt theſe ſhould have render'd you 
too vain, or too much have mortify'd = 
ut 
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But pray,/ after this Panegyrick upon Quib- 
bles, give me leave to ask you the ſame 
Queſtion that the Lacedemonians ask*'d the 
Sophiſter, who harangu'd in- the Praiſe of 
Hercules: By the way, did you ever expect 
to hear a Quibble compar*'d to Hercales ? 
There's a Simile for you. I think, as Novel 
ſays, that's New, You, who are cry*d up 
for ſo great a Wit, tell me, without Envy, 
could you ever have thought upon that ? 
But to return to my Queſtion : Here you 
have ſpent a great deal of time in the De- 
fence of Quibbles. Who ſaid a Word a- 
gainſt them ? The. Devil a Syllable did I 
mention of them in mine. It 1s true, I cited 
honeſt Mr. Sy—, but it is a hard Caſe, if 
the Quoting an Author muſt be conſtrued 
the Condemning his Works : I have a great 
Reſpe& and Kindneſs for Mr. Sw , as L 
have for all who have any Excellence. And 
truly, I think that for the Management of 
Quibbles and Dice, there is no Man alive 
comes near him. And let me, tell you, Sir, 
for all your new Emulation, he is a better 
Quibbler than you. But it 15 high time to 
give over Raillery : For if you were my 
Father a thouſand times, let me die if I 
would not rigorouſly examine that part of 
_ Letter which pretends to defend Quib- 
ling. You ſay that I am too Nice, and 
that 
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that my Averſion has ſomething in it, that 
is very like AﬀeCtation; But here you muſt 
give me leave to turn you own Simile up. 
on you : Can a Man be juſtly accug'd of 
Niceneſs or Aﬀectation, becauſe he appears 
offended at a Stink ? When T tell you that 

uibbling is extreamly fooliſh ; You know 
it 1s fooliſh enough, you reply ; bur it is 
a fooliſh thing that diverts. And do you 
think this Knowledge of it will excuſe the 
Folly ? Give me leave to reſume the afore- 
mention'd Simile : Suppoſe a Fellow who 
beaks Wind, ſhould fay, to the Company, 
while they are cajoling their oftended Noſes 
with Snuff, Look you Gentlemen, I know 
T am a brutal Dog for this, this is very 
naſty, but Begad it is very Diverting : 
Would the Excuſe, think you, be current ? 
A Quibble diverts : Right ; and fo does a 
— Hobby-horſe, which in my Mind, for thoſe 

who can be diverted without Reaſon, is the 
better Bawble of the two. A Quibble di- 
verts : Jeſu! That this ſhould be ſpoken 
at Wi/Ps? Can there be a more damnable 
Satyr upon Wit, than that ſo many Gen- 
tlemer who have ſo very much of it, ſhould 
be forc'd to play the Fool to divert one ano- 
ther ? But, for God's fake, what do you 
mean when you ſay a Quibble diyerts you ? 
It makes you laugh, I warrant : Why the 
oreats 
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greateſt Coxcomb about the 'Fown ſhall 
out-do you in Laughing at any time, - Na- 
ture, who has dealt impartially with her 
Children, and who has given them but 
two Diſtintions from Beaſts, Reaſon and 
Laughter, has, where ſhe has beſtow?d the 
more of the One, conferr'd the lefs of the 
Other : And therefore a Coxcomb will 
l2ugh at nothing. Ay, that indeed, ſay you, 
1s a Sign of a Fool. Well, my dear Friend, 
I have ſo much Kindneſs for thee, that out 
of thy own Mouth, - thou ſhalt not be 
Judged : For if a Quibble is not Wit, it 1s 
nothing. But it is at as great a Diſtance 
from Wit, as an Idol is from the Deity ; 
and I will no more believe nauſeous Equi- 
vocals to be Wit, becauſe ſome Sots have 
admird them, than I will believe Garlick 
to be God, becauſe the Agyptians adord 
it :- Nay, it is a more damnable Sign of 
Stupidity in an Engliſh Man, to make Wit 
of a Quibble, than it was in the Agyptt- 
ans, to make a God of their Garlick. But 
to return from whence I digreſſed ; I have 
never appear*d ſo much a Stoick, but rhat 
I have been as much for Diverſion as any of 
you : But then am I for the Diverſion of 
reaſonable Men, and of Gentlemen. If 
there be any Diverſion in Quibbling, it is 
a Diverſion of which a Fool and a Porter 
is 
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is as capable as is the beſt of you. And 
therefore Ben. Johnſon , who writ every 
thing with Judgment, and who kne w the 
Scum of the People, whenever he brings 
in a Porter or Tankard-bearer, is ſure to 
introduce him Quibbling. Burt if Punning 
be a Diverſion, it 1s a very ſtrange one : 
There is as much Difference between the 
filly Satisſaftion which we have from a 
Quibble, and the raviſhing Pleaſure which 
we receive from a beautitul Thought , as 
there is betwixt a faint Salute and Fruition. 
But what would you have us do ? you cry. 
Men of the greateſt Parts are no more to be 
foond with Wit always about them, than 
rich Rogues with always the Ready. Why, 
| look you, Sir, as the firſt Step to Wiſ- 
dom is to be freed from Folly ; ſo the 
firſt Approach to Wit is a Contempt of 
Quibbling. If it happens at any time 
that you have not your Wit about you, we 
will either have patience till ſuch time as 
you have, or take good Sence in the lieu of 
it; If you are not ina Condition to delight 
us, we will be contented to be Inſtructed ; 
we will make your Inſtrudtion nouriſh our 
Vanity, fo turn even that to Delight. Nay, 
theres ſomething noble in right Reaſon,and 
confequently ſomething delightful. Truth 
is ſo divinely beautiful, that it muſt pleaſe e- 
ternally ; 
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eternally ; but Falſhood is baſe, and muſt 
ſhock all generous Minds, and every Equi- 
vocal is but ambiguous Falſhood, that is the 
pittifuPſt, the baſeſt of Falſhood. 


© m—— 


To Walter Moyle, E/q; 


Dear Sir, | 


Ho? you are already indebted a Letter 
to me, yet I think fit to give you 
Credit for another ; tho? perhaps you may 
little defire to run into Debt this way : But 
it is for two Reaſons that I give you the 
trouble of this : For, in the firſt place, T 
am taking a turn for a little time into the 
Country, and I deſign that the Prevention 
of this ſhould make ſome Amends for the 
Delay of my next. In the Second place, I 
have made ſome Proviſion of Scandal, 
which I am willing to make uſe of, before 
it grow ſtale upon my Hands. Juſt after I 
writ my laſt, I threw my ſelf into a de- 
tach'd Party, which marcl?d from W:{s to 
Namnre ; with the ſame Deſign that the 
Volunteers went to Bre#, to keep- out of 
the Fray, and be SpeCtators of the ACtion, 
However, before they were come to Blows, 


T went amongſt the Tents, and had ſome 
was 
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Diſcourſe with Majar-General R-—,whom 
T found to be Father to Mr. Bays his Parthe. 
zope,” For .the Major-General is, a *very 
honeſt Fellow, . who ſells Ale by the Town- 
Wall : We had the SatisfaQtion to ſee that 
the Town was taken, and the whole Siege 
wascarried on as Sieges generally are, with 
a great deal. more.*Noiſe than Miſchief. 
On Mozaay laſt, which was the Second of 
September, I travelPd into the City, where 
I had the Satisfaction. to ſee two very ri- 
diculaus Sights, The firſt was a Bawd 
carted for an Action which had ſome Re- 
lation to that memorable Day : For ſhe 
was convicted of being an Accomplice in 
ſetting Fire to an Ancient and Venerable 
File of the City ; that is, ſhe was found 
Guilty of being inſtrumental in the Clap- 
| ping an Alderman. FT ſtood in, a Book- 
feller's Shop to ſee her paſs, which Book- 
ſeller was packing up ſome Scoundrel Au- 
thors to fend them away to the Plantations. 
Theſe Authors are Criminals, which being 
ſentenc*d to be Burut here, have at laſt 
found Grace, and got oft with Tranſporta- 
tion. You remember the terrible News 
that. we heard at P——;, which, as it 
ſprung from a ridiculous Occaſion, that 1s, 
my Lady Mayorels's Goſſipping, has had 
2 comical Conſequence. For the Common- 
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Council have made an Order, by which 
my Lady Mayorels is diſpens'd during the 
Wars, from ſeeing thoſe Children born in 
the City, which are got in the Suburbs ; 
that is, from being preſent-at one of their 
Wive's Labours. But ?rtis time to return to 
the Fair. Laſt Night I took a turn in the 
Cloiſters, where I was entertain'd with 
a great many Dialogues between Vizour 
and Vallancy Wig, upon whichT leave you 
to be Judge, whether my Eyes or my Ears 
were the better entertain'd of the two. For 
I heard a great deal of Unintelligible Lan- 
guage, addreſsd to a great many Inviſible 
aces, As if, becauſe the Women had 
reſolv*d not to be ſeen, the Men had deter- 
min'd not to be Underſtood; and had in 
revenge eclipsd the Light of their Under- 
ſtanding by Fuſtian, as the others had ob- 
ſcur'd the Luſtre of their Eyes by Velvet. 
Formerly the Ladies made uſe of White 
and Red to atraCt, bur within theſe thirty 
Years black has ſucceeded, and the Devil 
is found more 'Tempting 1n his proper Co- 
lour. I have neither .time nor place for 
any more : you ſhall have the reſt by the 

firſt Opportunity. 
Tours, &C. 


To 
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To Mr. Congreve. 


Dear Sir, | | 

F Have now read over the Fox, in which, 
tho? Tadmire the Strength of Bey, gots: 

on's Judgment, yet T did not find it fo ac- 

curate as T expected: For firſt the very 
thing upon which the whole Plot turns, 
and that is, the Diſcoyery which Meſca 
makes to Bonario ; ſeems to me, to be very 
unreaſonable. For I can ſee no Reaſon 
why he ſhould make that Diſcovery which 
introduces Boxorto into his Maſter's Houſe, 
For the Reaſon which the Poet makes 
Moſca give in the ninth Scene of the third 
Act, appears.to be a very abſurd one. 
Secondly, Corbacczo, the Father of Bonario, 
is expos'd for his Deafneſs, a perſonal De- 
fect ; which is contrary to the end of Come- 
dy-Inſtruction: For perſonal Defects can- 
| Not be amended; and the expoſing ſuch, 
can never divert any but halt-witted Men. 
It cannot fail to bring a thinking Man to 
reflect upon the Miſery of Human Nature; 
and into what he may fall himſelf without 
any Fault of his own, Thirdly, The Play 
has two CharaQters, which have nothing 
to do with the Defign of it, which are to 


be look*'d upon as Excreſcencies. — 
'The 
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the CharaQer of Yolpore is inconſiftent with 
it ſelf : Yolpone is like Catiline, Alient appe- 
tens, ſui profuſus ; but that 1s only a Double 
in his Nature, and not an Inconſiſtence. 
'The Inconfiſtence of the Character appears . 
in this, that Yolpone in the fifth ACt be- 
haves himſelf like a giddy Coxcomb, in 
the Condu& of that very Afﬀair which he 
manag?d ſo Craftily in the firſt four, In 
which the Poet offends, firſt, againſt that 
famd Rule which FÞrace gives for the 
Characters, 


Servetur ad imum, 


Qualis ab incepto proceſſerit, & ſibi conſtet. 


And, Secondly, Againſt Nature, upon 
which all the Rules are grounded : For ſo 
ſtrange an Alteration, in ſo little a time, is 
not in Nature, unleſs it happens by the 
Accident of ſome violent Paſſion ; which 
is not the Caſe here. Yolpone on the ſud- 
den behaves himſelf without common Dil- 
cretion, in the Condu& of that very Afﬀair 
which he had manag'd with ſo much Dex- 
terity, for the ſpace of three Years together. 
For why does he diſguiſe himſelt? Or, 
why does he repoſe the laſt Confidence in 
Moſca ? Why does he cauſe it to be giveq 
out that he's dead? Why, only to plague 

E.e his 
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kis Bubbles. To plague them, for what ? 
Why only for having been his Bubbles. So 
that here 15 the greateſt Alteration in the 
World, in the ſpace of twenty four Hours, 
without any apparent Cauſe, The De- 
fign of Yolpone is to Cheat, he has carried 
on a Cheat for three Years together, with 
Cunning and with Succeſs: and yet he, on 
a {udden, in cold Blood, does a thing which 
he cannot but know muſt endanger the 
ruining all. 


Tam, acar Sir, your moZt hum- 


ble Servant, 


ww 


To Mr. Congreve. 


Dear Str, 


Will not augment the Trouble which I 

I give you by making an Apology for 
not giving it you ſooner, Tho? I am hear- 
tily ſorry that I kept ſuch a Trifle as the In- 
closd, and a Trifle writ extempore, long 
enough to make you expect a labour'd Let- 
ter. But becauſe in the Inclos?d, I have 
ſpoken particularly of Bez. Johz/oz”s Fox, 
I defire to fay three or four words of ſome 
of his Plays more generally : The FROET 
tne 
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the Fox, the Silent Woman, the Alchimiſt, 
are all of them very Artful. But the In- 
trigues of the Fox, and the Alchimiſt, ſeem 
to me tobe more dexterouſly Perplex'd,chan 
to be happily Diſentangled. But the Gor- 
dian Knot in the Silent Woman 1s untyed 
with ſo much Felicity, that that alone may 
ſuffice to ſhew Bey. Johz/oz no ordinary 
Heroe. But then, perhaps, the Silent Wo- 
man may want the very Foundation of 
a good Comedy, which the other two 
cannot be ſaid to want: For it ſeems 
to me, to be without a Moral. Upon 
which Abſurdity, Bez. Johnſoz was driven 
by the Singularity of Moroſe's CharaQter, 
which is too extravagant for Inſtruction, 
and fit, in my Opinion, only for Farce. For 
this ſeems to me, to conſtit ute the moſt 
eſſential Difference, betwixt Farce and 
Comedy, that the Follies which are ex- 
pos'd in Farce are ſingular ; and thoſe are 
particular, which are expos'd in Comedy, 


| Theſe laſt are thoſe, with which ſome part 


of an Audiance may be ſuppog'd infected, - 
and to which all may be ſuppos'd obnoxious, 
But the firſt are ſo very odd, that by reaſon 
of their mon{trous Extravagance, they can- 
not be thought to concern an Audience ; 
and cannot be ſuppoſed to inſtruct them. 
For the reſt of the CharaQters in theſe 

Ee 2 Plays, 
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Plays, they are for the moſt part true, and 
molt of the Humorous Characters Maſter- 
pieces. For Ber. Johnſox's Fools, ſeem to 
ſhew his Wit a great deal more than his 
Men of Sence : Iadmire his Fops, and but 
barely eſteem his Gentlemen. Bey. ſeems 
to draw Deformity more to the Lite than 
Beauty : He is often fſo eager to purſue 
Folly, that he forgets to take Wit along 
with him. For the Dialogue, it ſeems to 
want very often that Spirit, that Grace, 
and that noble Railery, which are to be 
found in more modern Plays, and which 
are Virtues that ought to be inſeparable 
from a finiſh'd Comedy. But there ſeems 
to be one thing more wanting than all the 
reſt, and that is Paſſion, I mean that fine 
and that delicate Paſhon, by which the 
Soul ſhews its Politeneſs, ev*n in the midſt 
of its Trouble, Now to touch a Paſſion is 
the ſureſt way to Delight; for nothing agi- 
tares like it : Apgitation is the Health and 
Joy of the Soul, of which it 1s fo entirely 
fond, that even then, when we imagine we 
ſeek Repoſe, we only ſeek Agitation. You 
know what a famous modern Critick has 
ſaid of Comedy : 


Il fant que ſes Aﬀeurs badinent noblement, 
Que ſou Noeud bien forme ſe denoue aiſemont ; 


Que 
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Que Paition Marchant on 1a Raiſon la Guide, 

Ne ſe perde Tamma dans une Scens vuide, 

Que ſon Stile humble & doux ſe releue a pro 
05, 

Que ſes diſcours par tout fertiles enbons L*, 

Sotent pletus de Paſſions finement maniees, 

Et les Scenes toujours Pune aPautre liee. 


I leave you to make the Application to 
Johnſon-— Whatever I have ſaid my ſelf 
of his Comedies, I ſubmit to your better 
Judgment. For you, who, after Mr. Wy- 
cherley, are incomparably the beſt Writer 
of it living, ought to be allowed to be the 


beſt Judge too. 
I am yours, &C. 


_—_— 


Mr. Congreve, to Mr, Dennis. 


Concerning Humour in COMEDY. 


Dear Sir, 


Ou write to me, that you have en» 
tertained your ſelf two or three days, 
with reading ſeveral Comedies, of ſeveral 
Authors; and your Obſervation is, That 
there is more of Humour in our Engliſh 
Writers, than in any of the other Comick 
Poets, Ancient or Modern, You deſire to 
Ee 3 know 
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know my Opinion, and at the ſame time 
my "Thought, of that which is generally 
callld Humour in Comedy. 

T agree with you, in an impartial Pre. 
ference of bur Engliſh Writers, in that par- 
ticular. But if 1 tell you my Thoughts of 
Humour, I muſt at the ſame. time confeſs, 
that what I take for true Humour, has not 
been {o often written even by them, as is 
generally believed: And ſome who have 
valued themſelves, and have been eſteem'd 
by others, for that kind of Writing, have 
ſeldom touch*d upon it. 'To make this ap« 
pear to the World, would require a long 
and labour'd Diſcourſe, and ſuch as T nei- 
ther am able nor willing to undertake. But 
ſuch little Remarks, as may be contain'd 
within the Compaſs of a Letter, and ſuch 
unpremeditated Thoughts, as may be'com- 
municated between Friend and Friend, 
without incurring the Cenſure of theWorld, 
or ſetting up for a DiQtator, you ſhall have 
from me, ſince you have enjoyr'd it. 

To define Humour, perhaps, where as 
difficult, as to define Wit; tor like that, 
it is of infinite Variety. To enumerate the 
ſeveral Humours'of Men, were a Work as 
endleſs, as to fum up their ſeveral Opinions. 
And in my mind, the Qzot homines tot Sen- 


rentie, might have been more properly 1n- 
| terpreted' 
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terpreted of Humour ; fince there are many 
Men, of the ſame Opinion in many things, 
who are yet quite different in Humours, 
But tho? we cannot certainly tell what Wit, 
is, or- what Humour is, yet we may go 
near to ſhew ſomething, which is not Wit 


'or not Humour ; and yet often miſtaken for 


both. And fince I have mentioned Wit 
and Humour together, let me make the firſt 
Diſtintion between them, and obſerve to 
you, that Wit is often miſtaken for Hamonr, 

I have obſerved, that when a few things 
have been wirtily and pleaſantly. ſpoken 
by any CharaQter in a Comedy, it has 
been very uſual for thoſe, who make their 
Remarks on a Play, while it 1s aCting, to 
ſay, Such a thing is very humoronfly ſpoken ; 
There is a great deal of Humour in that Part, 
Thus the CharaCter of the Perſon ſpeaking, 
may be, ſurpriſingly and pleaſantly, is mi- 
ſtaken tor a CharaQer of Humour ; which 


21ndeed is a Character of Wit : But there 


1s a great Difference between a Comedy, 
wherein there are many things humorouſlly, 
as they call it, which 1s pleaſantly ſpoken; 
and one, where there are ſeveral Characters 
of Humour, diſtinguiſÞd by the particular 
and different Humours, appropriated to the 


ſeveral Perſons repreſented, and which na« 


turally ariſe from the different Conſtitu- 
Ee 4 tians, 
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tions, Complexions , and Difpoſitions of 
Men, The laying of Humorous Things, 
does not diſtinguiſh CharaGters ; for every 
Perſon in a Comedy may be allow*d to 
ſpeak them. From a witty Man they are 
expetted; and even a Fool may be permit- 
ted to ſtumble on *'em by chance. Tho'I 
make a Difference betwixt Wit and Hy- 
mour; yet I do not think that Humorous 
Charafters exclude Wit : No, but the man- 
ner of Wit ſhould be adapted to the Hu- 
mour,. As for Inſtance, A Character of a 
Splenetick and Peeviſh Humour, ſhould 
havea Satyrical Wit; a Joll y and Sanguine 
Humour, ſhould have a Facetious Wit : The 
former ſhould ſpeak poſitively ; the latter, 
careleſly : For the former obſerves,and ſhews 
things as they are; the latter rather over- 
looks Nature, and ſpeaks things as he would 
have them ; and his Wit and Humour have 
both of them a leſs Alloy of Judgment than 
the others. 

As Wir, 1o, its oppoſite, Folly, i ſome- 
times miſiaken for Humour. 

When a Poet brings a Character on the 
Stage, committing a thouſand Abſurdities, 
and talking Impertinencies, Roaring aloud, 
and Laughing immoderately, on every, or 
rather upon no occaſion ; this 1s a Chara- 
Cterof Humour. : 

$ 
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Isany thing more common, than to have 
a pretended Comedy, ſtuff*d with ſuch Gro» 
teſque Figures, and Farce-Fools? Things, 
that either are not in Nature, or if they 
are, are Monſters, and Births of Miſchance 
and conſequently as ſuch, ſhould be ſtifled, 
and huddled out of the way, like Sooterkins, 
that Mankind may not be ſhock*d withan 
appearing Poſſibility of the Degeneration 
of a God-like Species. For my part, I am 
as willing to Laugh, as any body, and as 
eaſily diverted with an Object truly ridicu- 
lous: but at the ſame time, I can never 


' care for ſeeing things, that force me to 


entertain low "Thoughts of my Nature. I 


. don't know how it is with others, but T 


confeſs freely to you, I could never look 
long upon a Monkey, without very morti- 
fying Reflections; tho? I never heard any 
thing to the contrary, why that Crea- 
ture 15 not Originally of a diſtinct Species. 
As I don't think Humour excluſive of Wit, 
neither do I think it inconſiſtent with 
Folly ; but I think the Follies ſhould be 
only ſuch, as Mens Humours may incline 
*em to; and not Follies intirely abſtracted 

from both Humour and Nature. 
Sometimes perſonal Defetts are mIſrepre- 
ſented for Humours. 
I mean, ſometimes CharaQters are bar- * 
barouſly 
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barouſly expoſed on the Stage, ridiculing 


natural Detformities, caſual DefeQs in the 


Senſes, and Infirmities of Age. Sire the Poet 
muſt both be very Ill-natur'd himſelf, and 
think his Audience {o, when he propoſes 
by ſhewing a Man deform'd , or deaf, or 

' blind, to give them an agreeable Enter- 
tainment; and hopes to raiſe their Mirth, 
by what is truly an Obje&t of Compaſſion, 
But much need not to be iaid upon this Head 
to any body, eſpecially to you, who in one 
of your Letters to me concerning Mr. John- 
forws Fox, have jultly excepted again(t rhis 
Immoral Part of Ridicule in Corbaceio's 
Charatter; and there I muſt agree with 
you to blame him, whom otherwiſe I can- 
not enough admire, for his great Maſtery 
of true Humour in Comedy. 

External Habit of Body i often miſtaken 
for Humoar. 

By External Habit, I do not mean the ri- 
diculous Dreſs or Cloathing of a Charatter, 
tho? rhat. goes a good way 1n ſome received 
CharaQters ; ( but undoubtedly a Man's 

. Humour may incline him to dreſs ditferent- 
ly from other People) but I mean a Sin- 
gularity of Manners, Speech, and Behavi- 
our, peculiar to all, or moſt of the ſame 
Country, Trade, Profeſſion or Education. 


I cannot think that a Humour, which 15 
Cnly 
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only a Habit, or Diſpoſition contraQted by 
Ule or Cuſtom ; for by a Diſuſe, or Com- 
pliance with other Cuſtoms, it may be 
worn off, or diverſif'd. 

Aﬀettation « generally miſtaken for Fumonr, 

Theſe are indeed ſo much alike, that, at 
a diſtance, they may be miſtaken one for 
the other : For what is Humour 1n one, 
may be AﬀeQation in another ; and no- 
thing is more common, than for ſome to 
affect particular ways of ſaying, and doin 
things, peculiar to others, whom they ad- 
mire and would imitate. Humour 1s the 
Life, AﬀeQation the - Picture, He that 
draws a CharaQter of AﬀeQtation, ſhews 
Humour at the Second-hand ; he at beſt 
but publiſhes a Tranſlation , and his Pi- 
(tures are but Copies. 

But as theſe two laſt DiſtinQtions are the 
niceſt, ſo it may be moſt proper to explain 
them, by particular Inſtances from ſome 
Author of Reputation. Humour I take ei- 
ther to be born with us, and ſo of a natu- 
ral Growth ; or elſe to be grafted into us 
by ſome accidental Change in the Conſtitu- 
tion, or Revolution of the internal Habit 
of Body ; by which it becomes, it I may 
lo call it, naturaliz?d. 

Humour is from Nature, Habit from Cu- 
ſtom ; and AﬀeQation from Indultry. 


Hu- 
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Humour ſhews us as we are. O 

Habit ſhews us, as we appear, under a | h 
forcible Impreſſion. b 

AﬀeQaation ſhews what we would be, | y 
under a voluntary Diſguiſe. b 

Tho? here I would obſerve by the way, | 2 
that a continued AﬀeQation, 'may 'in time | Et 
become a Habit. _. Ic 

The CharaGter of Moroſe in the Silent d 
Woman, I take to be a CharaGter of Hy. {| d 
mour. AndI chooſe to Inſtance this Cha+ b 
raQter to you, from -many others of the w 
fame Author,becauſe I know it has been con- || tl 
demn'd by many as Unnatural and Farce: v 
And you have your ſelf hinted ſome Dif. ſ1 
like of it, for the ſame reaſon, in a Letter to tl 
me, concerning ſome of Johnſor's Plays. la 


Let us ſuppoſe Moro/e to be a Man natu- m 
rally Splenetick and Melancholy ; is there al 


any thing more offenſive to one of ſuch a |} E 
Diſpoſition, than Noiſe and Clamour ? Let || in 
any Man that has the Spleen (and there are W 
enough in Ergland) be Judge. We ſee || tl 
common Examples of this Humour in Lit- | it 


tle every Day. ?Tis ten to one, but three | [e 
parts in four of the Company that you | th 
dine with, are diſcompogd and ſtartled || 1 
at the Cutting of a Cork, or Scratching a T 
Plate with a Knife : It is a Proportion of 
the ſame Humour, that makes ſuch or = ſa 
OTHET 
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other Noiſe offenſive to the Perſon that 
hears it ; for there are others who will not 
be diſturb'd at all by it. Well ; but Moroſe, 
you will ſay,. is ſo extravagant, he cannot 
bear any Diſcourſe or Converſation, above 
a Whiſper. Why, it is his Exceſs of this 
Humour, that makes him become redicu- 
lous, and qualifies his CharaQter tor Come- 
dy. If the Poet had given him but a mo- 
derate proportion of that Humour, *tis odds 
but half the Audience, would have ſided 
with the Character, and have comlemn'd 
the Author, for expoſing a Humour which 
was neither remarkable nor rediculous. Be- 
ſides, the Diſtance of the Stage requires 
the Figure repreſented, to be ſomething 
larger than the Life ; and ſure a PiQture 
may have Features larger in Proportion, 
and yet be very like the Original. If this 
ExaCtneſs of Quantity, were to be obſerved 
in Wit, as ſome would have it in Humour; 
what would become of thoſe CharaGQters 
that are deſign'd for Men of Wit? I believe 
if a Poet ſhould ſteal a Dialogue of any 
length, from the extempore Diſcourſe of 
the two wittieſt Men upon Earth, he would 
find the Scene but coldly receiv'd by the 
Town. But to the purpoſe : 

The CharaGter of Sir John Daw 1n the 
ſame Play, is a CharaQeer of AﬀeQaation : 
Ye 
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He every-where diſcovers an AﬀeQation. of 
Learning ; when he is not only conſcious 
to himſelf, but the Audience aHo plainly 
perceives that he is Ignorant. Of this kind 
are the CharaQters of Threſo in the Eunuch 
of Terence, and Pyrgopolinices in the Miles 
Glorioſus of Playtus : They affeQt to be 
thoughr Valiant, when both themſelves 
and the Audience know they are not. Now 
ſuch a Boaſting of Valour in Men who 
werereally Valiant, would undoubtedly be 
a Humour ; for a fiery Diſpoſition might 
naturally throw a Man into the ſame Ex- 
travagance, which is only affeted in the 
CharaQters I have meationed. 

The CharaCter of Cob in Every Mar in 
his Humour, and moſt of the under Chara- 
Qters in Bartholomew-fair, diſcover'd only a 
Singularity of Manners, appropriated to 
the ſeveral Educations and Profeflions of 
the Perſons repreſented. "They are not Hu- 
mours but Habits contracted by Cuſtom, 
Under this Head may be ranged all Coun- 
try Clowns, Sailers, Tradeſmen, Jockeys, 
Gameſters and ſuch like, who make uſe of 
Cants or peculiar DialeQts in their feveral 
Arts and Vocations. One may almoſt give 
a Receipt for the Compoſition of ſuch a 
Chara&ter : For the Poet has nothing to do, 


but to colle&t a few proper Phraſes and 
Terms 
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Terms of Art, and to make the Perſon ap- 


- ply them by rediculous Metaphors in his 


Converſation, with CharaQters of different 
Natures. Some late Characters of this kind 
have been very ſuccesful ; bur in my mind 
they may be painted without much Art or 
Labour; ſince they require little more, than 


2 good Memory and ſuperficial Obſervati- 


on. But true Humour cannot be ſhown 
without a Diſſection of Nature, and a nar- 
row Search to diſcover the. firft Seeds from 
whence it has its Root and Growth. 

If I were to write tothe World, I ſhould 
be obliged to dwell longer upon each of 
theſe Diftinctions and Examples ; for I 


know that they would not be plain enough 


to all Readers: But a bare Hint is ſufficient 
to inform you of the Notions which I have 
on this Subject : and I hope by this time 
you are of my Opinion, that Humour is net- 
ther Wit,nor Folly, nor perſonal Detect,nor 
AﬀeCtation, nor Habit ; and yet, that each, 
and all of theſe, have been both written 
and received for Humour, 

I ſhould be unwilling to venture even 
on a bare Deſcription of Humour, much 
more to make a Definition of it ; but now 
my hand is in, Pl! tell you what ſerves me 
inttead of either : I take it to be, A ſingular 
and unavoidable manner of doing, or pc 


any 
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«ny thing, ary = and natural to one May 
only ; by which his Speech and Actions are de- 
alba from thoſe of other Mep. : 
Our Humour has relation to us, and to 
what proceeds from us, as the Accidents ( 
have to a Subſtance; it is, a Colour, Taſte, 
and Smell, diffuſed thro? all ; tho? our AQi- a 
ons are never ſo many, and different in t 
Form, they are all Splinters of the ſame a 
Wood, and have naturally one Complexi- 
on; which tho? it may be diſguiſed by Art, V 
yet cannot-be wholly changed : We may O 
paint it with other Colours, but we cannot Y 
p 
n 


change the Grain. So the natural Sound 
of an Inftument wall be diſtinguiſh'd, tho? 


the Notes expreſſed by it, are never fo va- it 
rious, and the Diverſions never ſo many. n 
Diffimulation , may by degrees, become n 
more eaſe to our Practice ; but it can never as 
abſolutely tranſubſtantiate us into what we tl 
would ſeem : it will always be in ſome pro- he 
portion a Violence upon Nature. Qt 


A Man may change his Opinion, but J it 
T believe he will find it a Difficulty to part cr 


with his Humour ;. and there is nothing m 
more provoking, than the being made ſen- ot 
ſible of that Difficulty, Sometimes, one ſhall fot 
meet with thoſe, who perhaps, innocently an 
enough, but art the ſame time impertiently, an 


wil ask the Queſtion, Why are you not mer- Hi 
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gy? Why are you not gay, pleaſant, and cheer« 
41? "Then: inftead of anſwering, could I 
ask ſuch--one, Why are' you not handſome ? 
Why. haze. you not black Eyes, and a better 
Complexion? Nature abhors to be forc'd. 

The two-famous Philoſophers of Epheſus 
and Abdera, have their difterent SeQs at ' 
this Day : Some weep, and others laugh 
at one and the ſame thing. 

I don't doubt, but you have obſerved ſe- 
veral Men laugh when they are angry ; 
others who are ſilent ; ſome that are loud : 
Yet I cannot ſuppoſe that it is the Paſſion 
of Anger which 1s in it ſelf different, or 
more or leſs in one than Cother ; but that 
it is the Humour of the Man that is predo- 
minant, and urges him to expreſs it in that 
manner. Demonftrations of Pleaſure are 
as various ; one Man has a Humour of re- 
tiring from all Company, when any thing 
has happend to pleaſe him beyond Expe- 
Qation ; he hugs himſelf alone, and thinks 
it an addition to the Pleaſure to keep it ſe- 
cret. Another is upon Thorns till he has 
made Proclamation of it; and muſt make 
other People ſenſible of his Happineſs, be- 
fore he can be ſo himlelt. So it is 1n Grief, 
and other Paſſions. Demonſtrations of Love, 
and the Effects of that Paſſion upon ſeveral 


Humours, are infinitely dittereat : But here 
F the 
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the Ladies, who abound in Servants, are the 
beſt Judges. Talking of the Ladies, me- 
thinks ſomething ſhould be obſerved of the 
Humour of the Fair Sex ; fince they are 
ſometimes ſo kind as to furniſh out a Cha- 
rater for Comedy, But I muſt confeſs I 
have never made any Obſervation of what 
I apprehend to be true Humour in Women. 
Parhaps Paſſions are too powerful in that 
Sex, to let Humour have its Courſe ; or 
may be by reaſon of their natural Coldneſs, 
Humour cannot exert itſelf to that extrava- 
gant Degree, which it often does in the 
Male-ſex : For if ever any thing does ap- 
pear comical or ridiculous in a Woman, I 
think it is little more thanan acquir'd Folly, 
oran AﬀeQation. We may call them the 
weaker Sex, but I think the true reaſon is, 
becauſe our Follies are ſtronger, and our 
Faults are more prevailing. 

One might think that the Diverſity of 
Humour, which muſt be allowed to be dit- 
fuſed throughout Mankind, might attord 
endleſs Matter, for the ſupport of Come- 
dies, But when we come cloſely to confi- 
der that Point, and nicely to diſtinguiſh the 
Difference of Humours, I believe we ſhall 

| find the contrary. For tho? we allow eve- 
ry Man ſomething of his own, and a pecu- 


liar Humour ; yet every Man has it not in 
quan- 
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Query; to become remarkable by it : or, 
it many do become remarkable by their 
Humours ; yet all thoſe Humours may not 
be diverting. Nor 1s it only requiſite to 
diſtinguiſh what Humour will be diverting, 
but alſo how much of it, what part of 
it to ſhew in Light, and what to caſt in 
Shades ; how to ſet it off by preparatory 
Scenes, and by oppoſing other Humours to 
it in the ſame Scene. Thro? a wrong Judg- 
ment, ſometimes, Mens Humours may be 
oppoſed when there is really no ſpecific 
Difference between them ; only a greater 
proportion of the ſame, in one than Yother ; 
occalion'd by having more Flegm, or 
Choller, or whatever the Conſtitution is, 
from whence their Humours derive their 
Source, 

There is infinitely more to be ſaid on this 
Subject ; tho? perhaps TI have already ſaid 
too much ; but I have faid it to a Friend, 
who I am ſure will not expoſe it, 1t he does 
not approve of it, I believe the Subjett is 
intirely new, and was never touch*'d upon 
before ; and if I would have any one to ſee 
this private Eſſay, it ſhould be ſome one, 
who might be provoked by my Errors 1a it, 
to publiſh a more judicious Treatiſe on the 
Subjet. Indeed I with it were done, that 
theW orld being a little acquainted with the 
F tf 2 SCar- 
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Scarcity of true Humour, and the Difficul. 
ty of finding and ſhewing it,. might look 


2 little more favourably -on the Labours of 


them, who endeavour to ſearch into Nature 
for it, andIlay it open to the Publick View. 

T don't fay but that very entertaining 
and uſeful Characters, and proper for Co- 
medy, may be drawn from AﬀeCtations, 
and thoſe other Qualities, which I have en- 
deavoured to diſtinguiſh from Humour : 
but 1 would not have ſuch impoſed on the 
World for Humour, nor eſteen'd of equal 
Value with it. It were, perhaps, the 
Work of a long Life to make one Comedy 
true in all its Parts, and to give every. Cha- 
raGer in it a true and diſtinct Humour, 
Therefore, every Poet muſt be beholding to 
other Helps, to make out his Number of 
ridiculous Characters. But I think ſuch a 
One deſerves to be broke, who makes all 
falſe Muſters ; who does not ſhew one true 
Humour in a Comedy, but entertains his 
Audience to the end of the Play with eve- 
ry thing out of Nature. 

I will make but one Obſervation to you 
more, and have done; and that is grounded 
upon an Obſervation of your own, and 
which I mention'd at the beginning of my 
Letter, viz. That there is more of Humour 
w our Engliſh Comick Writers than in any 


others. 
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others. TI do not at all wonder at it, for T 
look upon Humour tohe almoſt of Engliſh 
Growth ; at leaſt, it does not ſeem to have 
found ſuch Encreaſe on any other Soil : And 
what appears to me to/be.the reaſon of it, 
is the great. Freedom; -Prixiledge, and Li- 
berty which the common People of England 
enjoy. . Any; Man that has a Humour, is 
under' no _Refſtraint., or: fear of giving it 
Vent ;, they. have a Proverb among them, 
which, may be, will ſhew the Bent and Ge« 
nius of the People, as well as a longer 
| Diſcourle : He that will have a May-pole, 
ſhall have a; May-pole. This is a Maxim 
with them, 'and their PraCtice is agreeable 
tot. 'Þ-believe ſomething conſiderable too 
may” be aſcribed to their teeding ſo' much 
on Fleſh, and the Grofſneſs of their Diet 
19 general. ..But I have done, let the Phy- 
ſicians- agree that.. Thus you have my 
Thoughts of Humour, to my Power of 
Expreffing them in {o little Time and 
Compaſs. - You will 'be kind to ſhew me 
wherein I have err*d;. and as you are ver 
capable of giving me InſtruQuon, ſo I thin 
I havea+very juſt Title to demand it from 
you; being, without Reſerve, 

Your real Friend, and humble Servant, 


W. CONGREVE. 
Ff 3 To 


To Mr. Congreve, at Tunbridge. 


Dear Str, mw 
R. Moyle and'T have impttiently ex. 
peQed to hear from you. But if the 
Well which you drink of had ſprung up 
from Lethe, you could not have been more 
forgetful of us. ' Indeed, as the Tanbridge- 
water is good for the Spleen, it may be ſaid 
in ſome manner to cauſe Oblivion. But 
will yet a while hope that Mr. Moyle and I 
are not of the Number of Things that 
plague you : However, I am ſo-ſenfible of 
_ being mindful of me in. Town, that 
ſhould be ungrateful, if I ſhould com- 
plain that you do not remember me where 
you are. Mr. Moyle tells me that you have 
made a favourable Mention of me, to a 
certain Lady of your Acquaintance, whom 
he calls- But then to mortifie the Old 
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Man in me, or indeed rather the Young, 1 
he afſur'd me, that you had given a much I 
better CharaQer of him. However, for 1 
that 'which you-gave of me, I cannot but o 
own my 'felf obliged to you, and I look t 
upon your Kindneſs as ſo much the greater, , 
becauſe IT am ſenfible that I do not deſerve { 
it. And I could almoſt wiſh that your good q 

I 


Qualities, were nat quite ſo numerous, that 
= - 
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T might be able tomake you ſome Return 
in Specie : For Commending you now, I 
do you but Juſtice, which a Man of -Ho- 
nour will do to his Enemy ; whereas you, 
by partial Praiſe, have treated me like a 
Friend. IT make no doubt, but that you 
do me the Juſtice to believe that I am per- 
tealy yours ; and that your Merit has en- 
p2g'd me, and your Favours oblig'd me to 
e all my Life-time, 


Dear Sir, your moit humble Servant, 


T. Denxis. 


Mr. Congreve to Mr. Dennis. 


Dear Str, 
T is not more to keep my Word, than 
to gratifie my Inclination, that I write 
to you; and tho? I have thus long deferr'd 
it, I was never forgetful of you, nor of my 
Promiſe. Indeed I waited in ExpeCQtation 
of ſomething that might enable me to re- 
turn the Entertainment I received from 
your Letters : but you repreſent the Town 
{o agreeable to me, that you quite put me 
out of Concett with the Country ; and my. 
Deſigns of making Obſervations fromit. __ 
Ft 4 Be- 


{ 
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Before T came to Taxbriadge, I propoſed to 
my ſelf the Satisfa&tion of Communicating 
the Pleaſures of the Place. to you : But if I 
keep my Reſolution, I muſt tranſcribe, and 
return you your own Letters ; ſince I muſt 
own T have met with nothing elſe fo truly 
Delightful. When you ſuppoſe the Coun- 
try agreeable ro me, you ſuppoſe ſuch Rea- 
ſons why it ſhould be ſo, that while I read 


pe Letter, Iam of your Mind ; but when - 


look off, I find I am only charm'd with 
the Landskip which you have drawn. So 
that if T would ſee a fine Proſpect of the 
Country, I muſt deſire you to ſend it me 
from the- Town ; as if I would eat good 
Fruit here, perhaps the beſt way were, to 
beg a Basket from my Friends in Covert- 
garden, Afﬀter all this, I mult tell you there 
1s a great deal of Company at Tunbridge; 
and ſome very agreeable: but the greater 
part, 1s of that ſort, who at home converſe 
only with their own Relations ; and conſe- 
quently when they come abroad, have few 
Acquaintance, but ſuch as they bring with 
them; But were the Company better, or 
worſe, I would have you expect no Cha- 
raters from me; for I profeſs my ſelf an 
Enenly to DetraCttion; And who 1s there, 
that canjuſtly merit Commendation ?I have 


a mind to write to you, without the Pre- 
tence 
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tence of any manner of News, as I might 
drink to you without naming a Health ; 
for T intend only my Service to you. Iwiſh 
for you very often, that. I might recommend 
you to ſome new Acquaintarice that I have 
made here, and think very, well worth the 
keeping ; I mean Idlenels and a good Sto- 
mach. You would not think how People 
eat here; every Body has the Appetite of 
an Oaſtrich, and as they drink Steel in the 
Morning, ſo TI believe at Noon they could 
digeſt Tron. But ſure you will laugh at me 
for calling Idleneſs a new Acquaintance; 
when, to your Knowledge, the greateſt part 
of my, Buſineſs, is little better, Ay, but 
here's the Comfort of the Change ; I am 
Idle now, without taking Pains to be fo, 
or to make other People ſo; for Poetry is 
neither in my Head, nor in my Heart. TI 
know not whether theſe Waters may have 
any Communication with Lerhe, but ſure 
TI am, they have none with the Streams of 
Helicon. I have often wonder'd how thoſe 
wicked Writers of Lampoons, could crowd 
together ſuch quantities of execrable Verſes, 
tag'd with bad Rhimes, as I have formerly 
ſeen ſent from this place. But I am half of 
Opinion now, that this Well is an Azti- 
Hypocrene : What if we ſhould get a quan- 
tity of the Water privately cgnvey*d = 

tne 
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the Ciſtern at WilPs Coffee-houſe, for an 
Experiment ? But I am extravagant——- 
Tho” I remember Bex. Fohn{oz in his Co- 
medy of Cynthia's Revels, makes a Well, 
which he there calls the Fountain of Self- 
love, to be the Source of many entertaining 
and ridiculous Humours.. I am of Opinion 
that ſomerhing very Comical and New, 
might be brought upon the Stage, from a 
Fiction of the ike Nature. Burt now I talk 
of the Stage, pray if any thing new ſhould 
appear there, let me have an Account of it ; 
for tho? Plays are a kind of Winter-truit, 
yet I know there are now and then ſome 
Wind-falls at this time of Year, which 
muſt be preſently ſerved up, leſt they ſhould 
not keep till the proper Seaſon of Entertain- 
ment. ?Tis now the time, when the Sun 
- breeds Infſets; and you muſt expe& to 
have the Hum and Buz about your Ears, 
of Summer-flies and ſmall Poets. Cuckows 
have this time allow'd *em to Sing, tho? 
they are damn'd to Silence all the reſt of 
the Year. Beſides, the approaching Feaſt 
of St. Bartholomew both creates an ExpeQ- 
ation. and A an Allowance of un- 
natural Productions and monſtrous Births : 
Methinks the Days of Bartholomew-fair are 
like ſo many Sabbaths, or Days of Privi- 
lege, wherein Criminals and MalefaCtors 
| in 
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in Poetry, are permitted to creep abroad. 
They put me in mind (tho? at a-diffterent 
time of Year) of the Roman Saturnalia, 
when all the Scum, and Rabble, and Slaves 
of Rome, by a kind of Annual and limited 
Manumiffon, were fuffer'd to make a- 
bominable Mirth, and Profane the Days 
of Jubilee, with vile Butfoopry, by Au- 
thority. Burt I forget that I am writing a 
Poſi-letter, and run into length like a Poet 
ina Dedication, when he forgets his Patron 
to talk of himſelf. But I will take care 
to make no Apology for it, leſt my Excuſe 
(as Excuſes generally do) ſhould add'to the 
Fault. Beſides, I would have no appear- 
_ of Formality, when I am to tell you, 
coat 


Tam, your real Friend, and 
Humble Servant, 


W. CoNGREVE. 


92 


— 


= —_— ” 4 —_ FY _—_ 
Þ 4 —_—— 


th. 


Mc 


—— 4 


Letters of LO VE. 


= Suman Rr a —-. DC ita ro. Di. OY 0" OO "HIY 


© Written by —— 


td. 


Dear- Madam, 

T Or beheve that I love you : You 

x cannot pretend to be ſo: incredu- 
-Jous. If you do not believe my 
Tongue, - conſult -my Eyes, conſult your 
own. You will find by yours, that they 
have Charms; by mine, that I havea Heart 
which feels them. Recal to mind what hap- 
pend laſt Night : That at leaſt was a Lo- 
ver*s:K366.”. Its Eagerneſls, its Fiercenels, its 
Warmth, expreſs'd the God its Parent. But 
oh-! its Sweetneſs, and its melting Soft- 
neſs expreſs'd him more. With Trembling 
in my Limbs, and Fevers in my Soul I 
raviſt'd it : Convulfſions, Pantings, Mur- 
murings ſhew*d the mighty Diſorder with- 
in me ; The mighty Diſorder encreaſed by 
it. For thoſe dear Lips ſhot thro' my Heart, 
and thro* my bleeding Vitals, delicious Poi- 


ſon, and an avoidleſs, but yet a charming 
Rune. 
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Ruine. What cannot a Day produce ? The 
Night before, I thought my ſelf a Happy 
Man. In want of nothing, and in faireſt 
ExpeQation of Fortune ; Approv'd of by 
Men of Wit, and applauded by others ; 
Pleaſed, nay charnvd with my Friends, my 
then deareſt Friends; Senſible of ev'ry de- 
licate Pleaſure, and in their turns poſſeſſing 
all. But Love, Almighty Love !. ſeems in 
a Moment to have remov*d me to a. prodigi- 
ous Diſtance from every Obje&t but you 
alone : Inthe midſt of Crowds I remain in 
Solitude. Nothing but you can lay hold of 
my Mind, and that can lay hold of nothing 
but you. TI appear tranſported to ſome Fo- 
reign Deſart with you, (Oh that I were real- 
ly thus tranſported ! ) where, abundantly 

upplied with ev*ry thing in thee, I might 
live out an Age of uninterrupted Extacy. 
The Scene of the Worlds great Stage, 
ſeems ſuddenly and ſadly chang'd. Un- 
lovely Objects are all around me, excepting 
thee : The Charms of all the World ap- 
pear to be tranſlated to thee. Thus in this 
{ad, but oh, too pleaſing State ! my Soul can 
fix upon nothing but thee : Thee it Con- 
templates, Admires, Adores, nay, Depends 
on; Truſts in you alone. It you and Hope 
forſake it, Deſpair and endleſs Miſery at- 

tend it. 
Dear 
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Dear Madam, | 
" His I ſend by the Permiſſion of a ſe- 
vere Father, I will not ſay a cruel 
one, fince he is yours. © What is it that he 
has taken ſo mortally ill of me ? That I die, 
for his Daughter is my only Offence. And 
yet he has refuſed to let me take ev'n my 
Farewel of you. Thrice happy be the O- 
men ! May I never take my Farewel of 
thee, till my Soul takes leave of my Body. 
Art leaſt, he cannot reſtrain me from Loving : 
No, I will love thee in ſpight of all Oppo- 
fition, 'Tho? yu Friends and mine prove 
equally averſe, yet I will love thee with a 
Conftancy that ſhall appear to all the 
World, to have ſomething ſo noble in it, 
that all the World ſhall confeſs, that it de- 
ſerv*d not. to be Unfortunate. I will for 
fake even my Friends for thee : My hon- 
elt, my witty, my brave Friends; who had 
always been till I had ſeen thee, the deareſt 
part of Mankind to me, Thou ſhalt ſup- 
ply the place of them all with me, *Fhou 
ſhalt be my boſom, my beſt-lov'd Friend ; 
and at the ſame time, my only Miſtreſs, 
and my deareſt Wife. Have the Good- 
neſs to pardon this Familiarity. ?Tis the 
tendereſt Leave of the faithfuleſt Lover ; 


and here to ſhew an Over-reſpectiulneſs 
would 
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would be to wrong my Paſſion. That I 
love thee more than Life, nay, even thag 
Glory, which I courted once with a burn- 
ing Deſire, bear Witneſs all my unquier 
Days, and every reſtleſs Night, and that 
terrible Agitation of Mind and Body, 
which proceeded from my fear of lofing 
thee. To loſe thee is to loſe all Happineſs; 
Tormenting Reflettion to a ſenſible Soul ! 
How often has my Reaſon been going up- 
on it ? But the loſs of Reaſon would be but 
too happy upon the loſs of thee : Since all 
the Advantage that I could draw from its 
Preſence, would be to know my ſelf Miſera-' 
ble. But the time calls upon me: I am 
oblig*d to take an odious Journey, and leave 
thee behind with my Enemies. But thine 
ſhall never do thee harm with me. Adieu, 
thou deareſt, thou lovelieſt of Creatures ! 
No Change of Time or Place, or the Re- 
monſtrances of the beſt of Friends, ſhall 
ever be able to alter my Paſhon for thee. 
Be but one quarter ſo kind, ſo juſt to me, 
and the Sun will not ſhine on a happier Man 
than my ſelf. 


Dear 
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Dear Madam, . . _... 

Ay I preſume. to. beg Pardon for the 

_ Fault 'T committed ? So fooliſh a 
Fault, that.it was below not only a Man of 
Sence, buta Man; and-of which nothing 
could ever have mage;'me Guilty, but the 
Fury of a Paſſion with which none bug 
your lovely felf could infpire me. May I 
preſume to beg pardon for a Fault which I 
can never forgive my ſelf ? To purchaſe 
that Pardon, what would I not endure ? 
You ſhall ſee me proſtrate before you, and 
uſe me. like a Slave, whule I kiſs the dear 
Feet that trample upon me. But if my 
Crime be too great for Forgiveneſs, as. in- 
deed it is very great, | deny me not one dear 
parting Look ; Let-me fee you once before 
I muſt never ſee you more. Chriſt ! I want 
Patience to ſupport that accurſed Thought, 
F have nothing in the World that is dear to 
me, but you. You have made every thing 
elſe indifterent : And can I reſolve never 
to ſee you more ? In ſpight of my ſelf I muſt 
always ſee you. Your Form is fix*d by Fate 
in my Mind, and is never to be remov*d. 
I ſee thoſe lovely piercing Eyes continually, 
I ſee each Moment thoſe raviſhing Lips, 
which I have gaz'd on ſtill with Deſire, and 


{till have rouch*d with Tranſport ; and at 
which 
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which IT have ſo often flown with all the 
Fury of 'the moſt violent Love. Jeſus! 
Frotn whence, and whither am I. fallen ? 
Frorh the Hopes of bliſsful Exraſies to black 
Deſpair ! From the ExpeQation of immor- 
tal Tranſports, which none but your dear 
Self can give me, and which none bur he. 
who loves like me, could ever {o' much as 
think of, to a Complication of cruel Pailt- 
ons, and the moſt dreadful Condition of 
Human Life, My Fault, indeed, has been ve- 
ry great,and cries aloud for the ſcvereſt Ven- 
geance. See it inflicted on me: See me de- 
{pair and die for that Fault. But let me not 
die Unpardon'd, Madam; I die for you, but 
die in the moſt cruel and dreadful manner. 
The Wretch that lies broken on the Wheel 
alive, feels not a quarter of what I endure. 
Yet boundleſs Love has been all my Crime; 
unjuſt, ungrateful, barbarous, Return of it ! 


' Sutter me to take my eternal Leave of you; 


when I have done that, how eaſfie will ic 
be to bid all the reſt of the World Adieu. 


—— —_—_— 


Dear Madam, 


H 1s 1s the third Letter that IT have 
ſent you ſince I came hither : Thoſe 
Which went before it were all the, Over- 

Gg tlowings 


 flowings of a Heart more full of Paſſion 
than ever was Man's before. It is impoſſible 
for me to be diſtant from you, but I muſt 
ſend to you by every occaſion. And yet you 
canreſolve to take no Notice of all my Ten- 
derneſs : 'Yes, my deareſt, inhumane Crea« 
ture, you can, You have been ſick, nay 
dangerouſly ſick, and have never ſent to me. 
Have I left all the World for you, and 
could you reſolve to leave the World with- 
out me; Nay, without ſo much as givin 

me the leaſt Notice of it ? Chriſt | Coul 

you reſolve to leave me to Deſpair and to 


endleſs Miſery, without expreſling the leaſt 


Concern for me! And canlI perlift in loving 
one {0 ingratefu[! Is there ſuch another in- 
grateful Creature alive ! No, there lives 
not ſo ingrateful a Creature, but there lives 
not one ſo Charming. 


DB 


Deer Madam, 


(] AN you be angry ſtill with your 
poor Penitent ? You cannot have the 


it Nature, ſure? Yes, but youcan, you fay 
{ince he could have the Preſumption to be 
angry with you. But, my Deareſt, there is 
this Difference betwixt your Anger and 
mine ; Mine was cau'd by the Cruelty of 

your 
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our ſuppogd Infidelity ; and yours by the 
Yind bor Ly our Lord, ned ome for 
if T had not beenfond of thee to the laſt de-= 
ee, I had not been ſo incengd apainſt you. 
Yer even when I was moſt ſo, I could 
ſooner have pluck*d out an Eye, than have 
refolved to have parted with thee: Nay, I 
could ſooner have tornout both Eyes, if the 


' loſs of both would not have for ever de- 


priv'd me of the dear, the raviſhing fight 


, of thee. But if you flill think that my An» 


ger had Guilr in it, and that I ought to 
ſuffer for it, the means to puniſh me with 
utmoſt Severity, and to make me my own 
Tormenter, is to tell me, you love me: 
Then I ſhall curſe my ſelf and my Ra 

and feel all the Plague of Remiorle for 

ving offended. thee : I ſhall look upon my 
ſelf as the baſeſt, the moſt ungrateful of 
Men for abuſing thy Goodneſs, and thy 
charming Tenderneſs, I ſhall believe that I 
can never humble my ſelf — and ne- 
ver ſuffer enough to deſerve Forgiveneſs. 
Thus, Madam, you have your mevengs in 
your Power. It is a falſe Modeſty which 
reftrains you from taking it : In order to 
it, you have nothing to do, but to prove 
your ſelf tender, and to ſhew your ſelf 
grateful. If you muſt be aſham'd, bluſh ar 
your Cruelty ; bluſh at your Inhumanity : 
Gg 2 But 


But Gratitude is Reaſon, -and Love is. Na- 
ture ; never be: aſham*d of thoſe. Do bur 
confider, there was a time, when I was ha 

py. in your Eſteem; yes, there has. been a 
time, in which I was thought not altogether 
void of Reaſon by you : How then can you 
bluſh at the owning a Paſſiion, which you ' 
command with an abſolute Sway, at the 
very time that it Tyrannizes over me ? 


—__—— 


Dear Madam, 

Y Friend's Stratagem gave me an 

1 opportunity of ſeeing you, by find- 
10g Fault with you. It muſt proceed from 
Deſign or Madneſs if T find fault with thee : 
'Fhy lovely Face is the very fame that ſet. 
- .all, my Blood in a flame; and I am ſure 
' my Heart can never be alter'd. How it 
trembled in my Breaſt whenTI ſaw you laſt, 
and by its trouble-confeſsd its Conqueror ! 
How it has burnt ever ſince with redoubled 
| Fury ! When I ſhall be free from this Flame, 
Heav*n only knows, for the Hour of my 
Death Heaven only knows : Tis a Flame 
that has incorporated with that of my Life, 
and both will $0 out together, In vain TI in- 
voke my Reaſon to reſiſt my, Senſes : My 
Reaſon finds you more lovely than my Eyes 
| did 
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' Teoulddie ! Strange Accuſation ! Yet at the 
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did before ; ſhews me all the Graces of thy 
beauteous Mind, and =—_— pleas'd and 
prides itſelf in its own Captivity. You ac- 
cuſe me, they ſay, of ſome extraordinary 
Crime : A Crime againſt whom ? Againſt 
you whomlT love !. Againſt you, for whom 


{ame time you refuſe to ſee me, you refuſe 
to receive my Letters : And muſt T be con» 
demn'd Unheard ? Robbers are allow*d to 
ſpeak before they are ſentenc*d ; Murderers 
have the Privilege to plead for their Lives; 
And ſhall the tendereſt Love be denied 
the Privilege which is granted to the black- 
eſt Malice ? I have been guilty of nothing 
but too much Love, if too much Loye bea 
Fault. Why have you given Credit to my 
Enemies, before you have heard me? I may 
indeed be convinc'd of an Error, but I cag 
never be convicted of a Crime againſt you, 
The Man muſt be mad, nay, deſperately 
mad, who can deſign to injure himſelf; and 
thou art, by much, the better, the dearer 
Part of me, Give me leave to ſte you 
once more before I depart: Let me ſee 
once more that Face which has undone me, 
yet charms me even in Ruine: 


O Face induſtrioufly coutrin'd by Heaven, 
To fix my Eyes and captivate my Soul ! 


Gg 3 Nay, 
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Nay, I will ſee you, if it be but to upbraid 
you with your barbarous Wiſh : If atthe 
time that you made it, you had ſtruck a 
Dagger in my Heart, you had given-it a 
]entler Wound. 

The only Wiſh that I have to make, is 
to be happy in thee; if that ſucceeds not, 


T have another, and that 1s, to lie at reſt in 


my Grave. 


The End of the Love-Letters. 


<— 


To Walter Moyle, Eſq; as Bake, is Corn- 
wall. 


Dear Sir, 
Oux long Silence made me conje- 

| @Qure, that you are ſo intent upon be- 
ing Burgeſs of Bodmyz, that you had forgot 
the Citizens of Covent-garden ; At laſt Ire- 
ecived an agreeable Letter from you. You 
had beſt have a care of talking in Cor-wal, 
at the rate that you write to your Friends, 
If you do, the Corniſh Men may not think 
= rightly 40g to Repreſent them. 
hen you. left the Town, you talk*'d of 

a Critical Correſpondence between us : But 
Idleneſs on your ſide, and ill Humour on 
mine, 
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mine, have baulked a very hopeful Deſign. 
But an Accident has lately happened, which 
obliges me to provoke you : For there has 
juſt ts a Play aQted, called, The Mock- 
marriage, the Author of which, whoſe Name 
I have forgot, aſſerts, dogmatically, in his 
Preface, 'That he who writes by Rule ſhall - 
only have his Labour for his Pains, I know 
not whar this Author can mean by this : 
For, whom does he pretend to perſwade 
by this fine Aſſertion? Not Mr, Moyle, and 
me at leaſt, We know indeed very well, 
that a Man may write regularly, and yet 
fail of Pleaſing ; and thata Poet may pleaſe 
in a Play that is not regular. Burt this is 
eternally true, That he oo writes regular- 
ly cereris Paribus, muſt always pleaſe more, 
than he who tranſgreſſes the Rules. No- 
thing can pleaſe in a Play but Nature; no, 
not 1na Play which is written againſt the 
Rules : and the more there is of Nature in 
any Play, the more that Play muſt Delight. 
Now the Rules are nothing but an Obſer- 
vation of Nature: For Nature is Rule and 
Order itſelf. 'There 15 not one of the Rules, 
but what might be usd to evince this. But 
T ſhall be contented with ſhewing ſome 
Inſtances of it, even in the Mechanical] 
Rules of the Unities : And firſt for that of 
place; It is certain that it is in Nature im- 
Gg 4 poſſible, 
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poſſible, for, a Man who is in the Square 
in Covent-garden, 'to ſee the things, , that at 
the ſame time,are tranſacted at We/tminſtey, 
And then for that of Time, a reaſonable 
Man may delude himſelf 1ſo far, as to fan- 
cy that, he ſits for the ſpace of twelve 
Hours, . without removing, eating or fleep- 
'1ng ; but he muſt be a Devil that can fancy 
he does it for a Week. What I have faid 
may evince a Neceſſity of obſerving the 
Unities of -Time and of Place, if, a Poet 
would throughly write up to Nature,, And 
then the Unity of Action follows on courſe : 
For, that two Actions that are entire, and 
indepeadent, ſhould happen in the ſame 
ſhort ſpace of time, in the-ſame little com- 
pals.of.place, begin together, go on toge- 
ther, and end together, without obſtruct- 
ng or confounding one another ; this 1n- 
deed may be done upon the Stage, but in 
Nature it is highly improbable, Well then, 
ſince'the Rules are nothing but Nature it 
ſelf, and nothing but Nature can pleaſe, 
and fince the more that any Play has of 
Nature, the mote that Play muſt Delight, 
it follows that a Play, which is regularly 
written, ceteris Paribus, mult pleaſe . more 
than a Play which is written againſt the 
Rules, which is a Demonſtration. Rule 
13ay be ſaid to bea Play ; what ny 
0 
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of Parts is known to be to a Face? The 
Features may be regular, and yet a great 
or a.delicate Air may- be wanting : And 
there. may be a commanding or engaging 
Air, 4n a Face whoſe Features are not re- 
gular, But this all the World muſt allow 
of, that there can never be ſeen, any Sove- 
raign Beauty, where Air and Regularity 
of Features are not united. Thus is Rea- 
ſon againſt this Author ; but the miſchief 
is, that Experience'is againſt him too : For 
all your Pramatick Poets muſt confeſs, that 
the Plays which they have writ with moſt 
Regularity, have been they which have 
pleaſed moſt, I muſt trouble you with a- 
nother- Dramatical Criticiſm, ble not till 
the next Opportunity, 


1 am yours, &C. 


_ Mr. 


' Dear Sir, 
I Came home from the Land'sEnd Yeſter- 


to My. Congreve. 


# 


day, where I found three Letters from 

r. Dexnis, and one from you, with a hu- 

merous Deſcription of John Abaſſus, .; counry 
fince the dubbing of Doz 7" Peat. 

and the Coronation of Petrarch 1n the _ 

tol, 
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tol,there has not been ſo great a Solemnity as 
the Conſecration of John Abaſſus. Inallthe 
Pagan Ritual, T never met with the Form 
of Poetical Orders ; but I believe the Cere- 
mony of Conſecrating a Man to Apollo, is 
the {ame with Devoting a Man to the Di; 
Manes, for both are 4 Jt to Fame. I 
believe not a Man of the Grave Club durſt 
affiſt at this ridiculous Scene, for fear of 
laughing out-right. W. was in his King- 
dom, and for my part I would have rather 
fat there than in the Houſe of Commons. 
Would to God I could laugh with you for 
ore Hour 0: two at all the ridiculous Ces. 
that have happen'd at WilPs Coffee-houſe 
ſince I left it, *tis the merrieft Place in the 
World : Like Africa, every Day it produces 
a Monſter ; and they are got there juſt as P/z- 
ny fays they are in Africa, Beaſts of different 
kinds come to drink, mingle with one ano- 
ther and beget Monſters. Preſent my hum- 
ble Duty to my new Lord, and tell him, that 
Iam preparing an Addreſs to Congratulate 
his Acceſſion to the Throne of the Rabble. 
Fell the Lady, who was the Author of the 
Hue end Cry after me, ſhe might have ſent 
out a hundred Hues aud Cries before ſhe 
- would have found a Poet. I took an eftc- 
Qua] Courſe not to be apprehended for a 


Poct, for I went down clad like a Soldier, 
with 
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with a new Suit of Cloaths on, and, I think 
there could not have been a better Diſguiſe 
for a Poet, unleſs I had ftcPn Dr. B——s 
Coat. Mr. Dexzn# ſent me down P 
M. *s Parodie. IT canſay very little of 
the Poem ; but as for the Dialogue, I think 
*twas the firſt time that M—— ſuffered any 
body to talk with him, though indeed here 
he interrupts Mr. Boi/eau in the midſt of 
the firſt word, My humble Serviceto Mr. 
Wycherley, T defire you would write me 
ſome News of the Stage, and what Pro- 
greſs you have made in your Tragedy. 


IT am your affettionate Friend 


and Servant. 


Mr, Congreve to My. — 


Dear Sir, 
T Can't but think that a Letter from me 
om 


in'Loxdon, to you in C , Is like 

e anctent Correſpondence between an 
Inhabitant of Rome and a Cimmerian : May 
be my way of Writing may not be ſo mo- 
deſtly compared with Roman Epiſtles; but 
the Reſerablance of the Place will juſtifie 
the other part of the Parallel : The ſubter- 
raneous 
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rancous Habitations of the Miners, and the 
Proximity of the Baje help a, little; and 
while you are at B— let B— be Came, 
and do. you ſupply the Place of Sybila. 
You may look on this as Railery, but I can 
aſſure you, nothing leſs than Qracles are ex- 
pected from you, in the next Parliament, 
if you ſucceed in your EleQtion, as we are 
pretty well aſſured you will. You wiſh 
your ſelf with us at Wits Coftee-houle ; 
all here wiſh for you, from tle Preſident 
of the Grave Club, tothe moſt puny Mem» 
ber of the Rabble; they who can think, 
think of you,and the reſt talk of you. There 
s no. ſuch Monſter-in this: Afr/ca, that is 
not ſenſible of your Abſence ; even the 
worft natured' People, and thoſe of leaſt 
Wit lament it; T mean, half Criticks and 
Quiblers. To tell you all that want you, 
T ihould name all the Creatures of Covex?- 
garden, which like thoſe of Eden-garden 
would want ſome Adam to be a Godfather 
and give them. Names. I cart tell whe- 
ther I may juſtly compare our Covert- 
arden, to that of Eden, or no; for tho? T 
lieve we may have Variety of ſtrange 
Animals equal to Paradiſe, yet I fear we 
bavenot amongſt us the Tree of. Know- 
ledge. It had been much to the Diſadvan- 
tape of Pliny, had the Coffce-houſe been in 


his 
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his Days; for ſure he would have deſcribed 
ſome who frequent it ; which would have 
given him the Reputation of a more fabu- 
lous Writer then he has now. But being 
in our Age it does him a Service, for we 
who know it, can give Faith to all his 
Monſters. You who took care to go down 
into the Country unlike a Poet, IT hope will 


take care not to come up again like a Poli- 


tician ; for then, you will add a new Mon- 
ſter to the Coffee-houſe, that was never 
ſeen there before. So you may come back 
again, in your Soldier's Coat, for in that 
you will no more be ſuſpetted for a Poli. 
tician, than a Poet. Pray come upon any 
Terms, for you are wiſhed for by every 
body, but moſt wanted by your 


Aﬀectionate Friend and Servant, 


W. CoNnGREVE, 


To Mr. Congreve, at Tunbridge. 


Dear Str, 
Y Buſineſs and my Thanks for your 
p Kindneſs, you will find in the In- 
closgd, which I had ſent by the laſt Poſt, 
had not an accident hinder'd it. All the 
Re- 
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Return that T can make you at preſent is, 
ro acquaint you with ſuch News as we 
have. Our Friend Mr. ——  weat hſt 
Friday to the Bath : He promis'd to write 


to me from that _—_ but it would be un- 
' reaſonable indeed to expeQt it. For W—. 
_ up his AN, and = Mornings 
ſuppoſe, are ſpent in Contemplation at the 
Ce Bork. Moſt of your Friends of the 
Coftee-houſe are diſper'd : Some are re- 
treated into the Country in hopes of ſome 
Favours, which they expe& from the Mu- 
ſes; two or three of them are retir*d in 
Town to ruminate on ſome Favours, which 
they have receiv*d from their Miſtreſles. 

So that the Coffee-houſe is like to grow 
into Reputation again. For if any one 
gives it the ſcandalous Denomunation of the 
Wits Coffee-houſe, he muſt call it ſo by 
Antiphraſis, becauſe there comes no Wit 
there. Here are two or three indeeg, who 
ſet up for Wits at home, and endeavour 
to paſs for Wiſe at the Coffee-houſe : for 
they hold their Tongues there. Indeed 
the Coffee-houſe is generally the Exchange 
for Wit, where the Merchants meet with- 
our bringing the Commodity with them, 
which they leave at home in their Ware- 
houſes, 4/5, their Cloſets, while they go 


abroad to take a prudent care for the vend- 
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ingit. But you are of the Number of thoſe 


happy Few, who ſo abound in Heriditary 
Po 


eſhons, and in rich Returns from Greece 
and from 1taly, that you always carry ſome 
of it about youto be liberal to your Friends 
of that which you ſell roStrangers. Mr. 
bables eternally according to his old rate, 
and as extravagantly as if he talk*d to him- 
ſelf; which he certainly does, if no body 
minds him any more than I do: He has 
been juſt now enquiring, what ſort of Di- 
ſtemper the Spleen is; an infallible figa 
that he is the only Man in Covent-garden, 
who does not know heisan Aſs, To make 
him ſenſible what the Spleen 1s, I could 
find in my Heart toſhew him himſelf, and 
oive it him, If any thing reſtrains me 
trom being reveng'd of his Impertineace 
this way, *tis the Conſideration that it will 
make him wiſer : This Coxcomb naturally 
puts mein mind of the Stage, where they 
have lately ated ſome new Plays; but had 
there been more of them, I would not 
ſcruple to affirm, that the Stage is at pre- 
ſent a Deſart and a barren Place, as ſome 
part of Africa is ſaid to be, though it a- 
bounds in Monſters. And yet thoſe pro- 
digious Things have met with Succeſs : 
for a Fool is naturally fond of a Monſter, 
becauſe he is incapable of knowing a Man. 
While 
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While you drink Steel for 'your Spleen at 
- Tunbridge, T partake of the Benefit of the 
-- Courſe; for the Gayety of your Letters re- 
lieves me confiderahly : Then what muſt 
your Converſation do? Come up and make 
the Experiment ; and impart that Vigaur 
to me which Tunbridge has reſtor'd to you. 


1 am your mot humble $ ervant, | 


Joan Dennis, 


k 
i ——_— ——_—_— 


Mr, ——— to My. Dennis. 


Amar taken, and a Letter from Mr, 

Dennis, were two of the moſt agree- 
able Surprizes I ever met with. And no- 
thing but the Refle&tion, how dear the 
Conqueſt will coſt us, T mean, the innume- 
rable ill Poems 1t will produce, could allay 
the Pleaſure, A— has. watch'd for a Vi- 
Qory a long time, and will not miſs this 
Opportunity to mortifie the Day of Thank(- 
giving, and {cribble away the Publick Joy. 


he Devil take WilPs Coftee-houſe : I 
could be the eaſieſt Man in the World un- 
der my Calamity, if it. were not for ſome 
_ of the Company there ; who are now the 
greatelt Enemies I .have in the World, 

fm” worle 
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worſe than the Company from which I am 
juſt now {toPn to write this Letter, Among 
the reſt is a Country Gentleman who diQates | 
Politicks abundantly, for with us, as well 
as at old Rome, we take DiQtators from the 
Plow, but ours are ſuch as ought never to 
remove their Hands from it. 

I am yours, &C, 


Mr. ---- to My. Dennis. 


Hile you are happy in the Politicks 
of the Grave Club, and the ' 7, coumn- 
Puns of the Rabble, you have no £574 Club. 
regard to the forlorn State of your poor 
Friend. Before T left Lozdop, I fained an 
hundred agreeable melancholy Pleaſures , 
with which I might fool away a Retire- 
ment ; but now I deteſt being alone, and 
ueſtion whether Mankind or Solitude be 
the fitter Subject for a Satyr. Of this, I am 
ſure, that God Almighty, rather than be a- 
lone, created the : and Man, rather 
than be alone, choſe a Wife. Whatever ad- 
vantage I have loſt by my Country Life, I 
believe, I have gain'd the Gift of Propheſie 
in the Wilderneſs, for I foretold the Poem 
with which 4-- has vidted us. 
I am yours, &c. 
H Mr, 
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My. ---=- to My. Dennis. - 


"O your Buſineſs hereafter, but. firſt, 3 
lets have a Dance, as Mr. Bays ſays, ' 7 
When I came home from the Weſt, where © 
T had paſſed a Fortnight, I found your three - 
Letters fuil of Wit and Humour, I was. -. 
charm'd with the Scandal you writ in the 
firſt, andencloſed 1n the laſt, viz. A,*s Po» 
em. TI found the Preamble before the Poem iſ 
to be like a Suterkin before a Dutch Child, % 
I read it over in great hafte, in hopes to be -# 
pleaſed at laſt with the End of it, but this is 4 
the firit time I ever diflik'd his Concluſion, * 


For ie threatens ſtrange things. I hope, .#* 
"tis only 22 terrorem, if not, I hope God in ©} 
his Goodneſs will ſend us a Feace, and uu YN 
vent his Songs of Triumph. Certainly, ſince 
the Devil was Dumb there never was fuch+ 7 
a Poet. F I #. FS. Y 


——— — 


LERERS 


ERRaTA4 i Pliny's Letters. 


PAge 13. inſt6ad of eminent,r. imminent .p. 132. 1.7. inſtead of make -© 
or P iamgm, $Cc. I. go to-his Friend Pomponianus, who 
was at Stabiz, wth: o:hrr jid- of hs Bay. p. 132.1. 10. inſtead of  B 
he, r. Po:mpon/ anus had. Ibid, inſtzad of the* the Wind, 1. 12.1. had *® 
wot the. - 1b:d, 1.13. inſtead ot But as it then blew direttly for 'em, * 
my Unkle &c. r. But the fame Wind bt my Unkle into the Har | 
bour, who, p. 133. 1. 6. in{tead of the belt of their way ts 
Pomponianum,r. jorn'd Porpotanus and his any. Theſeare the 
grollett Feuies, the reſt, which are in no {mall Number, by reaſon 
of the Books being Prinred in the Gentieman's Abſence, who was 
principally concern'd, the Reader isdefir'd to Correct with his Pens 
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LETTERS 


Monlſ le Chevalier 4 Her, ** 


— 


Made Engliſh by the ſame Hand. 


To Mademoiſelle de | 
Upon ſending to her a Boar in «' Paſty, who 


Madam, 
Have ran the greateſt Risk -in the 
World, but at laſt my Enemy is de- 
feated, and now I ſend him to you 
bound to his good Behaviour in Pye-cruſt, 
T have ordered him to be well Spiced and 
ſeaſon*d with Salt, to preſerve the Memory 
of my Triumph. If I were acquainted 
with the Secret of the antient Agyptians, 


T wou'd have embalnvd him, and made a 


Mummy of his Body : By that means he 
would 


. had like to have mounded him at the Chaſe. | 
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| would have laſted numberleſs Ages, but it 


unluckily falls out with us Moderns, that we 
have no other Secret bur this of Paſte. Ima- 
gine that this Animal ou ſee before you, had 
no-great mind that I ſhould kill him : ,As 
ſoon as he ſaw me, away he ſcamper'd as if 
the Devil had been behind him, but on a ſud- 
den turn'd back upon me with a felonious In- 
tent to Murder me. . Upon which I delibe- 
rated with my ſelf what T had beſt to do. 


' T cou'd not tell but you might have ſet him 


againſt me,for wheneverT ſee any thing that 
is diſmal or terrible, I immediately conclude 
that it comes from you. But after I had 
well examin'd the Boar's Countenance, TI . 
cou'd not find that he had fo jolly an Air, 
as even your Rigours and Cruelties uſe to be 
attended with. There was another Diffi- 
culty ſtill behind, and that was to know, 
whether I had not beſt die to put an end 
to thoſe cruel Torments you make me 


ſuffer ; but there was too much Self-intereſt 


I thought-to take that courſe, and I humbly 
conceiv'd it was for your Ladiſhip's Ho- 
nour, that a Lover ſo faithful as I, ſhou'd 
live, altho? he did not find his Account in 
it. Thus the Zeal that I had for your 
Glory coſt the poor Boar his Life, who 
little imagin*d he had to: deal with an Ad- 
verſary that was animated by ſo ds 5 

on 
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Motive. In ſhort, I ſhot my Gentleman dead | 


upon the Spot; and his Brother BoarsI pre« 
ſume will have more Guts in their Brains 
for the future, then to pick a Quarrel with 
fuch as preſerve their Lives on purpoſe for 

ou.” I ſhaw'd be the happieſt Man in the 

niverſe, Madam,if you wow'd feed heartily 
upon him out of Revenge, for having been 
ſo impudent to put me in peril of my Lite; 
and if that: Conſideration make him go 
down the better with you, I am, 


Tour moit Obedient, Rc, . 


To Munſieur C 
% Vpon the Carteſian Philoſophy, 


Nd is it true Sir, that-you have loſt 

your Underſtanding ? I hear you are 

turn'd Philoſopher of late,and what is more, 
that you belong to that SeQ of Philoſophy, 
which is the oddeſt in the World; It ſeems 
you don't think there are ſuch. things as 
Colours : You maintain that Beaſts are Ma- 
chines, and move by Clock-work : In fine, 
you turn things tophie turvy after ſo ſtrange 
a rate, that a Man can't tell what to truſt 
tO. 
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to. I ſpoke of it the otfier day to Madam 
B whois very much your Friend, and 
is heartily- afflicted, at the loſs of your 
Reaſon : I dare ſwear ſhe wou'd ſtrangle 
Des Cartes in one of her Garters if ſhe had 
him in the'Room ; for in ſhort, his Philo- 
ſophy is not to be endured in a Chriſtian 
Country ; it robs the Ladies of their Beauty, 
and makes %em all as ugly as Witches. - If 
"there is no ſuch thing as Colours, there's 
© conſequently no ſuch thing as a fine Com- 
plexion; and what will become then of the 
Lillies and Roſes in the Cheeks of our great 


ef» Beauties? You'll come off but ſcurvily, let 


me tell you, if youthink to appeaſe %em, 
by faying that Colours are. in the Eyes of | 
thoſe that look upon em, and not in the 
Objects themſelves. [The Ladies wor't 
depend upon the Eyes of other Men for 
their Complexions, but are reſolv*d to hold 
it of themſelves and not at the Courteſie of 
every SpeQator, If there are fo Colours 
in the Night, our Friend Mr. NV: Is 
. finely brought to bed,who fell in Love with 

Madam L— merely upon the ſcore of her 
fine Face, and married her. It wou'd be a 

eat-Mortification to him, after having be- 
Foved that he has the fineſt red and white 
in the Univerſe between his Armes, to find 
there is no ſuch thing as red and woo in 

; a= 
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Nature. _ But if the Complexion is a cheat 
upon our Sences, what. will you fay © 


thoſe Ladies that praCtiſe the Myftery 
_ of Painting, and lay on the Carnation 
and the White as thick as Plaifter ? *Tis 
certain nothing can be more real, and fo 
theſe Ladies will enjoy a Privitedge above 
the reſt of their Sex, 1 mean-that of having 
a true Complexion ; however,all the World 
are of another Opinion, and will poſitively 
tell you that theirs is not true. , 
I defire you to anſwer this Argument 
at your leiſure ; but this is not all, for Ma- 
dam De B—— and my ſelf have found 
out another ObjeCion againſt your Philoſo- 
phy, which yowll find it no eafie matter to 
an{wer. * You pretend that Beaſts are no 
leſs Machines thanWatches; now I dare in- 
gage,that if you puta certain Machine calld 


a Dog, and another Machine call'd a Bitch © 


together in the ſame Room, there will re- 
ſult a thigd little Machine from their cor- 


reſponding together ; whereas you may put 


two Watches together as long as you live, 
nay, till Dooms-day if you pleaſe, and they 
will never produce a third Watch between 
'em. Now Madam B— and 1 find by our 
Philoſophy, that all thoſe things, that be- 
1ng two, have yet the vertue to make three, 


are of a Claſs much ſuperiour to Te of 
4s 
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Machines: We give you time to conlider 
of an Anſwer to theſe Obje&ions, for we 
know very well that you muſt conſult your 
Books, before you'll be able to'do it. Ma- 


. dam B ſends you word by me, that 


ſhe will not receive a Viſit from you, before 
you-have made ſome Reparation to her +, 
Complexion : As for me, I aflure you, I am 
a Piece of Clock-work newly wound up, 
to-g0 in your Service, and am | 


Tour moFt Obedient: Servant. 


RIA 


To Madam D—— V—— 
Upon ſending her a Black and a Mozkey: 


Madam, 


\ Fric has exhauſted herſelf for you, 

ſhe ſends you too of the oddeſt Crea- 
tures ſhe produces, and nothing wou'd be 
wanting to make my Preſent compleat, if 
I cowd ſend you a Crocodile to keep %*em 
Company, Both of *em are in Perfection, 


the Black is the ſaddeſt Dog of all Blacks, 


and the Monkey is the moſt malicious De- 
vil of all Monkies. I can afſute you, that 
one of theſe Beaſts, has a mighty Reſpe&t 

L for 
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for the other, and is a profeſt Admirer of 
his Ingenuity and great Parts. You'll ſoon 
diſcover. that this Admirer is the Black, 
Beſides it is an Article of Faith among thoſe 
of his Nation, that the Monkies have as 
much Reaſon as themſelves, but that they 
-- conceal it as much as they can, by not talk- 
ing, for fear Men ſhow'd clap Pack-ſaddles 
upon their Backs, and make them Work for 
their Living. This Black, Madam,has a par- 

ticular Eſteem for the Monkey, as havin 
lived under the ſame Roofmany Years with 
"him, and has not a jat of Underſtanding 
© more than he has learnvin his long acquain- 
"tance with him. But I have one Advice 
to give you, Madam, and that 1s to look 
him frequently in the Face : Our Blacks in 
France turn tawny, and become of an 
Olive Complexion, which 1s enough to 
" ſcare Lueifer out of his Senſes. The Phy- 
ſical Reaſon of this is, becauſe the Sun is 
not ſtrong enough in our Clymate to keep 
up that charming Black which it gives 
*m in Afric; but, Madam, your Eyes, that 
are ſo lively and piercing, will ſupply the 
. Defe& of the Sun; and will not let him 
loſe an Ace-of his primitive -Complexion, 
. Iamextremely glad that you will always 
have a Slave. 1n your Rl to repreſent 
"me; he is not more yours than I hy 
c 
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he gives you any Occaſion to have him well 
Cudgel'd ſometimes, to put him in mind of 
his Duty, he ſamething reſembles me, for 


the Devil of Rebellion often tempts me to 


revolt againſt you. As for the Monkey pray 
don't be ſurpriſed, Madam , if you hear 
Sighs come from him,thatare ſtrong enough 


' toturn about a Wind-mill, if you ſee im 


paſs whole Nights without ſleeping a 
Wink, if you find him as Melancholy as a 
Horſe in a Pound, when he is not in your 
Company; in fine, if heeats little and can'c 
divert himſelf in any thing, for I muft rell 


you, Madam, that like a truſty Servant 


he has learnt all this of his old Maſter, 
whos, ; 
Tour mot Obeaient, &c, 


y—_— —_ 4 ——— 


To the ſame. 
On the Death of her Monkey, 


. Am told your Monkey is gone the.way 
8 ofall Fleſh, at which Iam excecdingly 
riev'd, for I am like to be a great Loſer by 
is Deceaſe,: fince I have no body now to 


put you in mind of me but the Black. The 
k L 2 une 
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unhappy CreaturelI ſuppoſe broke his Heart 


becauſe he was not able to imitate me be-. 


fore you, as well as he defir'd: indeed there 
was nothing which he cou'd not handſomly 
counterfeit. with infinitely more eaſe than 
my Paſſion; but may his Deſtiny light upon 
all the Rivals you make me who ſhall have 


the Inſolence to be the Apes of my AﬀeCtion; 


perhaps too the poor thing drew your Di- 
{pleaſure upon himſelf, for endeavouring to 
imitate my Paſſion, and fo unluckily $1 
of Deſpair. If it is fo, I have nothung left 
me to do, but to imitate him in my.turn, 
and to die after him. IT am inform*d you 
have ſhed ſome Tears for him ; it is ſome- 
thing of the lateſt to repent for the i Uſage 
you have given him, but regulate your Con- 
duQ I beſeech you by him, and don't 0: 
.blige me to die, if you muſt needs regret 
me after Death. Ir is very probable that 
if you ſo heartily lament the Party that 
imitated me, you'll grieve ten times more 
for your humble Servant. I am an Original 
of Tendernefs, andif you loſe me, you are 
not like to find my Fellow in haſte,but muſt 
ev'n content your felf with very ſcuryy 
Copies. But, Madam, let me conjure ag 
not to uſe the Black the worſe becauſe he is 
my Repreſentative; it wow?d be very hard 
upon him indeed, if for that Reaſon he muſt 
meet 
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meet with the Deſtiny of the Monkey. 
Can you ſuffer nothing to be near. you, 
that has the Misfortune to bear ſome Re- 
ſemblance of my Fidelity and Devotion 
for you, but you muſt kill it by your Cruel- 
ty ? The Tears I ſhed for the Death of the 
Monkey are better founded than yours, 
ſince his Adventure teaches me- what I am 
to expect. Farewel, Madam, butremem- 
ber if you pleaſe, that you cannot reſtore 
the late DetunCQ to Lite again, but that you 
have ſtill the Power to preſerve 


Tour hamble Servant, &C. 


To Mademuiſelle de C 


Upon ſending her. an Extratt af the Charch- 
Regiſter. : 


Madam, | 
Can without Vanity boaſt', that I 
make you to Day a very conliderable 
reſent : In ſhort, I give you two whole 
Years ; you thought you-were twenty two 
Years old, and I bring it youatteſted in a 
Paper under Hand =_ Seal, that you aro 
| 3 ut 
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but twenty ; now I reckon that T give you 


theſe Years which I take away from you, 
and indeedin thoſe matters we neyer reckon 
otherwiſe. The two Years you thought 
had paſt over your Head, are ſtil] to come; 
and I do my felf the Honour to make you 
a Preſent of *em. I am ready to die for 
fear, Madam, that you. will not value 
- them as they deſerve ; But good Heavens! 
the Man that were able to make ſuch a 


Preſent, to: certain Ladies - that ſhall be . 


nameleſs, what Favours might he not ex- 
pett from their Hand ? Where is the White 
and the Red, and where are the fine Dreſfles 
and Compliments that can be put into the 


Balance with two compleat Years? It.is 


but reaſonable, Madam, I think, that you 
ſhou'd employ *em wholly upon me, ſince 
you are ingebted -to me for *?em, When 
they are gone and paſt-; you may do what 
you pleaſe, T ſhall then pretend to have no 
manner of Right over you, but with Sub- 
miſhon, Madam, from the preſent Moment 
till you are compleatly twenty two, . you 
wholly. belong to me. After that, I leave 


you juſ} as I found you, at Liberty to break - 


off, or continue the Commerce, according 
as you ſee convenient ; but if I find :you 
not at all inclined to do me Juftice, kno 

Madam, that T will ſuffer nd one to Loy 
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you, upon 'the Foot of "twenty Years” . 
 Where-ever I go I will tell the Company» 


that in truth: you had not been fo old by 
two Years if you had not been ſo minded, 
bur*that you refuſed toaccept 'em from me, 
and thar ſince you don't Love me, tis but 
requiſite:you reckon your ſelf to be twenty 
two Years old. You little imagine perhaps, 
to what ſtrange Hazards you expoſe your 
If, by making me Maſter of the Secret of 
your Age: for *tisa Secret, Madam, which 
thoſe of your Sex'keep inviolably to'them- 
ſelyes, and perhaps the only onea Woman 
can keep. Several Ladies have truſted me 


with the Afﬀairs of their Familtes ; nay, 


even with their Love; butIcou'd never yer 
meet with one ſo open-hearted to truſt me 
with her Age. . There are a thouſand Wo- 
men that-will run up tothe Mouth. of a 
Cannon, that will hang or drown with: as 
much cheerfulneſs as if they went to a Goffi- 
ping, that will make you nothing to jump 
down four Stories: but, I never. found a 
Woman, that had Courage and Reſolution 
enough to tell her Age. The truth ont is, 
the qlder they are, the more ſcnſible they 


become of what Importance it is, that they 


had not lived ſo many Years. As for you, 
Madam, who have not plaid your Cards 
{o cautiouſly as you ſhould have done, you 

| L 4 don't 
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. don't know how you will tremble one Day 
leſt I ſhould rell any Tales of -you. Your 
Deſtiny will depend upon me, and there js 
nothing which I cannot force you to com- 
ply with, -if inſtead of a Ponyard I ſend 
you the ExtraCt of the Church-regiſter. I 
dare ingage that you laugh at my Menaceg 
at preſent, and that you think the time is 
ſo far off, that you don't believe I ſhall ever 
live to ſee it, I am afraid indeed you'll 
- prove a Propheteſs, for unleſg.you are leſs 

rigorous, yowll ſoon diſpatch | 


Tour mo# Obedient, &c. 


/ 


"Y 


The End of Monſieur Fontanelle's Ler- 
ters, under the borrowed Name 
of the Chevalier a? Her. 
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Original Letters. 


—_ » Lately Written by Mr. Brown. 


De —— 


 Tohis honoured F riend, Dr. Baynard 


at the Bath. 


Dear Doftor, ©. ul. Fe 


Hile here in Town we are almoft 

WW Roaſted by the hot Weather, 
: and the Sun plays ſo warmly on 

us, that ſome People who.-were of no Rel. 
gion before, talk of turning Ademztes in 
their own Defence ; I cannot but laugh to 
think what a 6/eſſed Pickle you are inat the 
Bath, where ſuch Crowds of you Stew.jn 
ſo little a Pipkin ; .where you broil upon the 
Farth, parboil in the Water, and you 
breathe the Compoſition of Gunpowder ; or, 
were there nothing extraordinary in your 
Soy, -your Climate, or the Seaſon of the 
Year; where you have pretty Ladies enough 
Lo ot youallon Fire, though you were two 
MY, or 
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or three Degrees more to the North than 
Lapland, and T were Writing to you gow 
in the midſt of January. 

This is the fir # Summer fince the Rewo- 
Intios, that the Sun thas been pleaſed to 
diſpence any Favours to us, for hitherto we 
have had as /ztt/e Reaſon to complain of his 
Benignity to us, as the Politiques-of our 
States-men. Our Fruits have ripen'd with- 
out the Influence of the one, as our Aﬀairs 
have made a ſhift to, rub on without any 
= Conyuring on the part of the other. 

he Sun that ripens the Grape, will like- 
_ wiſeripen Feavors, and other ſuch'/generous 
Diſtempers, to the great Joy of the Poets 
and Phyſicians; and Phzbas,their common 
Father, will incourage his own Tribe, Ye 
raiſing up a new Stock of Wines and Dif- 


eaſes. Indeed, where you are, -it is almoſt 


impoſſible for the Gentlemen of -the Facul- 
wy to want Buſineſs, far if our laſt Advices 
rom the Bath, don't deceive-us, you have 
almoſt as many Topo the Spot- as 
you have Patients, that watch the coming 
im of every Coach, as nicely as a. young Boy 
atthe Univerſity do the Return of the Car- 
rier, and ply. at:all Corners of the Streets, 
as regularly as the Watermen do at” the 
Temple- Stairs:” But it has long ago beer 
obſerved of you,” as of the Lawyers, ca 
- they 
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they will find or make Work where-ever 
they come ; and accordingly I knew alittle 
Town in Eſſex , where the Inhabitants, 
time out of mind,had lived in as uninterrup- 
ted Tranquility, as the happy Indians did 
in Americe, before the Spaniards came to 
beat up their Quarters ; but uponan Attor- 
ney's coming to reſideamongſt*em,the Face 
of Aﬀairs was immediately alter*d, Tenants 
confpir'd againſt their Landlords, Hoftlers 
revolted from their Maſters, and the Ap- 
prentices took up Arms againſt their lawful 
Tyrants ; Not a Tithe-egg could be had 
without an Attion,nor a Pig under a Suit in 
Chancery,a Spirit of Diviſion had crept into 


every Family, Maids betray*d their Miſtreſ- 


ſes,Girls rebelPdagainſt theirGrandmothers, 
and Sweethearts deſerted their confidin 
Damlſels ; in ſhort,every Man ftood as muc 
upon his own Guard, as if he had been in an 
Enemy?s Country ; theſe were the bleſſed 


EffeRts of theLawyer's living amongſt *em. - 


. Now Doctor, itgvyere a very hard Caſe, if 
having ſo much CFedit at the Barh,youcou'd 
not do as much for your ſelf, as the above 
mention Attorney did to promote his owa 
Buſineſs 3. if you-cou'd not Philoſophically 
ReaſonPeople intoDiſtempers they were ne- 


' vertroubled with, like the Fanatick Parſons 


that Fly-blow their Hearers with —_— 
| ': 
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they knew nothing of before. If youcowg 
notcure*em of Ails they never felt,and leaye 
behind you Maladies, you never found up. 
on *sm. ButI am inform'd that the. Tub- 
Preachers are yery much diſſatisfied rhat 
you invade their Territories, and encroach 
upon their Prerogative of Hell. Your hot 
and cold Baths (they ſay) put their Brim- 
ſtone and Ice out of Countenance ; and *tis 


rted, that by the skilful Management 


re 
us Torments, by ſcalding your Pati. 
ents at the Bath in Jaly, and freezing them 
at 1/ington in December, you've broke half 
the Retailors of the Terrours of Plazo's 
Kingdom. | | 
But to come now to the News of the 
Town, we have had an Apparition lately 
here,ſtranger than any in Glaxvill or Aubry; 
for it has appeared ia theStreets at noon Day, 
and thouſands of People are ready to depole 
that they have ſeen it. By this ſtrange APs 
ition, I mean the White Parſon, ſo call'd 

for bis wearing a White Hat-band, Scarf, 
and Surſingle, by whidſ he diſtinguiſhes 
himſelf from the reft of his Brethren. I 
cou'd wiſh you had been here in Holboaurn 
rother Morning, to have ſeen his Caval- 
cade ; He rode up the Hill as great as a 
Prince, and like other Princes ſignalized his 
wry. with printed Declarations, with a 
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eat Rabble of loud-moutt'd Hawhkers., 
Male and Female, bellowing it on every 
fide of him ; and *tis ſuppoſed by the Learn- 
ed in Aſtrology, that he will keep this De- 
caration as Religiouſly as ſome other Prin- 
ces beyond Sea have kept theirs : In ſhort, 
he pretends to preach the Goſpel G7atis,and 
indeed as he manages it, it is pity he ſhowd 
tave a Farthing for it : He calls the reſt of 
his Cloth Hirelings, tho? unleſs the Fellow 
is bely*d, he wow'd accept of a Pot of Ale 
from a Chimney-ſweeper, and haspreach'd 
a hundred times upon a Joint-ſtool for a 
pickPd Herring and a Poringer of burat 


Brandy. The Rozinarte, on which this 


Don Quixote rode, had a Laurel-garland a- 
bout his Head, and I dare ſwear, deferv*d 
the Bays as well as his Maſter ; for the 
Wretch, as Iam informvd, is troubled with 
a Whore to his Wife, and his Muſe is ag 
arrant.Jilt, the latter is the more common 
Proftitute of the two. ; 

But, dear DoQox, News are as ſcarce in 
Town, as Fees at"the Bath and it falls our 
unluckily for you and me, that we muſt 
change Places, to find what we want ; for 
I hear you have a Mint ac the Bath for Scan- 
dal, as we have here for Money ; ſo that 
"tis. but: ſhifting the Scene, and we may 
draw Bills upon one another, to anſiver our 
ſeveral Occaſions, till when, Iam. Me- 
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Melaniffa to Alexis. 


- Ive me{leave, my deareſt Alexis! piye 
me leave, who love you better than 
my Life; and if I make bold to reproach 

-you with your Falngs, you will eafily for- 
"as this freedom, unleſs Iam mightily mi- 

you find it wholly regard yourown Intereſt 

and Welfare, —_ | 

- It is not without a ſenſible Concern that 
-I ſee you abandon your felf fo to the Bottle 

of late : A young Fellow,but eſpecially on: 

- Iike Alexts, ought to devote himſelf £0 ano- 
therDivinity; old Age indeed may be allow'd 

to ſupply its defe& of Warmth with Wine, 
but Youth as it needs it not, ſo Nature ad- 
viſes it to purſue a more agreeable Game. 

- But canany thing in the World be ſoabſurd 

as to ſurfeit our ſelves with Cordials when 
we have not the leaſt Indiſpoſition ? 

+ To convince you. then that my Com- 

' plaint is neither junuſt nor unreaſonable, T, 
' who know fo little of the World, and have 

- nothing but Nature to guide me; I wtioam 


. a Strangerto Language,and Style, and cofi- 


ſequently muſt- maim my .T 


want of knowing how properly to expreſs 
= = | 5 


em, 


aken in the Humour of- my Alexis, when - 
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' ?em, will endeayour to deſcribe to you, a 


Night as it paſſes away in the Embraces of - 
an agreeable Miſtreſs, accompany*d with all 
the Tranſports and Tenderneſſes of Love, 
and the Night as. it is commonly {pert by 
what the Towacall Men of W:# and Plea- 
ſantry, atthe Roſe or Blew-poſts : 

The Play is. now over, and the Sparks . 
who while it. was ACGting, rallied the Vi- 
zard-Maſques, laugh'd aloud at their own 
No-jefts, cenlur'd.the Dreſs. and Beauty of 
all the Ladies inthe Boxes ; and, in ſhort, 
minded every thing, butthe Repreſentation 
thar brought them thither, begin now to 
File off, and gravely debate how and where 
theEvening 1s to ſpent ; At Jaſt the Tavern 
is pitch*d-upon, the Room taken, and our 
learned Criticks is Pleaſures ſeat themſelves 
round the Table. 

The Mafter of the Houſe is the firſt Per- 
ſon they ſend to Adviſe with ;| who, after 
a few Cringes and Scrapes, tells *em, He 
has the beſt. Champagne and Burgunay. in 
Town, and 1s fure to ask an exorbitant 
Price for't, tho? *tis a vile naſty Mixture of 
his own Brewing. Aﬀtera 00g 000 foolifh 
Diſpies, the Rate.is adjuſted, Napkins are 

ed for, the Muff, Sword and Periwigg 
aid up, and now ſomething-like Bu- 


When 


k £ 


' 160 Original Letters, 


When theſe grand Preliminaries are ſet- 
tPd, -the next important Debate is, - what 
| they muſt eat; ſo the Cook is ſent for, who! 


recommends to *em ſomething Nice and 
Dear ; this Difficulty with much a-do got 
over, the Glaſſes plentifully walk round, 
to blunt and weaken that Appetite which 
they pretend toexcite by it. 

And now- their Hearts begin to open, 


and their Tongues to communicate their 


moſt ſecret Thoughts, The topping Beau- 
ties of the Town are the firſt SubjeQts of 


their Converſation, and this is ſo ample a ' 
Field, that they ſoon loſe their wayin it; one ' 


boaſts of. Favours receiv'd from a Lady, 
whom perhaps he never ſaw any where bur 


at the Play-houſe ; another toſts a Coun- 


teſs, whom he pretends to admire in a pars 
ticular manner, and gives broad Irems of 
ari Intrigue between her and a certain Gen- 


refolv*d'by the Board, Nemine contre dicente, 
thar there is not one honeſt Woman in the 
three Kingdoms, who has Beauty enough 
- togain her a Lover. 
hen this Argument'is pretty well ex- 
hauſted, the next thing they talk of, is the 
Authors of the Town, and what Books and 


Pleys have lately appear'd: Uponthis Head,” 


every Man in the Company affefs ro dif- 
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man that ſhall be nameleſs; in ſhort, *ris' 
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